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hero but collected in a better Form and Order. Aa 

for the Letters we haus procured to be added, 7 

ſerve but tb compleat, 7d and ſomtimes Je 

a true Light, thoſe others, which it was nut in thay 
e proce 

e ers to Mir were 

fome Years fince, on Account a furreptitious Edi 

tion of his Poſthumous Warks : As*t Leen 5 
| ſhewed the true State of that Caſe,” the | 
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5 Wes To the Rtavun Be 
T for the por 5 Correſpondence. with H. C. Eg; which 
| "Letters being. lent ber by that Gentleman, 

5 700 the Liberty to print; 3 as appears by the follaw- 
ing, "which we ſhall give at length,” both as it is 
| famething curious, and as it * ſerve for an Apt- 
” by for ourſelves. bil : 


70 HENRV wars, 20. 


Jon 27, 1727. 

FTER ſo long a Silence, as the many and 

great Oppreſſions I have . ſighed under has 
4 occafioned, one is at a Loſs how to begin a Let- 
ter to fo "kind a Friend as yourſelf. But as it 
was always my Reſolution, if I muſt ſink, to do 
it as decently [that is, as ſilently] as I could: S0 
when 1 nd myſelf plunged into unforeſeen and un- 
avoidable Ruin, I retreated from the World, and in 
| a Manner buried myſelf in a diſmal Place, where [ 
now none, nor none knew me. In this dull un- 
thinking way, I have protracted a lingring Death 
Tor Life it cannot be called] ever ſince you ſaw 
me, ſequeſtered from Company, deprived of my 
Books, and nothing left to converſe with but the 
Letters of my dead or abſent Friends, amongſt 
1 which latter I always placed your's, and Mr Pope's 
in the firſt Rank. I lent ſome of them indeed to 
an ingenious Perſon, who was ſo delighted with 
te Specimen, that he importuned me for a Sight 
of the reſt, which having obtained, he conveyed 
them to the Preſs, I muſt not fay altogether with 
dy Conſent, nor wholly, without it. I thought 
= them too good to be loſt in Oblivion, and had no 
Cauſe co apprehend the diſobliging of any. The 
Public, viz. all Perſons of Taſte and Judgment, 
would be pleaſed with ſo agreeable an Amuſement ; 
[Ar 8 moulds not pa het 1 it Was 
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but Juſtice to his Merit, to publiſh the ſolem, 
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and private Profeflions. of Love, Gratitude, and 
Veneration, made him by fo celebrated an Author; 
and ſurely Mr Pope ought not to reſent the Pub- 


tication, ſince the early Pregnancy of his Genius 
was no diſhonour to his Character. And yet had 


either of you been asked, common Modeſty would 
have obliged you to refuſe, what you would not 
be diſpleas'd with, if done without your know- 
ledge : And, beſides; to end all Diſpute, you had 
been pleas'd to make me a free Gift of them, to 
do what I pleas'd with them: And every one 
knows, that the Perſon to whom a Letter is ad- 


dreſs'd, has the ſame Right to diſpoſe of it, as he 


| has of Goods purchas'd with his Money. I doubt 


not but your Generoſity and Honour will do me 


the Right, of owning. by a Line, that I came | 


honeſtly by them. I flatter myſelf, in a few Mont“ 


J ſhall again be viſible to the World, and when« 


ever through good Providence that Turn ſhall ' 


happen, I ſhall joyfully acquaint you with it, there  _ N 
being none more truly your obliged Servant, than, 


8 
mur faithful, and 
moſt humble Servant, 


E. THOMAS. 
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A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs Thomas. 
leſt at my Houſe, will. be ſafely tranſmit- 
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: | . Epſom, fore 6, 1727. 
| Wren theſe Loew were firſt printed, L 
wonder d how Curil cou'd come by them, 
and cou'd not but laugh at the pompous Title; 
 fince whatever you wrote to me was Humour, and 
© familiar Raillery. As ſoon as I came from Ep- 
em, I heard you had been to ſee me, and I writ 
vou a ſhort leg from Wills, that I long' d to 
fee you. Mr 5, about that Time, charg'd 
me, with giving them to a Miſtreſs, which I po- 
ſitively denied; not in the leaft, at that time, 
thinking of it: But ſome time after, finding in 
the News-Papers Letters from Lady Pactington, 
Lady Cbudlegb, and Mr Norris, to the ſame Sa- 
LING or E. T. 1 began to fear that I was guilty. 
Au never ſeen theſe Letters of Curllis, nor 
Would go to his Shop about them; I have not 
+ ſeen this Sapbe, alios E. T. theſe ſeven Vears;— 
her writing, That I gave her them, to ds what ſbe 
-zwou'd 10ith them, is ſtraining the Point too far: 
1 thought not of it; nor d 5 Think ſhe did then : 
But ſevere Neceſſity, which catches hold of a 
Twig, has produc'd all this; which has lain hid, 
and forgot by me, ſo many Years. Curll ſent me a 
Letter laſt Week, deſiring a poſitive Anſwer about 
this Matter, but finding 1 would give him none, 
be went to E. 7. jury writ a Poſtſcript, in her 
"long romantic Letter, to direct my Anſwer to his 
- Houſe, but they not expecting an Anſwer, ſent a 
| young Man to me, whoſe name, it ſeems, is Par- 
rien I told him, T ſhould not write any thing, HY 
but I believed it might be ſo, as ſhe writ. in her 
Letter. I am a in pally .co n chat ny for- 
mer Indiſcretion in 
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70 en ene = 
of this Pretieuſe, ſhould have given you ſo much 
Diſturbance ; for the laſt Thing I ſhou d do wou'd | 

| be to diſoblige you; for whom I ever mn 

_—_ OE. Eſteem, and ſhalf ever be, 


+ tor figs Trimd, and | Fj 
| mut bumble Servant, © ; 5 
TT Hzuxv cen | 
| "i ks 12 i. | 1 — 1 
x 1 Mr Porz. — 

| ö | 27 Ae 1, 1727. 


Q "HOUGH I wiit my long Narrative from 
3 till I was tir'd, yet was I not fatis- 7 
fed ; L any Doube ſhould dar ren your IEG 


of a grievous Crime; but I was impatient till 1 
came to Town, that I might ſend you thoſe Let- | 
ters, as a clear Evidence, that I was a -4 
Stranger to all their Proceeding: . Shou'd I hae 
proteſted againſt it, after the printing, it might 


chaſe; and as the little Exception you have eaten, 
has ſerved him to play his Game upon us, for- 
theſe two Years ; a new Incident from me mig 
enable him to play it on for two more —— Ihe. 
- great Value ſhe expreſſes for all you write, and | 
her Paſſion for having 'em, I believe, was what” 
prevail'd upon me to let her keep em. By the 
nterval of twelve Years at leaft, from her Poſs. | 


ſeſſion, to * Time of printing em, it is ma- 
2 9 Ra a 9 805 een 


will have a more favourable T 
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Wi To the Rr AD ER. 


£ fuch a 'Defign: But as People in great Straits, 


bring forth their Hoards of old Gold, and moſt 
valued Jewels, fo Sapho had recourſe to her hid 


Treaſure of Letters, and 'play'd off, not only 


our's to me, but all thoſe to herſelf (as the Lady's 
La Stake) into the Preſs As for me, I hope, 
when you ſhall cooly conſider the many thouſand 
Inſtances of our being deluded by the Females, 
fince that great Original of Adam by Eve, you 
hought of the un- 


deſigning Error of © 
Year faithful Friend, 
and humblt Servant, 


=; 7--  JHenxy CRomwELL. 
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5 Moro, ſhould our Apology for this Publication be 


2 ill recriv' d, as the Lady's ſeems to have been by 


the Gentlemen concerned; e ſhall at leaft have her 


| Comfort of being thanked by the reft of the World, 

Nor has Mr P. himſelf any great Cauſe to think it 
much Offence to his Madeſty,' or Reflexion on his 
N when we take Care to inform the Pub- 


ic, that there are. few Letters of his inghis Col- 


lection which were not written under twenty Years of 
"Age: On the other hand, we doubt not the Reader 
will be much more ſurpriz'd to find, at that early 
Period, ſo much Variety of Style, affetting Sentiment, 
and Tuſtneſs of Criticiſm, in Pieces which muſt have 
' been writ in haſte, very few perhaps ever reviewed, ' 
and none intended for the Eye of the Public. _ 
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M. JF \cherley a and Mr Pope; 1 


From the Year ma 17 10. 
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* Mr Pore fo Mr Wy CHERLEY. 


Drcxus, 26, 1704. 
T vas certainly a great Satisfaction 
to me to ſee and oonverſe with a 


ſo long known with Pleaſure : But it 
Was a high Addition. to it, to hear 

you, at our very firſt meeting, do- 
ing Juſtice to your dead Friend Mr Dryden, I 
was not ſo happy as to know him; Virgilium tan- 
tum vidi Had I been born early enough, I 
muſt have known and lov'd, him : For I have been 
aur d, not only 7 yourſelf, but by M Congreve, 
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Man, whom. in his Writings T bad 


—— 6 + ww 


and Sir William Trumbul, that his perſonal Qua- 
| littes were as amiable as his poetical, notwithſtand- 
| Ing the many libellous Miſrepreſentations of them 
* {againſt which the former of theſe Gentlemen has 
| told me he will one day vindicate him (a). I ſup- + 
poſe thoſe Injuries were begun by the Violence 
of Party, but tis no doubt they were continu'd 
by Envy at his Succeſs and Fame : And thoſe 
Acribblers who attack'd him in his latter Times, 
were only like Gnats in a Summer's Evening, 
Which are never very troubleſome but in the fineſt 
and moſt glorious Seaſon (for his Fire, like the 
Sun's, ſhin'd cleareſt towards it's ſetting). $84 
Lou muſt not therefore imagine, that when you 
told me of my own Performances, that they were 
above thoſe Critics, I was fo vain as to believe it; 
and yet I may not be fo humble as to think my- 
* ſelf quite below their Notice. For Critics, as 
| they are Birds of Prey, have ever a natural Incli- 
nation to Carrion : And though ſuch poor Writers 
| 2s J, are but Beggars, however no Beggar is fo 
poor but he can keep a Cur, and no Author is fo 
beggarly but he can keep a Critic. So. I am far 
from thinking the Attack of ſuch People either an 
Honour or Diſhonour, even to me, much leſs t6 
Mr Dryden. I think with you, that whatever 
|  Jefler Wits have riſen fince his Deathy are but 
like Stars appearing when the Sun is ſet, that 
twinkle only in his Abſence, and with the Rays 
1] they have borrowed from him. Our Wit, (as you 
Call it) is but Reflexion or Imitation, therefore 
ſcarce to be called ours. True Wit I believe, 
may be defined a Juſtneſs of Thought, and a 
'|} Facility of Expreſſion; or (in the Midwives 
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Mr Wycherley and My Pope. ty 
7225 perfect Conception, with an eaſy Deli- 
= Ta this is fax from a compleat Defi- 
nition; pray help me be a better, as og 
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Mr Wrenzalzv to ar Porz. 


, 7 am, e. 


ax. 25, 1704-5. 4 
1 HAVE been fo buſy of late in correcting ane 
tranſcribing ſome of my Madrigals, for a great 


- —— TX I 


Man or two, who defir'd to ſee them, that I haye | 


(with your Pardon) omitted to return you an An- 
fwer to your moſt ingenious Letter: So Seribblers 

to the Public, like Bankers to the Public, are 
profuſe in their voluntary Loans to it, whilſt chey [7 
forget to pay their more private and particu- 
hr, as more juſt, Nebts, to their beſt and 1 
F riends. However, I hope, you who have a3 | 
much good Nature as good Senfe, . (ſince | 
generally are Companions) will have Patience: . 
ves a Debtor, who you think has an Inclination 7 
to pay you his Obligations, if he had where- 
withal ready about him; and in the meari time 
ſhould conſider; when you have obliged me beyond 
preſent Power of returning the Favour; thar 
- a Debtor may be an honeſt Man, if he but intends 
to be ol when he is able, tho' late. But I ſhould 
be leſs juſt to you, the more I thought I could 
make a Return to fo much Profuſene of Wit 
and Humanity together ; which tho* they ſeldom 
3 wes. 2 each other, in other Men, are in you 
met, I know not in which you maſt a- 

Wr "But. fo.much for m Opinion of you 
which is hat Sur Vip + aan ra 
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LETTERS 


6 ” We but your Judgment, or Modeſty; which 


I : : | 
* 
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(though it be £ pleaſe myſelf) I muſt no more of- 


. fend, than J can do either right. 


Therefore I will ſay no more now of = | 


than that your. good Wit ne'er forfeited your 
good Judgment, but in your Partiality to me and 


Sine; ſo that if it were poſſible for a harden'd 
Scribbler to be vainer than he is, what you write 


of me would make me- more conceited, than what 


I ſeribble myſelf ; yet I muſt confeſs 1 ought to 
be more. humbled by your Praiſe than exhalted ; 
which commends my little Senſe with ſo much 
more of your's, that I am diſparag'd and diſheart- 
en'd by your Commendations ; who. give me an 
Example of your Wit in the firſt part of your Let- 
ter, and a Definition of it in the laſt: to make 
Writing well (that is like you) more difficult to me 
than ever it was before. Thus the more great and 


juſt . our Example and Definition of Wit are, the 
a 


m capable to follow them. Then the beſt 
way of ſhewing my Judgment, after having ſeen 


how you write, is to leave off Writing ; and the 
| beſt way to ſhew my Friendſhip to you, is to put 


an end to your Trouble, and to conclude. - 


5 8 | ; Tur, &c. 


> e ee 1 " > 
Mr Por, Anſwer, 


Mancn 25, 1705. 
H E N I write to you, I foreſee a long Let- 
ter, and ought to beg your Patience before- 
hand; for if it proves the longeſt, it will be of 


| courſe the worſt. T have troubled you with. Yet 


to expreſs my Gratitude At large for your a” 


— 


Mr Wycheley e od 2 Pope. 2 3 


hs Letter, is not more my Duty than my Inte- | 
reſt : As ſome People will abundantly thank you 
for one piece of Kindnefs, to put you in mind of 


beſtowing another. The more favourable you are 


to me, the more diſtinctly I ſee my Faults ; Spots 
and-Blemiſhes you know, are never ſo plai 


covered as in the brighteſt ' Sunſhine. Thus I am 


mortify d by thoſe Commendations which were de- 


ſign'd to encourage me: For Praiſe to a young | 


Wit, is like Rain to a tender Flower ; if it be 
moderately beſtow'd, it chears and revives, but if 
too laviſhly, overcharges and depreſſes him. Moſt 


Men in Years, as they are generally diſcouragers 


of Youth, are like old Trees, that being paſt 
bearing themſelves, will ſuffer no young Plants to 
flouriſh beneath them: But as if it were not e- 
nough to have out-done all your Cozvals in Wit, 


you will excel them in good Nature too. As for 


my (a) green Eſſays, if you find any Pleaſure in 
them, it muſt be ſuch as a Man naturally takes in 
obſerving the firſt Shoots and Buddings of a Tree 
which he has raiſed himſelf; and it is impoffible 
they ſhould be eſteem'd any otherwiſe, than as we 
value Fruits for being early, which nevertheleſs 


are the moſt inſipid, and the worſt of the Year. } 
In a word, I muſt blame you for treating me with 7} 
. fo much Compliment, : which is at beſt but the 


Smoak of Friendſhip. I neither write nor con- 
verſe with you, to gain your Praiſe but your Af- 
fection. Be ſo much my Friend as to appear my 
Enemy, and tell me my Faults, if not as a y 
Mw, at leaſt as an uncxperianced Writer, 


J am, &c. 


( His Pafurab, wiitten at 16 Years of Age, 


My 


| 
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Mr Wreuss ler! to Ar Pops. 


MAzcn 29, 270%, 
Vous 1 af the 25th of March J have 
* receiv dd, which was more welcome to me 
than any thing could be out of the Country, tho*. 
it were one's Rent due that Day; and I can find 
no Fault with it, but that it charges me with 
Want of Sincerity, or Juſtice, for giving you your: 
Due ; who ſhould not let your Modeſty be ſo un- 
quit to your Merit, as to reject what is due to it, 
and call that Compliment which is ſo ſhort of your 
deſert, that it is rather degrading than exalting you. 
But if Compliment be the Smoak only of Friend- 
hip (as you ſay) however you muſt allow there 
is no Smoak but there is ſome Fire; and as the 
Sacrifice of Incenſe offered to the Gods would not 
lit} have been half ſo ſweet to others, if it had not 
| | been for it's Smoak ; ſo Friendſhip, like Love, 
ll] cannot be without ſome Incenſe, to perfume the 
| Name it would praiſe and immortalize. But ſince 
| you ſay you do not write to me to gain my Praiſe, 
but my Action, pray how is it poſſible to have 
the one without the other? We muſt admire be- 
fore we love. You. affirm, you would have me 
fo much your Friend as to appear your Enemy, 
and find out your Faults rather than your Perfe- 
| ions: But (my Friend) that would be ſo hard to 
da, that I, kr love no Difficulties, can't be per- 
ſwaded to it. Beſides, the Vanity of a Seribbler 
| is ſuch, that he will never part with his own Judg- 
ment to gratify another's. ; eſpecially when he 
i muſt take Pains to do it: And tho' I am proud 
to be of your Opinion, when you talk of any 


: - "5g or May but yourlalh We you to 
murther 


murther your Fame, with your own- hand, with - 


. out oppoſing you; eſpecially when you ſay your - 7 
laſt Letter is the worſt (ſince the longeſt) you have 
favoured me with; which I therefore think the 2 


beſt, as the longeſt Life (if a good qne) is the beſt, 


as it yields the more Variety and is more Exem- 7 


1 * as a chearful Summer's Day, tho' longer 


than a dull one in the Winter, is leſs tedious ank 


more entertaining: Therefore let but your Friend. 


ſhip be like your Letter, as laſting as it is agree- | 
able, and it can never be tedious, but more bane: 


ceptable and obliging to 
mur, &ic., 
ke ene — | 
A, WremALET to 251 Porz. 
Arn 1L 7, 1705s. 


- HAVE receiv'd your's of the 5th wherein 


your Modeſty refuſes the juſt Praiſe I give you, 
by which you lay claim to more, as a Biſhop gains 


his Biſhopric. by faying he will not Epiſcopate: 


But I muſt confeſs, whilſt I diſpleaſe you by com- 
mending you, I pleaſe myſelf ; juſt as Incenſe is 


ſweeter. to the Offerer than the Deity to TR 


tis offered, by his being ſo much above it: For 
indeed, every Man partakes of the Praiſe he gives, 


when it is 0 ly given. 
As to my Lag 


Muſes, you may allow me to make it, fince no 


old Man can give fo young, ſo great, and able a 
Favourite of theirs, Jealouſy, - I am, in my En- 
Aar like old Sir Bernard Gaſcoign, who us d to 
Via that when he was grown too old to have his 


* n, * | 


— — — — 


Mr . Wychatloy a. 6d l Pope. 14 | 


quiry after your Intrigues with the 1 


16 LETT ERST 
took along with him a young Man, to enſure his 
Welcome to them; who, had he come alone had 
been rejeted, only becauſe his Viſits were not 
ſcandalous to them. So I am (like an old Rook, 
who is ruined by Gaming) forced to live on the 
| good Fortune of the puſhing young Men, whoſe 
ancies are ſo vigorous, that they enſure their Succeſs 
in their Adventures with the Muſes, by their 
Strength of Imagination. | ; 
- —— Your Papers are ſafe in my Cuſtody: (you 
may be ſure). from any one's Fheft but my own ; 
for tis as dangerous to truſt a Scribbler with your 
Wit, as a Gameſter with the Cuſtody of your 
Money. If you happen to come to Town, 
you will make it more difficult for me to leave it, 
who am, dear Mr Pope, 


* 
Your, &c. 


Mr Ports Anſwer. 


SET ArxTL 30, 106. 
CANNOT contend with you. You muſt 
give me leave at once to wave all your Com- 
pliments, and to collect only this in general from 
them, that your Deſign is to encourage me. But 
T ſeparate from all the reft that Paragraph: or two, 
in which you make me ſo warm; an Offer of your 
Friendſhip. Were I poſſeſſed of that, it would 
put an end to all- thoſe hes with which you 
now make me bluſh ; and change them to whol- 
ſome Advices, and free Sentiments, which might 
make me wiſer and happier. I know *tis the ge- 
| neral Opinion, that Friendſhip is beft contracted 
* betwixt Perſons of equal Age: en 


Pg 


7 Wycherley and Mr Pope. 17 
Intereſt to be of another Mind, that you muſt 
pardon me if I cannot forbear telling you a few- 


Notions of mine, in Oppoſition to that Opinion. 
In the firſt place *tis obſervable, that the Love we 


bear to our Friends is generally cauſed by our find- 


ing the fame Diſpoſitions in them, which we feel 
in ourſelves. This is but Self- love at the Bottom: 
Whereas the Affection betwixt People of different 
Ages cannot well be ſuch, the Inclinations of fuch 
being commonly various. The Friendſhip of 
two young Men is often occafioned by Love of 
Pleaſure or Voluptuouſneſs, each being deſirous, 
for his own ſake, of one to aſſiſt or incourage him 
in the Courſes he purſues ; as that of two old Men 
is frequently on the Score- of fame Profit, Luere, 
. br Deſign upon others: Now, as a young Man 
who is leſs acquainted with the Ways of the World, 
has in all probability leſs of Intereſt; and an old 
Man who may be weary of himſelf, leſs of Self- love; 


fo the Friendfhip between them is the more likely 


to be true, and unmix'd with too much Self-re- 
gard. One may add to this, that ſuch a Friend- 
ſhip is of greater Uſe and Advantage to both;; for 
the old Man will grow'more gay and agreeable to 
pleaſe the young one; and the young Man more 
diſcreet and prudent by the help of the old one; ſo 
it may prove a Cure gf thoſe epidemica! Diſeaſes of 
Age and Youth, Sourneſs and Madneſs. I hope 
will not need many Arguments to convince 
you of the Poffibility of this: One alone abun- 
dantly ſatisfies me, and convinces to the very 
Heart; which is, that ; 45 e 
Jam, &c. 


Mr Wycherly was at this time about Seventy Years old, My | 
- a r 
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My Po PE r Mr WycRERLIE V. 


1% Ju xx 23, 1705. 
Should believe myſelf happy in your good Opi- 
nion, but that you treat me ſo much in a Stile 
of Compliment. It has been obſerv'd of Women, 
that they are more ſubject in their Youth to be 
touch'd with Vanity than Men, on account of their 
being generally treated this way; but the weakeſt 
omen are not more ſo than the weak Claſs, of 
Men, who are thought to pique themſelves upon 
their Wit. The World is never wanting, when 
a Coxcomb is accompliſhing himſelf, to help to 
give him the finiſhing Stroke. FE 
Every Man is apt to think his Neighbour over- 
ſtocked with Vanity; yet I cannot but fancy, 
there are certain Times, when moſt People are 
in a Diſpoſition of being inform'd ; and it is in- 
credible what a vaſt Good a little Truth might 
do, ſpoken in ſuch Seaſons. A very ſmall Alms 
will do a great Kindneſs, to People in extream 
Neceſlity. bel | mY 
I could name an Acquaintance of your's, who 
wou'd at this time think himſelf more oblig'd to 
you for the Information, of his Faults, than the © 
Confirmation of his Follies. If you would make 
thoſe the ſubject of a Letter, it might be as long as 
I could wiſh your Letter always were. | 
I do not wonder you have hitherto found ſome. 
| Difficulty (as you are pleas'd to ſay) in writing to. 
me, ſince you have always choſen the Task of 
| * commending.me : Take but the other way, and 
and I dare ingage you will find none at all. 
As for my Verſes which you praiſe ſo much, I 
may truly fay they had never been the cauſe of. 


any - 
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any Vanity in me, except what they gave me 
when they firſt occaſion'd my Acquaintance with, 

u. But I have ſeveral times fince been in dan- 
ger of this Vice, as often I mean as I receiv'd any 
en from vou. | ol 

Tis certain, ee, magnifying Glaſſes 
in the World are a Man's own Eyes, when they 
look upon his own Perſon ; yet even in thoſe, I 
cannot fancy myſelf ſo extremely like Alexander the _ 
Great, as you would perſuade me: If I muſt be 
like him, it is you will make me ſo, by compli- 
menting me into a better Opinion of myſelf than 
T deſerve : They made him think he was the Sor 
of Fupiter, and you aſſure me I am a Man of 

arts. But is this all you can ſay to my Honour? 
You faid ten times as much before, when you cak 
led me your Friend. After having made me be- 
lieve J poſſeſſed a Share in your Affection, to treat 
me with Compliments and ſweet Sayings, is like the 
Proceeding with poor Sancho Pancha They had 
perſuaded him they had enjoy d a great Dominion, 
and then gave him nothing to ſubſiſt upon but 
Wafers and Marmalade. In our Days, the greateſt 
Obligation you can lay upon a Wit, is to make a 
Fcol of him. For as when Madmen are found incu- 
rable, wiſe Men give them their Way, and pleaſe 
them as well as they. can; fo when thoſe incorri- 
gible things, Poets, are once irrecoverably Be- 
mus' d, the beſt. way both to quiet them, and ſe» 
cure yourſelves from the Effects of their Frenzy, is 

to feed their Vanity (which indeed for the moſt 

part is all that is fed in a Poet). | 5 - 

You may believe me, I could be heartily glad 

that all you fay were as true, apply'd to me, as 

it would be to yourſelf, for ſeveral weighty Rea- 

ſons ; but for none ſo much, as that I might be 
to you. what you deſerve ; whereas I can now be 

b no 


— —— 
— — 7 — 


Terres 
no more, than is conſiſtent with the ſmall, tho” 
5 | utmoit, Capacity of, | | 
| Dear Sir, 


Your ever effeftionate Servant. 


Mr PopE to Mr WyCHERLEY. 


| Oc r. 26. t705- 

1 Have now changed the Scene from the Town 
to the Country, from Wills Coffee-houſe to 
Windſor Foreſt, I find no other Difference than 
this, betwixt the common Town-Wits, and the 
downright Country Fools ; that the firſt are pert- 


ly in the Wrong, with a little more Flouriſh and 


Gaiety, and the laſt neither in the Right nor 
the Wrong, but confirmed in a ſtupid, ſettled 
Medium betwixt both. However, methinks theſe 
are moft in the Right, who quietly and eaſily re- 
ſign themſelves over to the gentle Reign of Dulneſs, 
which the greateſt Wits muſt do at laſt, tho* after 
a great Deal of Noiſe, Pother, and Reſiſtance. 
,Ours are a ſort of modeſt, inoffenſive People, who 
neither have Senſe, nor pretend to any, but en- 
Joy a jovial Sort of Dulneſs. They are common- 
known in the World by the Name of honeſt, 
civil Gentlemen. They live much as they ride, 
at Random; a Kind of Hunting Life, purſuing 
with Earneſtneſs and Hazard, ſomething not worth. 
the catching ; never in the way, nor out of it. I 
cannot but prefer Solitude to the Company of all 
theſe; for tho a Man's ſelf may poſſibly be the 
worſt Fellow to converſe with in the World, yet 
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we have the greateſt Regard to, and Affection for, 
could not be very unpleaſant: As a Man in Love 
with a Miſtreſs, deſires no Converſation but hers, 
ſo a Man in Love with himſelf, (as moſt Men 
are) may be beſt pleaſed with his own. Beſides, 
if the trueſt and moſt uſeful Knowledge, be the 

Knowledge of ourſelves, Solitude conducing moſt 


to make us look into ourſelves, ſhould be the moſt - 


inſtructive State of Life, We ſee nothing more 
commonly than Men, who for the Sake of the 
circumſtantial Part, and meer Outſide of Life, 
have been half their Days rambling out of their 
Nature, and ought to be ſent into Solitude to 
ſtudy themſelves over again. People are uſually 


ſpoiled inſtead of being taught, at their coming 


into the World ; whereas, by being more con- 
verſant with Obſcurity, without any Pains, they 
would naturally follow what they were meant for. 
In a Word, if a Man be a Coxcomb, Solitude is 
his beſt School; and if he be a Fool, it is his beſt 
Sanctuary. | | 


| Theſe are good Reaſons for my own, ſtay here, 


but I with I could give you any for your coming 
hither, except that I earneſtly invite you. And 


725 cannot help ſay ing, I have ſuffer d a great 
| of Diſcontent that you do not, though I fo 
little merit that you ſhould, ; 


I mult complain of the Shortneſs of your laſt: 


* 


Thoſe who have moſt Wit, like thoſe who have 


moſt Money, are generally moſt ſparing of ei- 
ther, - ; 7 ary 


one would think the Company of a Perſon whom 


i 
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| Mr WecnraLey's Anſwer. 


N Nov. 5, 1705. 
OUR's of the 26th of October I have receiv'd, 
| as I have always done your's, with no little 
Satisfaction, and am proud to diſcover by it, tat 
you find Fault with the Shortneſs of mine, which 
4 think the beſt Excuſe for it: And though they 
-. Ta Fx ſay) who have moit Wit or Money, are 
moſt ſparing of either ; there are ſome who ap- 
pear poor to be thought rich, and are poor, which 
is my Caſe: I cannot but rejoice, that you have 
undergone ſo much Diſcontent for want of my 
Company ; but if you have a Mind to puniſh me 
for my Fault, (which I could not help) defer your 
coming to Town, and you will do it effectually. 
But I know your Charity always exceeds your Re- 
venge, fo that I will not deſpair of ſeeing you, 
who, in return to your inviting me to your Fo- 
reſt, invite you to my Foreſt, the Town; where 
the Beaſts that inhabit, tame or wild, of long Ears 
or Horns, purſue one another either out of Love 
or Hatred. You may have the Pleaſure to ſee one 
Pack of Blood-hounds purſue another Herd of Brutes, 
to bring each other to their Fall, which is their 
whole Ber: Or, if you affect a leſs bloody 
Chace, you may ſee a Pack of Spaniels, called 
Lovers, in hot Purſuit of a two-legg'd Vixen, who 
only flies the whole loud Pack to be ſingled out 
by one Dog, who runs mute to catch her up the 
ſooner from the reſt, as they are making a Noiſe, 
to the Loſs of their Game, In fine, this is the 
Time for all Sorts of Sport in the Town, when 
thoſe of the Country ceaſe; therefore leave. 
our Foreſt of Beaſts, for ours of Brutes, called 
en, Who now in full cry, (packed by the Court 


r 


n 


of the Town. 
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or Country) run down in the Houſe of Com- 


mon, a deſerted horned Beaſt of the Court, to the 


Satisfaction of their Spectators: Beſides, (more 
for your Diverſion) you may ſee not only the two 
eat Play-houſes of the Nation, thoſe of the 
rds and Commons, in diſpute with one another; 
but the two other Play-houſes in high Conteſt, 
becauſe the Members of one Houſe are removed up 
to t'other (as it is often done by the Court for 
Reaſons of State). Inſomuch that the lower Houſes, 
I mean the Play-houſes, are going to act T 
dies on one another without doors, and the Sove- 
reign is put to it (as it often happens in the other 
two Houſes) to ſilence one or both, to keep peace 
between them: Now I have told you all the News 


Ian, & 


8 


— 


Mr WvcnEeRLEyY to Mr Popes. 


FEB. 5. 1705-6, 
HAVE receiv'd your kind Letter, with my 
paper * to Mr Dryden corrected. I own you 
have made more of it by making it leſs, as the 


Dutch are ſaid to burn half the Spices they bring 


home to inhance the price of the remainder, ſo to 
be greater Gainers by their Loſs (which is indeed 
my caſe now). Well; you have prun'd my fading 
Laurels of ſome ſuperfluous, fapleſs, and dead 


Branches, to make the Remainder live the longer; 


thus, like your Maſter Apollo, you are at once a 


Poet and a Phyſician. 


* The fame which was printed in the Year 1717 in «ng 
of Bern. Lintot's, and in the preſent Edition of the Poſthumous 
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Now, Sir, as to my impudent Invitation *of you 
to the Town, your good Nature was the firſt Cauſe 
of my confident Requeſt; but excuſe me, I muſt 
(I ſee) ſay no more upon this Subject, ſince I find 
ebe too nice to be dealt freely with; thoꝰ you 
| given me ſome Encouragement to hope, our 
- » Friendſhip (tho* young) might be without Shyneſs, 
or criminal Modeſty ; for a Friend like a Miſtreſs, 
tho“ he is not to be mercenary to be true, yet 
ought not to refuſe a Friend's Kindneſs becauſe it 
is ſmall or trivial : I have told you (I think) that 
a Spaniſh Lady ſaid to her poor, poetical Galant, | 
that a Queen if ſhe lay witha Groom, would ex- 
pet a Mark of his Kindneſs from him, tho' it 
were but his Curry-comb. But you and I will 
diſpute this Matter when I am ſo happy as to ſee 
you here; and perhaps tis the only Diſpute in 
which I might hope to have the better of you. 
Now, Sir, to make you another Excuſe ſor my 
Boldneſs in inviting you to Town, I deſign'd to 
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| 
leave with you ſome more of my papers, (ſince : 
theſe return ſo much better out of your hands than t 
they went from _ for I intended (as I told t 
you formerly) to ſpend a Month or fix Weeks this t 
Summer, near you in the Country, for you may b 
be aſſured there is. nothing I deſire fo much, as an f 
Improvement of your F Friendſhip, . F 
8 
— t] 
* R . 3 1 4 

Mr WyYCHERLEY to Mr Port. 
| | to 
| Some 22, 1705-6. lit 
7 J MUST een which is to e. 
* 


| defire you to look over that damn'd Miſcellany 
of Madigrals of mine. to pick out {if poſſible) ſome 
„ may be ſo alte!'d that * may j et Kay 
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in' Print again ; I hope with better Succeſs than 
they hitherto have done. I wille give you my. 
Reaſon for this Requeſt of mine, when I ſee you; 
which I am reſolv'd ſhall be when I have one 
here, and at the Bath, wherein I 178 to go, and 
afterwards to ſpend two Months (God willing) 
with you, at Binfield, or near i. 


„ 


Mr Pop Es Anfiver. * 
| Axt tr 10, 1705. 

, V your's of the laſt Month, you deſiz me to 
. ſelect, if poſſible, ſome Things from the f firſt 
Volume of your Miſcellanies, which may be alter d 
ſo as to appear again. I doubted your Meaning in 
this; whether it was to pick out the beſt of thoſe 
Verſes, (as that on the /dleneſs of Buſineſs 3 on Igno- 
rance ; on ee, &c.) to make the Method 
and Numbers exact, and avoid Repetitions? For 
tho” (upon reading them on this occaſion) I believe 
they might receive ſuch an Alteration with Advan- 
tage; yet they would not be chang'd ſor much, 
but any one would know them for the ſame at 
firſt ſight. Or if you mean to improve the worſt 
Pieces, which are ſuch as to render them very 
good, would require a great Addition, and almoſt 
the entire new writing of them? Or, laſtly, if 
uu mean the middle ſort, as the Songs and Love- 

erſes ? For theſe will need only to be ſhort' ned, 
to omit Repetition; the Words remaining very 
EV little different from what they were before. Pray 
3 let me know your mind in this, for I am utterly at 
5. loſs. Yet have I txy'd what I could do to ſome _ 


ly . + Printed in Folio, in the Tear 1704. - . 


morance, 


new ones on the Duke of Marlborough, and two 
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of the Songs, and the Poems on Lazineſs and Ig- 
at cant (Sen in my own partial Judg- 
ment) think my Alterations much to the purpoſe. 
So that I muſt needs deſire you would apply your 
Care wholly at preſent, to thoſe which are yet un- 
publiſh'd, of which there are more than enough to 
make a conſiderable Volume, of full as good ones, 
nay, I verily believe, of better than any in Vol. I. 
which I could wiſh you would defer, at leaft 
ll you have Giſhd theſe that are yer uoprin- 


I nd you a Sample of ſome few of theſe ; name- 
ly, "the Verſes to Mr Waller in his old Age ; your 


others. I have done all that I thought could be 
of advantage to them : Some I have contracted, as 
we do Sun-beams, to improve their Energy and 
Force; ſome I have taken quite away, as we take 
Branches from a Tree, to add to the Fruit; others | 
J have entirely new expreſs'd, and turned more 

into Poetry. Donne (like one of his Succeflors) 5 
had " infinitely more Wit than he wanted Verſi- i 7 
fication : for the great Dealers in Wit, like thoſe ff 
in Frade, take leaſt pains to ſet off their Goods; B 
while the Haberdaſhers of ſmall Wit, ſpare for v 
no Decorations or Ornaments. You have com- Hof 
miſſion'd me to paint your Shop, and I have done | 
my beſt to bruſh you up like your Neighbours. , 
But I can no more pretend to the Merit of the | 
Production, than a Midwife to the Virtues and 
1 of the Child ſhe helps into the 


The few things I have entirely added, you will 


excuſe ; d may take them lawfully for your 
own, bdecxtuſe they are no more than Sparks lighted 


* Vide Letter of Nev. 20, 1707. & 
: ; UN 


Mr Wychetley and M. Pope. 27 


up by your Fire; and you may omit them at lafty 
if you think them but Squibs in your Triumpha. 


Jam, &. 
* 
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M. Wy CHERLEY to Mr Popes, 
FRE. 19, 1706-7, 
HAVE received your's of the 26th, as kind 
as it is ingenious, for which therefore I moſt 
heartily thank you: It would have been much 
more welcome to me, had it not inforn'd me of 
your want of Health: But you who have a Mind 
ſa vigorous, may well be contented with it's crazy: 
Habitation ; ſince (you know) the old Simihtude+ 
ſays, The Keenneſs of the Mind ſooneſt wears 
out the Body; as the ſharpeſt Sword: ſooneſt de- 
ſtroys the Scabbard : So that (as I ſay) you muſt 
be ſatisfied with your Apprehenſion of an uneaſy 
Life, (tho', I hope, not a ſhort one); notwith- * 
ſtanding that generally you ſound Wits. (tho weak 
Bodies) are immortal hereafter, by that Genius 
which ſhortens your preſent; Life to prolong; that 
of the future. But I yet hope, your great, vigo- 
rous, and active Mind, will not be able to deſtroy 


I 


Hour little, tender, and crazy Carcaſe, 


Now to ſay ſomething to what you write, con- 
erning the preſent epidemic Diſtemper of the: 

ind and Age, Calumny ; I know it is no more 
o be avoided (at one time or another of our Lives) 
han-a Fever, or an Ague; and as often thoſe 
Diſtempers attend, or threaten the beſt Conſtitu- 
ions, from the worſt Air; ſo does that malignant 
ur of Calumny, ſooneſt attack the ſound and 
levated in Mind, as Storms of Wind the talleſt 


Al 
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jo fruitful Trees; whilſt the A kite, 
for bowing and moving to and fro, are, by cheir 
Weakneſs, ſecure from the Danger and Violence 
of the Tempeſt. But ſo much for ſtinking Ru- 
mour, which weakeſt Minds are moſt afraid of; 
ag #1 Men, tho'- the naſtieſt of Mankind, are 
moſt offended at a Fart. 5 


— 


* Mreutgvar 40 F ers. | 


I 


Nov. 11. 1707 


15 Recein'd 8 of the oth; yeſterday, which has 
(like the reſt of your Letters) at once pleas'd 
and inſtructed me; fo that I aſſure you, you can 
no more write too much to your abſent riends, 
than ſpeak too much to the preſent. This is a 
Truth that all Men own who bave either ſeen 
your Writings, or heard your Diſcourſe; enough 
to make others ſhow their Judgment, in ceaſing 
to write or talk, eſpecially to you, or in your 
company. However, I ſpeak or write to you, 
not to pleaſe you, but myſelf; ſince I provoke 
your anfwers ; which, whilſt they humble me, 
give me Vanity; tho I am leſſen d by you even 
when you commend me; ſince you commend my 
| Little Senſe with ſo much mare of your's, that you 
put me out of Countenance, whilſt you would 
keep me in it. So that you have found a way 
8 the — of great Wits) to ſhew even 
a great \deal eee a great deal of 
good Senſe. > - | 
are Ark the Book you promis'd me, by 
which I find you would not only ane my” 
e but my N | 


8. 
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As to the damn' d Verſes I entruſted you with, 
J hope you will let them undergo your Purgatory, 
to ſave them from other People's damning them ; 
ſince the Critics, who are generally the firft-damn'd 
in this Life, like the damn'd below, nevef leave 
to bring thoſe above them under their. own'Cir- 
cumſtances. I beg you to peruſe my Papers, and 
ſele& what you think beſt, or moſt tolerable, and 
look over them again; for I reſolve ſuddenly to 
print ſome of them, as a harden'd old Gameſter 
will (in ſpite of all former ill Uſage by Fortune) 
puſh on an ill Hand, in expectation of recovering 
himſelf ; eſpecially, ſince I have ſuch a Craupier; 
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. de 20 n. 
M* Englihld being upon his Journey to Londam, 
; tells me I muſt write to you by him, which 
do, not more to comply with his Deſire, than to 
gratify my own; tho I did it fo lately by the Meſ- 
ſenger you ſent hither : I take it too as an Oppor- 
1 of ſending you the fair Copy of the Poem (a) 
on Dulneſs, which was not then finiſſi d, and 
which I ſhould not care to hazard by the com- 


mon Poſt, Mr Englefyld is ignorant of the Con- 


tents, and I hope your Prudence will let him re- 
main ſo, for my ſake no leſs than your o-. n:; 
Since if you ſhould reveal any thing of this nature, 
it would be no wonder Reports ſhould be rais d, 


(a) Torr and with Figures of the References 
from Copy to Copy, in Mr Pope's Hand, is in the Harky-Library, 
among other ſuch Broizitlors of Mr M ycherley's Poems, corrected⸗ 
by him. Vid. Lett, Ap. 10, 3705-6. Note c 
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and there are thoſe (I fear) who would be ready to 
improve them to my Difadvantage.. I am ſorry 
you told the great Man, whom you met in the 


Court of Requeſts, that your Papers were in my 


hands: No Man alive ſhall ever know any ſuch 
thing from me; and I give you this Warning be- 
ſides, that tho' yourſelf ſhould ſay I had any way 
wt 10% I am notwithſtanding reſoly'd to 

ny it, | 1 | 
Tue Method of the Copy I ſend you is very 


different from what it was, and much more regu- 


lar: For the better help of your Memory, I deſire 
you to compare it by the Figures in the Margin, 
anſwering to the ſame in this Letter. The Poem 
is now divided into four Parts, mark'd with the 
titerat Figures I. II. III. IV. The firſt contains 
the ee Dulneſs, and ſhews how upon ſeveral 
Suppofitions, it paſfes for 1: Religion. 2. Philo- 
ſophy. 3. Example. 4. Wit. And, 5, the Cauſe 
of Wit, and the End of it. The ſecond Part 


 eonitains the Advantages of Dulneſs; iſt, In | 


Buſineſs; and 2dly, at Court; where the Simi- 
litudes of the Byaſs of a Bowl, and the Weights 


of a Clock, are directly tending to illuſtrate thoſe 


—_ of Dulneſs, tho introduc'd before in a 
place where there was no mention made of them 
(which was your only Objection to my adding 
. The third contains the Happineſs of 


Dulneſs in all Stations, and ſhews in a great many 


Particulars, that it is ſo fortunate, as to be 
eſteemed' ſonie good Quality or other in all forts 
of People; that it is thought Quiet, Senſe, Cau- 
tion, Policy, Prudence, Majeſty, Valour, Cir- 
cumſpection, Honeſty, &c. The fourth Part I 
have wholly added, as a Climax which fums up all 
the Prai/e, Advantage, and Happineſs of Dulneſs 
in a few werds, and ſtrengthens them all by the 
Df b 8 ; Oppoſition 


"6 
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þ 8 


aide the whole Deſign 


Mr Wycherley 214” Mr Pope. 33 


Oppoſition of the Diſgrace, Diſadvantage, and 
Unhappineſs of Wit, with which it concludes,(b). 
Tho the whole be as {hott again as at firſt, 
there is not one Thought omitted, but what is a 
Repetition of ſomething in your firſt Volume, or 
in this very Paper: Some Thoughts are Tontrac- 


ted, where they ſeem'd encompaſs d with tdo many 


Words; and ſome new expreſs d, or added, where 
J thought there wanted heightning, (as you'll ſee 
particularly in the Simile of the Cloci-M eiglis (c); 
and the Verſification throughout, is, I believe 
ſuch, as no body can be ſhock'd at. The re- 
peated permiſſions you give me of dealing freely 
with you, will (1 hope) excuſe what I have done; 
for if I have not ſpar d you when I thought Seve- 
rity would do you a kindneſs, I have.fiot 
you where I thought there Was no abſolute-neetl of 
Amputation. As t particulars,” I can ſatisfy 
you better when we meet; in the mean time pray 
write to me when you can, you cannot too often. 
ru n ge tle in 
den Dulniſey the fſt Opiate of 1Be Mind, 
Ef e ed 

Xs Pers inks, and 6 e 

Unfear'd, unbated, undfturt'd it om; 8 


e lens originally this expreſs; 
4. Clocks run faſteſt when moſt Lend is s. 

We find it ſo in a Letter of Mr Pope to Mr Wycherhy, date 

Apr 3, thos ; and ih a Paper of Verſes of his 7 che Author 


of a Poem callid Succeſſio, which got out in a Miſcellany in rata, 


three Years before 7 and two after he had laid 
F publiſhing any Poems. N 
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Mr Wrensxrzvs alan, 


Nov. 22 Aer 


* U may fee by my Stile, I had the Happineſs ani 
Satisfaction to receive efterday (by the hands of * 
that Wagg, Mr Englefyld) your extream kind and 
obliging Letter of the 20th of this Month; which, | 
like all the reft of our c, did at once mortify me, and © 
me va ; ſince it tells me with ſo much more 
$608 Senſe, and Kindneſs than mine can 22 
Hot my Letters are always welcome to you. So that 
__ wkil, It your Kindneſs invites me to write to you, 

gow t and Judgment forbids me; ſince 1 may re- 

you a Letter, but never an Anſwer. 

- Now, as for my owning your Aſſiſtance to me, in 
Ns my unmuſical Numbers, and harſher 
Senſe, and correcting them both, with your Genius, 

er Judgment; 1 muſt tell you I always own it, (in | 
— , your -unpoetic Modeſty) who would do with | 
riendſbrp as your Charity; conceal your Bou 
2 eee the Obligation; and even whilſt you 
on your Friend the "Favours acquit him of the Debt : 
But that ſhall not 8 your turn; I will always 
own, tis my infallible Pope has, or would redeem 
me from a 2—— Damning, the ſecond time; and 
fave my Rhimes from being condemn'd to the Critics 
Flames to all Eternity: But (by the Faith you pro- 
feſs) you know your works of Supererrogation, tranſ- 
ferr'd upon” an humble, acknowledging Sinner, may 
fave even him; having good Works enough 0 2 your 
own 1 to * your 5 and their 
tali 5 
Ad now for the pains you have alen to recom- 
mend my Dulneſs, by mating it more methodical, T 
give you a thouſand my . ace true and notural 
N | . Dulneſs 
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Dulneſs is ſhown more by it's Pretence to Form and 
Method, as the Sprightlineſs of Wit by it's deſpiſing 
both. I thank you a thouſand times for your repeated 
Invitations to come to Binfield : — You will find, 
it will be as hard for you to get quit of my mercenary 
Kindneſs to you, as it would for me to deſerve, or 
return to your's ; however, it ſhall be the Endeavour 


3 of my future Life, as it will be to demonſtrate my 


. 5 


— _ 3 


keg „ 


Mr PoPE's Reply. 


; Nov. 29, 1707. 
T HE Compliments you make me, in regard of 
any inconſiderable Service I could do you, are 
very unkind, and do but tell me in other words, 
that my Friend has ſo mean an Opinion of me, as 
to think I expect Acknowledgments for Trifles; 
which, upon my Faith, I ſhall equally take amiſs, 
whether made to myſelf, or to any others. Eor 
God's fake, (my dear Friend Y/ycherley) think bet- 
ter of me, and believe I deſire no fort of Favour ſo 
much, as that of ſerving you, more conſiderably 
than I have yet been able to do. 2 
I ſhall proceed in this manner, with ſome others 
of your pieces; but ſince you deſire I would not 
deface your Copy for the future, and only mark 
the Repetitions ; I muſt, as ſoon as I have mark'd 
theſe, tranſcribe what is left on another paper 
and in that, blot, alter, and add all I can deviſe, 
for their Improvement. For you are ſenſible, the 
Omiſſion of Repetitions is but one, and the eaſieſt _ 
part, of your's and my Deſign ; there remaining 
belides to rectify the Method, to connect the 
SN 7 BO, : Matter, 


. and to mend the E E and Ver 4751 1 


which precede or follow in their due Place: Ac- 
£ording. to a Simile Mr Dryden us'd in Converſa- 


- Which they not only chuſe for the Beauty of their i 


F otherwiſe you had better deſtroy the whole | 


by it, that even Abſence. (che uſual Bane of Love, | 
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3, I wilt ©, next upon the * Poems of Soli- 
wes on the Public, and on the mixt Life ; the 
f 255 175 the Praiſes o Avarice, and ſome others. 0 
* take ſome Notice of what you ſay, of A 
My V Peine to make your Dulnefs methodical? 
an of your Hint, that? The Sprightlineſs of Wit | 
te deſpiſes Method.” This is true enough, if by Þ 
Wit. you mean no more than Fancy or Conceit; 
but in the better Notion of Vit, conſider'd, as 
Propriety,. ſurely Method is not only neceſſary for 
Perſpicuity and Harmony of Parts, but gives 
Beauty even to the minute and particular Thoughts, 
which receive an additional Advantage from thoſe 


tion, of Feathers in the Crowns of the wild Indians, 2 


ours, but place them in ſuch a Manner as tö 
reflect a Luſtre on each other. I will not diſ- 
puiſe any of my Sentiments from you : To metho- 
dixe in Your Ge, is full as neceſſary as to „ride 


Frame, and reduce them into fingle Thoughts in 
tee like Rochfoucault, as I have more than once 
ed to up 3 


- . 

* o - 2 
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i Werz to Mr. Pop k. 


Fr B. 28, 1705-8. 


F we, had wt the 23d of this Inſtant, for W 
which I give you many Thanks, ſince I find 


* Some Brouillons of theſe, tranſcribed and very much blotted 
by Mr Pope, are extant in the Harley Libray, 
or 


as well as your ebncern for my future 
Life, I think myfelf moſt eternally obliged to you; 


Mr Pope had this from Mr Cromwell, after. his Enquiry, in 


-«« withoat 
. - 1 
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or Friendſhip) cannot leſſen your's no more than 
mine. As to your heating of my being ill; I 
am glad and ſorry for the Report: In the firſt 


place, glad that it was not true; and in te next 


ſorry that it ſhould give you any Diſturbance, or 
Concetn more than ordinary for __ for which, 


aſſuring, your Coneern for either, will make me 
more careful of both. Yet for your ſake I love 
this Life ſo well, that I ſhall the leſs think of the 


other ; but it is in your Power to enſure my Hap- 


pineſs in one and the other, both by your 
and good Example, ſo not only contnbute to my 
Felicity here, but hereafter. | 
Now, as to your Excufe for the Plainneſs of 
ou Stile, or Letter, I muſt needs tell you, that 
riendſhip is much more acceptable to a true 
Friend than Wit, which is generally falſe Reaſon- 
ing; and a Friend's Reprimand often ſhews more 
Friendſhip than his Compliment; Nay, Love, 
which is more than Friendſhip, is often ſeen, by 
our Friend's Correction of our Follies or Crimes. 
Upon this Teſt of your Friendſhip,. I intend to 


put you when I return to London, and thence. to 
you at Birfield, which I hope will be within a 
Month | | 


* 


bPlesed with the good News of your going to print 


theſe Words. „I returned to Town Jaft Saturday, and inqui- 


©" 6C J 22 oa 2 "ti : * 
. "I — — about Mr Wycberley, was told, in two 


that he had been very il, and that he was 

* even gone off our Stage: But 1 could not imagine this Report 
** to be true, or that fo great a Man could leave the World 
it's being inſtructed to lament fo corifiderable a Coſs. 
- fome 


* 
! : 


el-being or 


 -fural Dreſs, all Apoll's Court-Ladies, in their more 
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ſome of your Poems, and proud to be known by 


them to the Public for your Friend; who intend 
(perhaps the ſame way) to be revenged of you for 
your Kindneſs; by taking your Name in vain in 
ſome of my future Madrigals: Vet ſo as to let the 


World know, my Love or Eſteem for you are 
no more Poetic than my Talent in ſcribbling. 


But of all the Arts of Fiction, I deſire you to be- 


lieve I want that of feigning Friendſhip, and that 
I am ſincerely, 
| A by 7 Your, &c. 


——-ꝛ . ä 


* 


Mr Wy cnerLey io Myr Pops, 
| . May 13, 1708. 
Have receiy'd your's of the firſt of May. Your 
= paſtoral Muſe outſhines, in her modeſt and na- 


artful, Jabour'd, and coſtly Finery ; therefore I 


am glad to find by your Letter, you deſign your 2 
Country- beauty of a Muſe ſhall appear at Court 


and in public; to outſhine all the faded, leud, 
confident, affected, town-dowdies, who aim at 


deing honour'd only to their Shame: But her 


-artful'Innocence (on the contrary) will gain more 

Honour as ſhe becomes more public; and in fpite 
of Cuſtom will bring Modeſty | 7 
or at leaſt make her Siſter-rivals of this Age, bluſh ſ 


in into Faſhion, 


for Spite, if not for Shame. As for my ſtale, 
antiquated, poetical Puſs, whom you would keep 
in Countenance, by ſaying ſhe has once been to- 
lerable, 
licking over; it is true, that (like moſt vain an- 
tiquated Jades which have once been paſſable) ſhe 
rage era in her Age, and wou'd 

ill gain a few Admirers (who the more ſhe 


ſeeks 


and wou yet paſs muſter by a little i 
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ſeeks, or labours for their liking, are but more 
her Contemners). Nevertheleſs, ſhe is - reſolved 
henceforth to be ſo cautious as to appear very little 
more in the World, except it be as an Attendant 
on your Muſe, or as a Foil, not a Rival to her 
Wit or Fame: So that let your Country-gentle- 
woman appear when ſhe will in the World “, my 


3 old worn-out Jade of a loſt Reputation, ſhall be 
her Attendant into it, to procure her Admirers ; 


as an old Whore who can get no more Friends of 


ther own, - bawds for others, to make Sport or 


Pleaſure yet, one way or other, for Mankind. I 
approve of your making 8 your Muſe's In- 
troductor into the World, or Maſter of the Cere- 
monies, who has been ſo long a Pimp, or Gentle- 
man-Uſher, to the Muſes. N 

I wiſh you good Fortune; ſince a Man with 
Store of Wit, as Store of Money, without the 
Help of good Fortune, will never be popular; 
but I wiſh you a great many Admirers, which 


will be ſome Credit to my Judgment, as well as 


your Wit, who always thought you had a great 
Deal, and am | | | ; 


Hur, &c. 


®* This, and the following Pxtract, are a full Confutation of 
he Lying Spirit of Jobn Dennis and others, who impudently aſ- 
erted, that Mr Pope wrote theſe Verſes on himſelf (tho' pub- 
iſhed by Mr Vycberley fix Years before his Death). We find here 
t was a voluntary Act of his, promiſed before-hand, and written 
hile Mr Pope was abſent. The firſt Brouillon of thoſe Verſes, 
d the ſecond Copy with Corrections, are both yet extant in the 
arley Library, in Mr Mycberley's own Hand; from which will ap- 
zar, that if they received any Alteration from Mr Pope, it was 
> the Qmiffion of ſome of his own Praiſes, p 
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Eutras from 10 Letters of Mr Wrenenlzr 


F May 18, and of July 28, r708. 


I Have made a damn'd Compliment in Verſe, 


upon the printing your Paſtorals, which you ſhall | 


ſee when you ſee me.—— If you ſuffer my old 


Dowdy of a Muſe to wait upon your ſprightly | 
Laſs of the Plains, into the Company of the Town, 
*twill be but like an old City-bawd's attending a a 
young Country-beauty to Town, to gain her Ad- | 
mixers, when paſt the Hopes of pleaſing the World | 


a. WEE" WY 


* 


— 


Mr WYyCHERLEY re M. Pop. 


e | MA 17, 1709. 
Muſt thank you for a Book of your Miſcellanies, 
which Tonſen ſent me, T ſuppoſe by your Or- 

der; and all I can tell you of it is, that nothing 


has lately been better received by the Public, than 


your part of it; you have only diſpleaſed the Cri- 
tics by pleaſing them too well; having not left 
them a Word to ſay for themſelves, againſt you 


and your Performances; ſo that now your Hand 
is in you muſt perſevere, *till my Prophecy's of 
vou be fulfilled. In earneſt, all the beſt Judges of 


good Senſe, or Poetry, are Admirers of your's ; 
and like your part of the Book fo well, that the 


Teſt is liked the worſe, This is true upon my | 
Word, without Compliment z. ſo that your firſt 


Succeſs will make you for all your Life a Poet, in 
ſpite of your Wit; for a Poet's Succeſs at firſt, 
like a Gameſter's Fortune at firſt, is like to make 
him a Loſer at laſt, and to be undone by his good 
But 


eſcape by getting into a Crowd, and herd 


Soterica, Parenætica, Nænias, Nugas. 
4 Jaca Tonſos d ſuth Volume of Miſcellany Poms. 
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But hitherto your Miſcellanies have ſafely run 
the Gauntlet, through all the Coffee-houfes ; which 
are now entertained with a whimfical new News- 
Paper, called, The Tatler, which I ſuppoſe you 
have ſeen, This is the neweſt thing I can tell 
you of, except it be of the Peace, which. now 
(moſt People ſay) is drawing to ſuch a Concluſion, 
as all Europe is, or muſt be, ſatisfy*d with; fo Po- 
verty, you ſee, which makes Peace in We/tmin/ter- 
Hall, makes it likewiſe in the Camp or Field, 
throughout the World: Peace then be to you, an 
to me; who am now grown peaceful, and w 
have no Conteſt with any Man, 'but him who 
fays he is more your Friend, or humble Servant, 


Yaur, &c. 


— 1 


. M. Porz's Anfiver. 
| May 20, 1709. 
1 AM glad you receiv'd the“ Miſcellam, if it 


were only to ſhow you, that there are as bad 


Poets in this Nation as your Servant, This mo- 
dern Cuſtom of appearing in Miſcellanies, is very 
uſeful to the Poets, who, like other Thieves, 
together 
like Banditti, ſafe only in their Multitude. Me- 
thinks Strada has given a good Deſcription of theſe 
Kind of Collections; Nullus hodie mortalium aut 
naſcitur, autmoritur, aut præliatur, aut ruſticatur, 
aut abit peregre; aut redit, aut nubit; aut ęſt, aut non 


eft, (nam etiam mortuis iſti canunt) cui nan illi exe 


templo cudant Epicædia, Genethaliaca, Protreptica, 
Panegyrica,, Epithalamia, Vaticinia, Prepemptica, 
As to the 
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Succeſs which you ſay my part has met with, it is 
to be attributed 'to what you were pleas'd to ſay | 
of me to the World; which you would do well 
to call your Prophecy, ſince whatever is ſaid in my 
favour, muſt be a Prediction of Things that are 
not yet; you, like a true Godfather, engage on | 
m for much more than ever I can perform. 
My paſtoral Muſe, like other Country Girls, is 
but put out of Countenance, by what you Cour- 
tiers ſay to her; yet I hope you would not de- 
ceive me too far, as knowing that a young Scrib- 
bler's Vanity needs no Recruits from abroad: For 
Nature like an indulgent Mother, kindly takes 
care to ſupply her Sons with as much of their own, 
as is neceſſary for their Satisfaction. If my Verſes 
ſhould meet with a few flying Commendations, 
Virgil has taught me, that a young Author has 
not too much Reaſon to be pleas'd with them, 
when he conſiders, that the natural Conſequence 
of Praiſe, is Envy and Calum y. 


— fi ultra placitum laudarit, Baccare frontem . 
Cingite, ne Vati noceat mala lingua futuro. 


When once a Man has appear'd as a Poet, he 
may give up his Pretenſions to all the rich and 
thriving Arts: Thoſe who have once made their 
court to thoſe Miſtreſſes without Portions, the 
Muſes, are never like to ſet up for Fortunes, But 
for my part, I ſhall be ſatisfy'd if I can loſe my 
Time agreeably this way, without loſing my Re- 
putation : As for gaining any, I am as indifferent in 
the Matter as Fal/aff was, and may ſay of Fame 
as he did of Honour, If it comes, it comes unko#'d for; 
and there's an End ont. I can be content with a 
bare ſaving Game, without being thought an emi- 
nent Hand (with which Title Jacob has gra- 

— | - __ cicuſly 
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ti iouſly dignify'd his Adventurers and Voluntiers in 
ſay Poetry). Jacob creates Poets, as Kings ſometimes 
vell do Knights, not for their Honour, but for Money. 


Certainly he ought to be eſteem'd a worker of Mi- 
are MWracles, who is grown rich by Poetry. 


What Authors loſe, their Bookſdlers have won; 
So Pimps grow rich, while Gallants are undane... 
is 1 am, pur, &c. I 


4 


* 
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Mr WronERLI V to Mr Por x. 


D e e 
HE laſt I receiv'd from you, was dated the 
22d of May, I take your charitable Hint to 

me very kindly, wherein you do like a true Friend, 
and a true Chriſtian, and I ſhall endeavour to fol- 
low your Advice, as well as your Exanfple, —— 
As for your wiſhing to ſee your Friend an Hermit 
with you, I cannot be ſaid to leave the World, 
he If fince-1- ſhall enjoy in your . Converſation, all that 
nd I can deſire of it; nay, can learn more from you 
ieir alone, than from my long Experience of the great, 
the or little Vulgar in it. 

But As to the Succeſs of your Poems in the late Miſ- 

my cellany, I told you of in my laſt; (upon my Word) 

Re- I made you no Compliment, for you may be aſ- 

t in ſur'd, that all forts of Readers like them, except 

me they are Writers too; but for them (I muſt needs 

rr; ay) the more they like them, they ought to be 
ha the leſs pleas d with em: So that you do not come 

mi- off with a bare Saving Game (as you call it) but 

have gain d ſo much Credit at firſt, that you muſt 
b ; needs 


——T— 2 — ñäw—k b 3ũ ee — 
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needs eee Since you ſet upf with ; 
fo great a Stock of good Senſe, Judgment and 
Wit, that your Judgment enſures all that your 
Wit ventures at. The Salt of your Wit has been 
enough to give a reliſh to the whole inſipid Hotch- 
Potch it is mingled (a) with; and you will make 
Jacobs Ladder raiſe you to Immortality, by which 
others are turn'd off ſhamefully, to their Damna- 
tion (for poetic Thieves as they are) who think 8 
to be ſav'd by others good Works, how faulty ſo- 
ever their own are: But the Coffee-houſe Wits, | 
or rather Anti-wits, the Critics, prove their Judg- 
ments by approving your Wit; and even the 1 
News- Mongers and Poets will own, you have more 
Invention than they; nay, the Detractets or the 
Envious, who never ſpeak well of any Body, (not 8 
even of thofe they think well of in. their Abſence) | 
yet will give you (&ven in your Abſence) their 
| Word ; and the. Critics only hate you, for 
being fore'd to ſpeak well of you whether they 
oh, or no; and all this is true, e Word 


Dar, ke. 
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| Aug ur 11, 1709. 
M Y n ſo wich inferior to your's, can 
& only make up their Scarcity of Senſe by their 
: Number bf Lines; which is like the Sparzards pay- 
ing a Debt of Gold with a Load of Braſs Money. 
But to be a Plain-dealer, I muſt tell you, I will 
revenge the Raillery of your Letters upon mine, 


. The fh Volume of Torſon's Mikcellanies, 
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dy printing them, (as Dennis did mine) without your 
Knowledge too, which wou'd be a Revenge upon 
Four Judgment, for the Raillery of your Wit: 


avs For ome dull Rogues (that is the -moſt in the 
xtch- | orld) might be ſuch Fools as to think what you 
nake Maid of me, was in earneſt : It is not the firſt time, 


L you great Wits have gain'd Reputation by their 
| doxical or ironical Praiſes; your Forefathers 


4 U 
# 


hink have done it, Eraſmus and others. For all 
y ſo- Mankind who know me muſt confeſs, he muſt be 
Vits, Ino ordinary Genius, or little Friend, who can find 
ſudg- Put any thing to commend in me ſeriouſly ; who 
5 10 have given no Sign of my Judgment, but my O- 


pinion of your's, nor Mark of my Wit, but my 
leaving off Writing, to the Public, now you are 
beginning, to ſhew the World, what you can do 
by your's : whoſe Wit is as fpiritual as your Judg- 
ment infallible ; in whoſe Judgment I have an im- 
plicit Faith, and ſhall always ſubſcribe to it to ſave 
my Works in this World, from the Flames and 
Damnation. Pray preſent my moſt hum- 
ble Service to Sir V. Trumbull; for whom and 
whoſe Judgment I have ſo profound a Reſpect, 
chat his Example had almoft made me marry, 
more than my Nephew's ill Carriage to me; having 
once reſolv'd to have reveng'd myſelf upon him by 
my Marriage, but now am refolv'd to make my 
Revenge greater upon him by his Marriage. 


» 
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I will Ars f 1, 1710, 
thine, 1 HAVE had your's of the 3oth of the laſt Month, 
| which is kinder than I deſire it ſhould be, ſince 
it tells me you could be better pleaſed to be ſick a- 
0 gain ; 
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gain in Town in my Company, than to be well 
* —— it; and that you are more 
impatient to be depriv d of Happineſs than of Health: 
Vet, my dear Friend, ſet Raillery or Compliment 
aſide, I can bear your Abſence (which procures 
your Health and Eaſe) better than I can your Com- 
pany when you are in Pain; for J cannot ſee you 
fo, without being ſo too. Your love to the Coun- 
try I do not doubt, nor do you, (I hope) my love 
to it or you, ſince there I can enjoy your Com- 
pany without ſeeing you in Pain to give me Satis- 
action and Pleaſure; there I can have you with- 
out Rivals or Diſturbers ; without the C——s too 
civil, or the 1 too rude ; without the Noiſe | 
of the Loud, and the Cenſure of the Silent; and 
Would rather have you abuſe me there with the 
Truth, than at this Diſtance with your Compli- | 
ment: Since now your Buſineſs of a Friend and 
Kindneſs to a Friend, is by finding fault with his 
Faults, and mending them by your obliging Se- 
verity. I hope (in point of your good Nature) you 
will have no cruel Charity for thoſe Papers of mine, 
you were fo willing to be troubled with; which I 
- take moſt infinitely kind of you, and ſhall acknow- 
ge with Gratitude, as long as I live. No Friend 
can do more for his Friend than preſerving his 
Reputation (nay not by preſerving his Life) ſince 
by preſerving his Life he can only make him live 
about threeſcore or fourſcore Years ; but by pre- 
ſerving his Reputation, he can make him live as 
long as the World laſts ; ſo fave him from damn- 
ing, when he is gone to the Devil: Therefore I 
pray condemn me in private, as the Thieves do 
their Accomplices in Newgate, to ſave them from 
Condemnation. by the Public. Be moſt kindly un- 
merciful to my poetical Faults, and do with my 
Papers, as you Country-Gentlemen do with your 


Trees, 
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"rees, laſh, cut, and lop-off the Excreſcencies 
Ind dead Parts of my wither'd Bays, that the little 
gemainder may live the longer, and encreaſe the 
alue of them, by diminiſhing the Number. I 
have troubled you with my Papers, rather to give 
ou Pain than Pleaſure, notwithſtanding your Com- 


well 
more 
ealth: 
iment 
ocures 
Com- 


e E pliment,” which fays, you take the Trouble kind- : 
7 love Such is the eneroſity to your F riends, that 
Com. ou take it kindly to be defired by them to do ' 
Satis. Ibem 2 Kindneſs ; and you think it done to you, 
with- Ihen they give you an Opportunity to do it to 
s too bem. Wherefore you may be ſure to be troubled 
Noiſe Nrith my Letters out of Intereſt, if not Kindneſs ; ' 


and Nince mine to you will procure your's to me, ſo 


h the hat I write to you more for my own ſake than 
mpli- our's ; leſs to make you think I write well, than 
1 ang Wo learn from you to write better. Thus you 
th his Nee Intereſt in my Kindneſs, which is like the | 
g Se- Friendſhip of the World, rather to make a Friend 


2) you 
mine, 


nich 1 


han be a Friend; but I am your's as a true Plain- 
dealer. | | £2 F ; 


NOW- 

— Mr Wy CHERLEY to Mr Pope. 
ſince : my 

n live | WES Arx tr 17, 1510, 
ö pre- F J can but do part of my Buſineſs at Shrewſ- 
ve as bu in a Fortnight's time (which J propoſe to 
amn- No) 1 will be ſoon after with you, and trouble you 


fore 1 ith my Company, for the Remainder of the 
es do WDummer : In the mean time I beg you to giye 
from ourſelf the Pains of altering, or leaving out what 
y un- ou think ſuperfluous in my Papers, that I may en- 
h my eavour to print ſuch a Number of them as you 


and I ſhall think fit, about Michaelmas next; in 


| your | | Seeg. | 
| order to which (my. dear Friend) I beg you to be 
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ſo kind to me, as to be ſevere to them; that the 


Critics may be leſs ſo; for I had rather be con- 
demn'd by my Friend in priyate, than expos d to 
a" oes in public, the Critics, or common Judges, 
are made ſuch by having: been old Offenders 


themſelves, Pray believe I have as much Faith 


in your Friendſhip and Sincerity, as I have Defe- 


rence to your Judgment; and as the beſt Mark | 
of a Friend, is telling his-Friend his Faults in pri- 
vate, ſo the next is concealing them from the 


Public, till they are fit to appear; in the mean 
time I am not a little ſenſible of the great Kind- 


neſs you do me, in the Trouble you take for me, | 
in putting my Rhimes in Tune, ſince good Sounds 
ſet off often ill Senſe, as the Italian Songs, whoſe | 
good Airs, with the worſt Words, or Meaning, | 


make the beſt Muſic ; ſo by your tuning my 


Wzlh Harp, my rough Senſe may be the leſs of- 


fenſive to the nicer Ears of thoſe Critics, who deal 
more in Sound than Senſe. Pray then take pity at 
once both on my Readers and me, in ſhort'ning my 
barren Abundance, and increaſing their Patience 
by it, as well as the Obligations I have to you ; 
and ſince no Madrigaller can entertain the Head, 
unleſs he pleaſes the Ear ; and ſince the crowded 
Opera's have left the beſt Comedies with the leaſt 
Audiences, tis a ſign Sound can prevail over Senſe ; 
therefore ſoften my Words, and ſtrengthen my 
Senſe, and 


| Eris mihi Magnus Soll. 
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A r fo My Porr. 


| oth 27 1710. 
you give me an account in your Letter, 
of the trouble you have undergone for me, 
in comparing my Papers you took down with 
you, with the old printed olume, and with one 
another of that Bundle you have in your bands; 
amongſt which (you ſay) you find numerous ® 
titions, of the ſame Thophts and Subjects; all which 
I muſt confeſs my want of Memory has prevented 
me from imagining ; as well as made me capable 
of committing them ; ſince, of all Figures, that 
of Tautolegy, is the laſt I would uſe, or leaſt for- 
give myſelf for; but ſeeing is believing ; wherefore I 
will take ſome pains to examine and compare thoſe 
papersin your hands withone another, aswellas with 
the former printed Copies or Books, of my damn'd 
Miſcellanies ; all which (as bad a Memory as I have) 
with a little more pains and care; I think I can re-- 
medy; therefore I would not have you give your 
ſelf more trouble about them, which may prevent 
the pleaſure you have, and may give the World, 
in writing upon new Subjects of your own, where- 
by you will” much better ee yourſelf and 
others. Now as to your Remarks upon the whole 
volume of my Papers; all that I deſire of you, 
is to mark in the margin (without defacing the 
copy at all) either any repetition of Words, Mat- 
ter, or Senſe, or any Thoughts, or Words too 
much repeated; Which if you will be ſo kind to 
do for me, you will fupply my want of Me- 
mory, with your good one, and my deficiencies of- 


4. „ The Truth of this may be ſeen in the whole printed Volume 
| of his Miſceilanies in Folio, in 1704, in almoſt every Page. 
Senſe, 
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Senſe, with the infallibility of your's ; which if 
you do, you will moſt infinitely: oblige me, who 
almoſt repent the trouble I have given you, ſinge 
ſa-much. Now as to what you call Freedom with 


me (which you deſire me to forgive) you may be 
aſſur d I would not forgive you unleſs you did uſe . 
it; for I am ſo far from thinking your plainneſs | 


a Fault, or an Offence to me, that I think it a 


Charity and an Obligation; which I ſhall always | 
acknowledge, with all ſort of Gratitude to you | 


for it, who am en : 
me ( \ Vow Myr Port) 
Your moſt obliged humble Servant, 
W. Wrenzzixb. 


All the News J have to ſend you, is, that poor 
Mr Berterton is going to make his Exit from the 
Stage of this World, the Gout being gotten up in- 
to his Head, and (as the Phyſicians ay) will cer- 
tainly carry him off eee 


1 


1 _ * * — 
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1 AM forry you perſiſt to take ill my not ac- 
cepting your invitation, and to find (if I miſtake 
not) your Exception not unmixt with ſome Suſpi- 
cion, Be certain I ſhall moſt carefully obſerve your, 

Requeſt, not to croſs over, or deface the Copy o 

your Papers for the future, and, only to . 5 
e Margin the Repetitions: But as this can ſervę 
no further than to get rid of thoſe Repetitions, and 
no ay rectify the Method, nor connect the Mat- 
ter, 


2 anon „ „ ww 


Mt Wythedey aal ur bop. . 6 : 
nr, nor improve the Poetry | in Expr gon or. Mun 
br 8 by. Oy ors ap and and _ 


I is my deſire 
Jon Woll ant fe Ir 122 ESE ok 
to your own, and pa no tions may 


. 
| ail 


Al 
e bic{ when] bot both of us e 
may 


every Addition, — nothing be put upon the he Pa- 
pers but what you ſhall give your own ſanction 
and aſſent to, at the on time, > 
Do not be ſo unjuſt, as r 
that I would n any e N . G 
the contrary, you know, I have been at the 4 
of tranſcribing, ſome pieces, at once to comply 
with your deſire of not defacing the Copy, and 
yet to loſe no time in proceeding upon the Cor- 
rection. I will go on the ſame way if you pleaſe ; 
cho truly; it i (81 I have"qftep, tod: you) Ay. hcl 
cere opinion, greater part would make ö 
much better Fi \ ny As "Single Maxims and Rofe- 
xions in-proſe, after the manner of your F avourite 
Rochefoucgut, than in verſe : And this when ho- 
thing more ig done but marki 25 Repetitions in 
the Margin, will be Nr Fai. i ba ns to; . 
proceed  upopi, nogwichſianding the bad Memo 
Ti Sap, es: exit EP 3 0 
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Mr Waren to Mr Ain ERL A v. 


Axa tt 20, 1705 
the Papers 


RETURN 


4 ; 
3 and vaſy. The Author 
ſeems to have a particular Genius ſor that kind of 


Poetry, and a Judgment that much exceeds the 
years you told ine he was of. He has taken ve 


n. an 


pers you 
By favour'd me wits and had ſent them 


r 
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of his own with theirs, is no way inferior to what 
he has taken — them. It is 3 


to fa t ſo good at 
e Er as a favour if you will 
ted with him; and if he will 


me acquain | 
me bim the trouble any 284 T Vera 
ouſe, I ſhall be very glad Verſch 
over with him, and give him my opinion of the 
iculars more largely than I can well 60 42 this 


tter. I am, Sir, 


; 


hw 
Your moſt faithful 2 : | © Is 

, and moſt bumble Servant, - 

W. WALSH. 


Mr Warsn to Mr PoPe. 


Jour ad. eg. 
J Receiv'd the favour of your Letter, and ſhall'b 
glad of the continuance of a Correſpe 
by which Tam Vko"to be" fo granite . T 
hope when I have the happineſs of 

in in London, not only to read over the 

Verſes I have now of 5 but more that y 

have written ſince; for I make no doubt but 
any one who writes ſo well, muſt write more. 
Not. that I think the moſt voluminous Poets al- 
ways the beſt, I believe the contrary is rather true. 


I mention'd ſomewhat to you in _ bore Hear yo 
ral Comedy, which I ſhould be 


RY Tater horas © 
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fourſcore Paſtoral Plays in Italian: And in look: 

ing over my old Italian Books, I find a great ma- 

ny Paſtorals and Piſcatory Plays, which I ſuppoſe 

| Menage reckons together. I find alſo by Menage, 

| that Taſſs is not the firſt that writ in that kind, 

{ he mentioning another before him, which he him- 

"D ſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed have I. But as the 

i Aminta, Paſtor Fido, and Fill: di Sciro of Bona- 

it relli, are the three beſt, ſo I think there is no diſpute 

but Aminta is the beſt of the three: Not but that 

the Diſcourſes in Paſtor Fido are more entertain- 

ing and copious in ſeveral peoples opinion, tho” 
not ſo proper for Paſtoral ; and the Fable of Bona- 

relli more ſurprizing. I do not remember many 

in other Languages, that have written in this kind 

i! with ſucceſs. Racar's Bergeries are much inferior 

bl to his Lyric Poems; and the Spaniards are all too 

| full of Conceits. Rapin will have the deſign of 
Paſtoral; Plays to be. taken from the Cyclops of Eu- 

ripides. I am ſure there is nothing of this kind in 

Engliſh worth mentioning, and therefore you have 

that Field open to yourſelf. You ſee I write to- 
you without any ſort of conſtraint or method, as 

things come into my head, and therefore pray uſe 

the ſame freedom with me, who am, c. 


a. * 


* * — 


e Hig" 11 — 41 22 

Me Por E to Mr WAL SH. 

% 2 0 . | | Jory * 1706! 
Cannot omit the firſt, Opportunity of making u 
my Acknowledgments for reviewing - thoſe, Pa- 

pers of mine. You: have no leſs. right to correct 


me, than the ſame hand that rais'd 2 1 ree has to 
prune it. I am convinc'd, as well as you, that one 
may correct too much; ſor in Poetry as in Paint- 


Ang, 
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unleſs it be the _— Aminta with Sylvia at 
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ing, a Man may lay. Colours one upon another; 

till they ſtiffen and deaden the piece. Beſides, ta 
beſtow heightning on every part is monſtrous © 
Some parts ought to be lower than the reſt; and 
nothing looks more ridiculous, than a Work, 
where the Thoughts, however different in their 
own nature, ſeem all on a level: Tis like a Mea- 
dow newly mown, whetei Weeds, Graſe, and 
Flawers are all laid even, and appear undiſtinguiſh'd. 
I believe too that ſometimes our firſt Thaughts 


are the beſt, as the firſt ſqueezing of the Grapes 


makes the fineſt and richeſt Wine. 
I have not attempted any thing of Paſtoral Co- 
medy, becauſe I think the Taſte of our Age will 
not reliſn a Poem of that ſort. People ſeek for 
what they call Wit, on. all ſubjects, and in all 
places; not conſidering that Nature loves Truth 
ſo well, that it hardly ever admits of flouriſhing; 
Conceit is to Nature what Paint is to Beauty; it 
is not only needleſs, but impairs what it wou'd 
improve. There is a cetain Majeſty in Simplicity 
which is-far above all the Quaintneſs of Wit: in- 
ſomuch that the Critics have excluded it from the 
loftieſt Poetry, as well as the loweſt, and forbid it 
to the Epic no leſs than the Paſtoral. I ſhould 


certainly diſpleaſe all thoſe who are charm'd with 
Cuarini and Bonarelli, and imitate Tafſo not only 


in the Simplicity of his Thoughts, but in that of 
the Fable too. If ſurprizing Diſcoveries ſhou'd 
have place in the Story of a Paſtoral Comedy, I 
believe it wou'd be more agreeable to probability 
to make them the effects of Chance than of De- 
en; Intrigue not being very conſiſtent with that 
Innocence which ought to conſtitute a Shepherd's 
Character. There is nothing in all the Aminta 
(as I remember) but happens by meer accident; 


10 
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the Fountain, which is the Contrivance of Daphne, 
and even that is the moſt ſimple in the World: 
The contrary is obſervable in Paffor Fido, where 
_ Coriſea is ſo perfect 2 Miſtreſs of Intrigue, that 
the Plot cou'd not have been brought to paſs 
without her. I am inclin'd to think the Pa- 
ſtoral Comedy has another diſadvantage, as to the 
* Manners: It's general n is to make us in love 
with the Innocence of a Life, ſo that to intro- 
duce Shepherds of a vicious Character muſt in ſome 
meaſure debaſe it ; and hence it may come to paſs, 
that even the virtuous Characters will not ſhine ſa 
much, for want of being oppoſed to their contra- 
ries. —— Theſe Thoughts are purely my own, 
and therefore I have reaſon to doubt them: but I 
hope your Judgment will ſet me right. | 
I wou'd beg your Opinion tooasto another point: 
It is how far the liberty of borrowing may extend ? 
J have defended it ſometimes by ſaying, that it 
ſeems not ſo much the perfection of Senſe, to ſay 
things that have never been ſaid before, as to ex- 
—— thoſe be/# that have been ſaid nt; and that 
| riters in the caſe of borrowing from others, are 
1 like Trees which of themſelves would produce 
only one ſort of Fruit, but by being grafted upon 
q others, may yield variety. A mutual Commerce 
| makes Poetry flouriſh ; but then Poets, like Mer- 
il chants, ſhou'd repay with ſomething of their own 
li what they take from others; not like Pyrates, make 
f i prize of all they meet. I deſire you to tell me ſincere · 
jt ly, if I have not ſtretch'd this Licence too far in 
i theſe Paſtorals ? I hope to become a Critic by your 
U Precepts, and a Poet by your Example. Since I have 
| | feen your Eclogues, I cannot be much pleas'd with 
| my own; however you have not taken away all my 
|; Vanity, ſo long as you give me leave to profeſs myſelf 
* ; Your 3 Se. 
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Joty 20, F706, 
JHaD ſooner return'd you Thanks for the Fa- 
vour of your Letter, but that 1 was in hopes 
of giving you an Account at the fame time of 
r = 
t quite to go to my Cor- 
poration of Richmond in Yorkfbire. 1 think you 
a in the right in your Notes of Pilla: 
3 Tet am of opinion, that the redundancy of 
Wit you mention, tho tis what pleaſes the com- 
-mon People, is not what ever pleaſes the beſt 
Judges. Paſtor Fido indeed has had more Ad- 
pairers than Aminta; but I will venture to ſay, 
there is a great deal of difference between the Ad- 
mirers of one and the other. Coriſca, which is a 
r generally admir'd by the ordinary Ju 
is intolerable in a Paſtoral ; and Bonarelli's Fancy 
of making his Shepherdeſs in love with two Men- 
equally, is not to be defended, whatever pains he 
has taken to do it. As for what you ask of the 
Liberty of borrowing ; tis very evident the beſt 
Latin Poets have extended this very far; and none 
ſo far as Virgil, who is the beſt of them. As for 
the Greek Poets, if we cannot trace them ſo plainly, 
tis perhaps becauſe we have none before them; 
tis evident that moſt of them borrowed: from H- 
mer, and Homer has been accus'd. of burning thoſe - 
* that wrote before him, that his Thefts. might 
3 not be diſcover d. The beſt of the modern Poets. 
th in all Languages, are thoſe that have the neareſt 
PE: ied the Ancients, Indeed in all the common 
wy bes | 
eie Subjects of Poetry, the Thoughts are ſo obvious 
(at leaſt if they are ee whoever writes 
A X 
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laſt, muſt write things like what have been faid 
before : But they may as well applaug the Ancients 
for the Arts of eating and drinking, and accuſe 
the Moderns of having ſtoPn thoſe Inventions from 
them; it being evident in all ſuch caſes, that Who- 
ever lire. firſt; muſt firſt find them out. Ti is true, 
me. ben . Phy 7 


we . 0 * 1. 0 13 


1 ene alter Mit. pannus, 


when Ty is one or two bright Thoughts fioPn; 
and all the reſt is quite different from it, a Poent 
makes a very fooliſh Figure: But when *tis all melt: 
ed down together, and the Gold of the Ancients 
ſo mixt with that of the Moderns, that none ca 

diſtinguiſh' the one from the other, I can neve 

find fault with it. I cannot however but own ta 
you, that there are others of a different Opinion, 
and that I have ſhewn your Verſes to ſome who 
have made that Objection to them. I have fa 
much Company round me while I write this, and 
ſuch a noiſe in my Ears, that tis impoſſible I 
ſhould write any thing but Nonſenſe, ſo muſt break 
f . J am, Sir, e v8 


| Nur miſi affe®timate 
22d moſt humble Servant. 
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SeyPT. 9, 17 "ob; 

Ar my return from the North I receiv d the 
favour of your Letter, which had lain there 
of then. Having been abſent about ſix weeks, 
| reac 
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J read over your Paſtorals again with a great deal 
of pleaſure, and to judge the better read Virgil's 
Eclogues, and Spencer's Calendar, at the fame 
time; and J aſſure you T continue the fame Opi- 
nion I had always of them. By the little hints 
you take upon all occaſions to improve them, tis 
probable you will make them yet better againſt | 
Winter; tho” there is a mean to be kept even in 
that too, and a Man may correct his Verſes till he 
takes away the true Spirit of them; eſpecially if he 
ſubmits to the Correction of ſome who pals for 
great Critics, by mechanical Rules, and never enter 
into the true Deſign and Genius of an Author. E 
have ſeen ſome of theſe that would hardly alloy 
any one good Ode in Horace, who cry Virgil wants 
Fancy, and that Homer is very incorrect. While 
they talk at this Rate, one would think them above 
the common rate of Mortals: but generally they 
are great Admirers of Ovid and Lucan; and when 
they write themſelves, we find out all the Myſtery. 
They ſcan their Verſes upon their Fingers; run 
after Conceits and glaring Thoughts; their Poems 
are all made up of Couplets, of which the firſt 
may be laſt, or the laſt firſt, without any ſort of 
prejudice to their Works; in which there is no- 
Deſign, or Method, or any thing natural or juſt; 
For you are certainly in the right, that in all Wri- 
tings whatſoever (not Poetry only) Nature is to be 
follow'd ; and we ſhou'd be jealous of ourſelves for 
being fond of Similies, Conceits, and what they 


call ſaying Fine Things. When we were in the 

North, my Lord Y barton ſhew'd me a Letter he 

had receiv d from a certain great General * in 
3 Spain; Troll him I wou'd by all means have that 
me Genetal recalPd; and ſet to writing here at home, 
ere 0 Fhe'Eab OW 7} 


ks, | 5s 9 5 | fox 
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for it was impoſlible that a Man with ſo much Wit 
as he ſhew'd, cou'd be fit to command an Army, 
or do any other Buſineſs. As for what you ſay of 
of Expreflion : tis indeed the ſame thing to Wit, 
as Dreſs is to Beauty; I have ſeen many Women 
over-drefs'd, and ſeveral look better in a careleſs 
Night-gown, with their hair about their ears, 
than Mademoiſelle Spanheim dreſs'd for a Ball. I 
do not deſign to be in London till towards the Par- 
liament : then I ſhall certainly be there; and hope 
by that time you will have finiſh'd your Paſtorals, 
as you would have them appear in the World, and 
particularly the third of Autumn, which 1 have 
not yet ſeen. Your laſt Eclogue being upon the 
fame Subject as that of mine on Mrs Tempeſt's 
Death, I ſhou'd take it very kindly in you to give 
ita little Turn, as if it were to the Memory of the 
ſame Lady, if they were not written for ſome 
particular Woman whom you wou'd make immor- 
tal. You may take occaſion to ſhew the Diffe- 
rence between Poets Miſtreſſes, and other Mens. 
J only hint this, which you may either do, or let 
alone juſt as you think fit. I ſhall be very much 
Pleas'd to ſee you again in Town, and to hear 
from you in the mean time, I am, with very 
much eſteem, ARES 


Nour, &c. | 


hung * — 


— — — 


Mr Pop fo Mr WALSH, 


| Oc ron. 22. 1706. 
AF TER the Thoughts I have already ſent you on 
the Subject of Engliſb Verification, you deſire 
my opinion as to ſome tarther particulars. There 
are 
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are indeed certain Niceties, which tho* not much 
obſerv'd even by correct Verſifiers, I: cannot but 
think deſerve to be better regarded. | 

r. It is not: enough. that. nothing offends the 
Ear, but a good Poet will adapt the very Sounds, 
as well as Words, to the things he treats of, . So 
that there is (if one may expreſs it ſo) a Style of 
Sound. As in deſeribing a gliding Stream, the 
Numbers ſhou'd-run eaſy and flowing; in deſcribing. 
a rough Torrent or Deluge, ſonorous and ſwel- 
ling, and ſo of: the reſt. This is evident every 
where in Homer and Virg:l,. and no where elſe 
that T know of to any obſervable Degree. The: 
following Examples will make this plain, which. I: 
have taken from Vida. 


Molle viam tacito lapſu per levia radit.. 

Incedit tardo molimine ſubſidends. 

Luctantes ventos, tempeſtateſque ſonoras. 

Immenſo cum precipitans ruit Oceauo Nox. 
Telum imbelle ſins ictu, Conjecit. 

Tolle moras, cape ſaxa manu, cape robora paſfor, 
Ferte citi flamemas data tela, repellite peſtem. 


This, I think, is what very few obſerve in 
practice, and is undoubtedly of wonderful Force in 
imprinting the Image on. the Reader: We have 
one excellent Example of it in our Language, Mr 
Dryden's Ode on St Cæcilias Day, intitul'd,, 
Alexander's Feaſt, | 
2. Every nice Ear, muſt (I believe) have ob- 
ſerv'd, that in any ſmooth Engiiþ. Verſe of ten 
Syllables, there is naturally a Panſe at the fourth, 
fifth, or ſixth Syllable. It is upon theſe the Ear 
reſts, and upon the judicious Change and Manage- 
ment of which depends the Variety of Verſifica- 
tion. F Or Example, A . 
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At the ick Where, er - thy Navy. U 50 her 
. canvas Wings,  - : 
At. the fourth. Homage to thee I and Pace to al, 
Bringt. 
7A the ſixth. Lite Traci 4 Leere, U. in 
Morning Snow. 


| New 1. fancy, that to Gate an eat Wa 

mony and. Variety, the Pauſes of the 4th or 6thr 
ſhou'd not be continu'd above three Lines together, 
without the Interpoſition of another; elſe it will 
be apt to weary the Ear with one continu'd Tone, 
at leaſt it does mine: That at the 5th runs 
quicker, and carries not quite ſo dead a Weight, 
ſo tires not ſo much · tho it be continu'd longer, 

3. Another Nicety is in relation to Expletives, 
whether Words or Syllables, which are made uſe 


of purely to ſupply, a Vacancy.: Do before Verbs 


plural is abſolutely ſuch. and it is not improbable 
but future Refiners may explore did and dber 
in the ſame manner, which are almoſt always 
us'd for the ſake of Rhime. The ſame Cauſe has 
occaſion'd: the promiſcuous Uſe of Yau and Thu to 
the ſame Perſon, which can neyer ſound 10 race 
ful as either one or the other. aj 
4. I would alſo obj to Yai 'of 2 
randrine Verſes of twelve Syllables, which T think' 
ſhould never be allow'd but when ſome remarkable 
Beauty or Propriety in them attones for the Li- 
berty : Mr Dryden has been too free of theſe; eſpe· 
cially i in his latter Works. Tam of the/fame Opi- 
2 as to Triple Nhi mes, eh et enn 
© 5. I could equally ob to the Re tition of tlie. 
fins Rhimes within four or ſix Lines öf each! 
other, as tireſome to the Ear thro* their Mono- 


ton Ye , 
6, Aang! able. 
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140 


198 Word, which i is und two | Yowlh open." 
ing on each other (upon which vou deſire me to be 
particular) T think the Rule in this caſe is either to 
uſe the 'Cz ura, or admit the Hiatns, juſt as' the 
Ear is leaſt ſhock d by either: For the Cæſura 
ſometimes offends the Ear more than the Hlatut 
itſelf, and our Language is naturally creat: 
with Conſonants: As for pore qo ; if in this Verte, 


1 I 
in 


The Ol koh Int reft ever in their Eye, | 3 
a we ſhould lay, to avoid the Hiatus, 4 15 4 6h 
0 — the” Old hav Infreft 5 5 e 1 k 2 
le The Hinter which has the ow effect, 5 


2 when one Word ends with the ſame Vowel that 
ys begins the following; and next to this, - thoſe 
As Vowels whoſe Sounds come neareſt to each other 
to are moſt to be avoided... O, A, or 1], will bear a 
e- more full and graceful Sound than E, I, or. V. I 
1 know ſome” peo pevple will think theſe! ' Obſeryations, 
.- trivial, and therefore I am glad to od ac them; 
nk by ſome great Authorities, which I have met 
dle with in Tully: and Quintilian. In the fourth 
iBook of Rhetoric to Herennius are theſe words: 
0 Fugiemus crebras Vocalium concurſones, que vaſtam 
di- atque hiantem reddunt orationem; ui e 4 Maccg 
- æneæ amæniſi ime impendebant. And uintilian, 
het I. 9. cap. 4. Vocalium concurſus cum accidit, hiat 
ch & interſiſtit, at quaſi laborat oratio. Peſſimi longe 
10 que eaſdem inter ſe literas committunt, ſonabunt : 
43 2 recipuge tamen eric biatus carum qua cave aut 
Mes has patulo 
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patulo eruntur. Z plenior litera eft. I angu-- 

42 Bath 9. rove the Exceſs on 

itqus in this mat- 

fays ae Ys N cio an negligentia in 

hy a Min pejor. 80 likewiſe Tully (Ora- 

— 8 . reprehendunt, quod eas 

Hiteras tanto 1 fugerit, etſi idem magiſter ejus 

ates: Which laſt Author, as. Turnebhus on 

uintilian obſerves, has hardly one Hiatus in. all 

his Works. Quintilian tells us that Tully and De- 

| muſthenes did not much obſerve this Nicety, tho” 

Tull himſelf fays in his Orator, Crebra iſta Vo- 

cum concurſia, quam magna ex parte * fugit 

Demoſthenes. If T am not miſtaken, Malherbe of 

all the Moderns has been the moſt ſcrupulous in. 

this point; and I. think Menage in his Obſerva-- 

tions upon. him ſays, he has not one in his Poems. 

To conclude, 1 believe the Hiatus ſhould be avoided. 

with more Cove | in Poetry than in Oratory ; and 

I would conſtan x” Fay to prevent it, unleſs where 

tn the Fi os mare el ts the Sound 
| atus itſelf. 


Jam, &c. 


. 2 n 


Mr Vn a dd at g alin th Yu 1708; The Year 
— Haters Ey un Criticiſm, in which he gives him 


Such late was Walſh, the Muſe Judge and Friend, 

N bo 777055 knew to blame or to commend ; 

Fo Failings mild, but zealous for Defert, | | 
The clear:f Head, ans ara Heart. 
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Mr PoE to H. C. Eſq; 
From 1708, to 1711. 


„ 


; Haren 18, 1708. 

Sera BELIEVE it was with me when I 
[Sj leſt the Town, as it is with a 

3 many Men when they leave the World, 
FA whoſe Loſs itſelf they do not ſo much 
regret, as that of their Friends whom 
they leave behind in it. For I do not know one 
thing for which I can envy Londen, but for your con- 
tinuing there. Yet I gueſs you will expect I ſhould 
recant this Expreſſion, when I tell you, that Sapho 
(by which heatheniſh Name you have chriſten'd a 
very orthodox Lady) did not accompany me into 
the Country. However, I will confeſs myſelf the 
leſs concern'd on that account, becauſe I have no 
very violent Inclination to loſe my Heart, efpeci- 
ally in ſo wild and. ſavage a place as this For: 


is; 
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1 In the Town, tis ten to one but a young Fel- 
may find his ſtray'd Heart again, with ſome 
T A. Areet or Draury-lane Damſel; but here, where 
d haue met with no Redreſs from an unmer- 
ciful, virtuous Dame, I muſt for ever have loſt my 
| little Traveller in a Hole, where I could never 
rummage to find him again, —Well, Sir, you have 
your Lady in the Town ftill, and I have my 
Heart in the Country ſtill, which being wholly 
unemploy'd as yet, has the more room in it for my 
Friends, and does not want a Corner at your Ser- 
vice —To be ſerious, you have extreamly oblig'd 
me by your Frankneſs and Kindneſs to me: And 
if I 2 abus'd it by too much Freedom on my 
part, I hope you will attribute it to the natural 
Openneſs of my Temper, which hardly knows 
how to ſhow Reſpect, where I feel Affection. I 
wou'd love my Friend, as my Miſtreſs, without 
Ceremony; and hope a little rough Uſage ſome- 
times may not be more diſpleaſing to the one, 
than it is to the other. 

If you have any Curioſity to know in what 
manner I live, or rather lofe a Life, Martial will 
inform you in one Line: (the Tranfation of 
Nee _ a F riend of ours —_— in * ih, 

One ſhort, one long. „ 


One foft, one frangy iid ene. 
One right, one Wrong. 5 A 


Pando bon, cano, ludo, legs, cena, WY 


Every Day with me is literally another as 
day; for it is exactly the ſame : It has the ſame! 
Buſineſs, which is Poetry; and the fame Pleaſure, 
which is Idleneſs. A man might indeed pafs his 


time much better, but I queſtion if any Man m 
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gedit much eafer. 1 you will viſit our Shades 
this Spring, which I very much deſire, yon may 
perhaps inſtruct; me to manage my Game more 
wiſely ; but at preſent I am fatisfy'd to trifle 
away my time any way, rather than let it ſtick by 
me; as Shop- keepers are glad to be rid of thoſe 
Goods at any rate, which would otherwiſe always 
be lying upon their hands. 9 

Sir, if you, will favour me ſometimes with your 
r, l will be a great Satisfaction to me on 
feveral accounts; and on this in particular, That 
it will ſhow me (to my Comfort) that eyen a wiſe 
Man is ſometimes 201 idle; for ſo you muſt needs 


R 1 5 = l 4 | . : * . 5 

be when you can find leiſure to write to 

in b nn 2 
} a LY 4 VT” 4. %4 Tz Mt 

«yo ©fL) QT 8 i 4 15 — 4 * 
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TAE nothing to ſay to you in this Letter; but 
-''[ was reſolv'd to write to tell you ſo. My ſhould 
not I content myſelf with 4 many great Examples, of 
deep Divines, profound Caſuiſts, grave Philoſophers ; 
who bave written, not Letters only, but whole Tomes 
and voluminous Treatiſes about Nothing? Why 
ſhould a Fellow like me, who all his Life does nothing, 
be aſham'd to write nothing ? and that to one who 
has nothing to ds but to read it? But perhaps you'll 
ſay, the while World has ſomething to do, ſemething 
to talk of, ſomething to wiſh for, ſomething to be em- 
play d about But, pray, Sir, caſt up the Account, 
put all theſe Somethings together, and what: is the 
Sum Total but juſt Nothing? I have no more to 
"ſay, but to defire to give you ny Service (that is 
| nothing ) 
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at hing) to your Friends, and to believe that I a1 
Your, &c. 


Es nihilp nit ft, Lv e x. 


8 


w—_— — — — 


| May 10, 190d. 
OU talk of Fame and Glory, and of the 
n of Antiquity ; Pray tell me, what 
are all your great dead Men, but ſo many little 
tving Letters? What a vaſt Reward is here for 
all the Ink waſted by Writers, and all the Blood 
ſpilt by Princes? There was in old time one Seve- | 

4 Reman Emperor. I dare fay you never call'd | 
him by any other Name in your Life : and yet in | 
his Days he was ſtid Lucius, Septimius, Severus, 
Pius, Petrinas, Auguſtus, Parthicus,, Adiabenicus,, 
Hrabicus, Maximus, — and what not? What 
a prodigious Waſte of Letters has Time made 
what a Number have here drop'd off, and. left the 
poor ſurviving ſeven unattended ! For my om paths 

r are all I have to take care for; and Lil be 
judg'd by you if any Man could live in leſs Com- 
paſs ? except it were one Monſieur D, and one- 
Rymulus . But theſe, contrary to the common 
Calamity, came in proceſs of time, to be call'd 
Monſieur Boileau Deſpreaux, and Romulus Three- 
points. Well, Sir, for the- future P11 drown all 
high Thoughts in the Lethe of Cowſlip-Wine ; as 
for F ame, Renown, Reputation, take em, Critics J. 
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Tradam protervis in Mare Criticum 
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„If ever I ſeek for Immortality here, may I be 
d——<&d ! for there's not ſo much Danger in a Poets 
being damn d:. 


Damnation fellaps Death in other Men, 
Bu your damn'd Poet lives and writes agen. 


% 


Novx x. 1, 1708. 
J HAVE been ſo well ſatisfy d with the Country 
ever ſince I ſaw you, that I have not ſo much 
as once thought of the Town, or enquir'd of any 
one in it beſides Mr J/cherley and yourſelf, 
And from him I underſtand of your Journey this 
Summer into Leiceſterſhire ; from whence I guets 
you are return'd by this time, to your old Ap- 
partment in the Widow's Corner, to your old 
Buſineſs of comparing Critics, and reconciling Com- 
mentators ; and to. the old Diverſions of a loſing 
Game at Picquet with the Ladies, and half a Play, 
or a quarter of a Play, at the Theatre; where 
you are none of the malicious Audience, but the 
Chief of amorous Spectators; and for the Infir- 
pf of one * Senſe _ there for the LA part 
only ſerve to diſguſt you, enjo igour 

of — which raviſhes Na E. 


You know, when one Senſe is ſuppre 
It but 8 into the reſt. * 


(According to the poetical, not the learned, 
Dodwell ; who has done one thing worthy of eter= 
nal Memory ; wrote two Lines in his Life that 


are not Nonſenſe! ) So you have the Advantage 
| » His Hearing, ; 


4 


r 


of of bei See with all Uhe Beauty of the 
Ry ing troubled with any of the 
ow of the Stage. You are fo good a Critic, 
that *tis the greate Happineſs of the modern Poets 
that you do not hear their Works; and next, that 
you are not fo arrant a Critic,” as to damn "them 
(like the reſt) without hearing. But now'I talk 
of thoſe Critics, I have good News to tell you con- 
cerning myſelf, for which I expect you ſhou'd con- 
gratulate with me: It is that beyond all my Ex- 
pions and far above my Demetits, I have | 
moſt mercifully repriev'd by the ſovereign 
Power of Jacob Tonſon, from being brought forth, 
to public. Puniſhment; and reſpited from time to 
time from the Hands of thoſe barbarous Executio- 
ners of the Muſes, whom I was juſt now ſpeaking 
of. It often happens, that 9 5 Poets, like o- 
ter guilty Criminals, when once they are known 
and proclaim'd, deliver themſelves into the Hands of 
Juſtice, only to prevent others from doing it more 
to their Diſadvantage; and not out of any Am- 
bition to ſpread their Fame, by being executed in 
the Face of the World, which is a Fame but of 
ſhort Continuance. That Poet were a happy Man 
who could but obtain a Grant to preſerve his for 
ninety- nine Years ; for thoſe Names very rarely 
laſt ſo many Days, which are planted 'either in 
Jacob Tonſon 5, or the Ordinary of Men 8 Mit- 
cellanies. 
I have an nan things to ſay to you, which 
ſhall be deferr'd till I have the Hapinef of ſeeing 
in Town, for the Seaſon now draws on, that 
invites every body thither. Some of them I had 
communicated to you by Letters before this, if I 
had not been uncertain where yeu paſs d your 
Time the laſt Seaſon: So much fine Weather, I 
doubt not, has given you all the Pleaſure you _ 
p deſire 


CC} + bt 


Qualities are above my Imitation, his Sincerity, I- 


« & 
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deſire from the Country, and your on Thoughts 


the beſt, Company in it. But nothing could allure 
Mr Hycherley. to our Foreſt, he continu'd (as you 
told me long ſince he wou'd) an obſtinate Lover 
of the Town, in ſpite of Friendſhip and fair Wea- 
ther. Therefore henceforward, to all thoſe con- 
ſiderable Qualities I know you poſſeſt of, I ſhall 
add that of Prophecy, But I ſtill believe Mr - 
cherley's Intentions were good, and am fatisfy'd that 
he promiſes nothing but with a real Deſign to per- 
form it: How much ſoever his other excellent 


30 


bope, is not; and it is with the utmoſt that I amy 


Sir, &c. 


% | > 
- * * 


2 , Wat"! 


han inn ne 

17 Had ſent you the includ * Papers before this 
time, but that I intended to have brought them 

myſelf, and afterwards cou'd find no Opportunity of 


ſending them without Suſpicion of their .miſcarrying ; 


not, that they are of the leaſt Value, but for fear 
fame body might be faoliſh enough to imagine them ſ1, 


and inquiſitive enough to diſcover thoſe Faults which 


T (by your help) would correct. If ergfare beg" the 
Favour of you to let them go no farther than your 
p þ ) ' L ; * 7 % „ 

Chamber, and to be very free of your Remarks in 
the Margins, not only in regard to the Accuraty, 
but to the Fidelity of the Tranſlation ; which I have 
not had time of late to compare with it's Original. 
And I defire you to be the more ere, as it it nuch 
DE OE pb Beware [OY 

This was 4 ThanfMation'of the firſt Bock ef "Statins, done 
when the Author was but 14 Vears old, as appears by an Ad- 


vertiſemgnt before the firſt Edition of it in a Miſcellany publiſh'd 
by B. Lintit, $yo, 1711. | ES 


, 
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more criminal for me to make another ſpeak Non« 
fenſe, than to do it in my own proper, Perſon. For 
your better help in comparing, it may be fit to tell you, 
that this is "not an entire Verſion of t ff Book. 
There is an Omuſſion from the 168th Line 


* 


Jam murmura ſerpunt plebis agenoreæ —— 7 the 


Interea patriis olim vagus exul ab 


312th 
between theſe f two, Statius has a De- 


oris 


feription of the Council of the Gods, and a Speech of 


Jupiter ; which contain a peculiar Beauty and Ma- 
Jeſty, and were left out for no other Reaſon, but be- 


fe 
cauſe the Conſequence 5 — Machine appears not 


till the ſecond Book ). e Tranſlation goes on from 
thence to the Words Hic vero ambobus rabiem for- 
tuna cruentam where there is an odd Account of a 
Battle at Fifty-cuffs between the two Princes on a 
very ſlight Occaſion, and at a time when one won d 
think the Fatigue of their Fourney in ſo tempe- 
luous a Night, might have render d them very un- 
fit for ſuch a Scuffle, This I had actually tranſ- 
dated, but was very ill ſatisfied with it, even in my 
ewn Words, g to which an Author cannot but be 
ial of Conſcience; it was therefore o- 
2 in this 2 4 5 goes on above 4 Lines 
farther, at the Words —— Hic primum luſtrare 
is, Sc. —— to the end of the Book, oF 

Yeu will find, I doubt not, that Statius was none 

of the Hiſcreete/t Poets, tho he was the beſt Verſifier 
next Virgil: In the very Beginning he unluckily be- 
trays his Ignorance in the Rules 25 Poetiy, (which 
Horace had already taugbt the Romans) when he 
asks his Muſe where to begin his Thebaid, and 


. ſeems to doubt whethir it ſhould not be ab ovo Le- 
dzo? ben he comes to the Scene of his Poem, 


er trandated, and they are extant in the print- 
a . ' 


nr 


and 
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and the Prize in Diſpute between the Brothers, 
he gives us a very mean Opinion of it —— Py 
eſt de paupere * en different from the 
Condu#t of his Maſter Virgil, "ol at the Entrance 
his Poem informs his Reader of the Greatneſs of 
at's Subject, Tantæ molis erat Romanam 
condere Gentem. [Buff on Epic Poetry.] There 
are innumerable little Faults in him, among which 
I cannot but take Notice of one in this Bock, where 
Lean 7 the implacable Hatred of the Brothers, 
he whole World wou'd be too ſmall a 
„I Prize to repay ſo much Impiety. | 


| Quid fi peteretur crimine tanto 
Limes uterque Poli, quem Sol emiſſus Foo 
Cardine, aut portu vergens proſpectat Ibero? 


Dit was pretty well, one wou'd think already 
but he goes on | 


* 


Quaſque procul terras obliquo ſydere tangit 
Avius, aut Borez gelidas, madidive tepentes 
Igne Noti? | | 

Her all thes, whet cd a ; Poet think but 
Heaven itfelf for the Prize ? But what 


is aſtoniſhing, 


—— Quid f T i Phrygizn fub unum 
— Quit Bez Ph 


I d not remember to have met with 7 great 4 
Fall in any ancient Author whatſoever. I ſhnld 
have inffed fo much on the Faults of this Pct, if / 
| did not hope you tuo d take the ſame Freedom with, 
and revenge it upon, his Tranſlator. I ſhall be a. | 
treamly glad if the reading this can be am Amuſe- 

- ment 
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faction to hear you have been confin d to your Cham- 


LETTER 


ment to you, the rather becauſe I had the Diſſatis- 


ber by an Illneſs, which I fear was as troubl; ame, a 
C ompanion as have ſometimes been to you. in tha 


fame Place: where if ever you found any Pleaſure 


in my Company, it muſt ſurely have been that which 
moſt Men take in obſerving the Faults and Fullies 
of another ; a Pleaſure which you ſee I take Care fe 
give you even in my Abſence. 

IF peu will oblige me at your Leiſure with, the 
Confirmation of your Recovery, under your own 


Hand, it will be extream | grateful 4% me, for next 


to the Pleaſure F ſeeing * my Friends, is that I take 
an hearing from them; and in this particular, I am 
beyond all Acknotoledgments oblig d to our Friend 
Mr Wycherley, who, as if it were not enough to have 
excelld all Men in Mit, is reſel'd to excel them 
in Goad-nature too. I know I need no Apology. to 
yon for ſpeaking of Mr Wycherley, whoſe Example 
as J am proud of following in all things, 95. in no- 
thing more than in profeſſmg my We like 


Your, &c, 


eee To. 
ye ov oy oY dae this time been troubled 
with a Letter from me, but that I deferr'd it 
till I could ſend, you either the-* Miſcellany, or my 
Contirluation of the Verſion of Statius. "he firſt 
imagin'd you might have had before now, but 
ince the ntrary has happened, you, may draw 
this Mosa fm it, thit 8 To? NT on 


more ready ! to, write! houſenſe, than, Bookſellers are 


Jakob Jen ſtn's weh Velume of Poetieal Miftellantes, in 


which Mr Pope's Pattorals, _ A S946 0 of Homer, and” 
Chaucer were firſt FMS i: 1 e aan 


* 0 to 
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to- publiſſr it. I had I know not what extraordi - 
nary. Flux of Rhime upon me for three Days to- 
gether, in which time all the Verſes you ſee ad- 

ded, have been written; which J tell you that you 
may more, freely be. ſevere upon them. *Tis a 
Mercy I do not aſſault you with à Number of 

original Sonnets and Epigrams, which our modern 
Bards put forth in the Spring- time, in as great 
Abundance, as Trees do Bloſſoms, a very few- 
whereof ever come to be Fruit, and pleaſe no 
longer than juſt in their Birth. So that they make 
no leſs haſte to bring their Flowers of Wit to the 
Preſs, than Gardeners to bring their other Flowers 

to, the Market, which if they can't get off their 
Hands in the Morning, are ſure to die before 


Night. Thus the ſame Reaſon that furniſhes Ca- 


vent-Garden with thoſe Noſegays you ſo delight in, 
ſupplies the Migſas Mercury, and Britifh Apollo (not 
to ſay 2 iſcellanies) with Verſes. And it 
is the Happineſs of this Age, that the modern In- 
vention of printing Poems for Pence a- piece, has 
brought the Noſegays of Parnaſſus to bear the 
ſame Price; whereby the public-ſpirited Mr Henry 
Hills of Black-fryars has been the Cauſe of great 
Eaſe and ſingular Comfort to all the learned, who 
never over · abounding in tranſitory Coin, ſhou'd not 
be. diſcontented (methmks), even tho Poems were 
diſtributed gratis about the Streets, like Bunyan's 
Sermons and other pious Treatiſes, uſually pub- 
liſhed in a like Volume and Character. | 
The Time now drawing nigh, when you uſe 
with Sapho to croſs the Water in an Ev'ning to 
Spring- Garden, I hope you. will have a fair Gp. 
portunity of raviſhing her: —— 1 mean only (as 
* in the Plain-dealen ſays). thro' the Ear, 
ith your well-pena'd Verſes. I have been told 
of a very lucky Compliment of an Officer to his 
an,” D Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs in the very ſame Place, which J cannot 
but ſet down (and deſire you at preſent to take it - 
in good part inſtead of a Latin Quotation) that it 
may ſome time or other be improved by your Pro- - 


nunciation, while you walk Sol | cum Sale" in S : 
amorous Shades. e | 


Eden at Spring Laren Sapho define P appear, 
The F low' rs march in her van, Musk in her rear. . 


I wiſh ou all "P Pleaſures which the” Seaſon 


and the Nymph afford; the beſt Company, 


the beſt Coffee, an the beſt News you can de- 
ſire. And what more to wiſh you than this, Ido 
not know ; unleſs it be a great Deal of Patience 
to read and examine the Verſes I fend you; andi 
promiſe you in return, a great Deal of Deference 
to your Ju e and an extraordinary Obedience 't 
to your Sentiments for the future, (to which you' 
know I have been ſometimes a little Ver, 
If you will pleaſe to begin where you left off 
and mark the Margins, as you have done in the 
Pages immediately before, (which you will find * 
corrected to your Senſe ſince your laſt Perufal) - 
vou will extreamly oblige me, and improve my 
_ Tranſlation. Beſides. thoſe Places which may de- Y 
* viate from the Senſe of the Author, it wou'd be 
very kind in you to obſerve any Deficieneies in 
the Diction or Numbers. The Hiatus in partij- 
cular I wou'd avoid as much as poſſible, to which 


you are certainly in the Right to be a profeſſed Ene- 


my; tho? I confeſs I could not think it poffibſe at 

all times to be avoided by any Writer, till L found 
by reading Malherbe lately, that there is ſcarce any | 
throughout his Poems. I thought your Obſerva- 
tion true enough to be paſſed into a Rule, but not 
a Rule without TO. nor that, ever it (ho 
— n 


* 
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may be well grounded, in relation to it's- not being 


been reduced to practice: But this Example of one 
of the moſt correct and beſt of their Poets has un- 


deceiv'd me, and confirms your Opinion very 
ſtrongly, and much more than Mr Drydet's Au- 


thority, who tho' he made it a Rule, ſeldom ob- 


ſerved it. 


mur, ke. 
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out (like one in Horace's Art of Poetry, Pulchre, 
bene, recte ! There I have ſome fears, you are 
often, if not always, in the wrong. ©} 
One of your Objections, namely on that Paſs 


hatch > 4 8 241 4 y 41 17. .I 4 
The reft, revolving Years ſhall ripen inta Fals, 


the exact Senſe of the Words * Cetera. religue 
ordine ducam. But the Duration of the Action of 
Statius's Poem may as well be excepted/ againſt, 
as many things: beſide in him (Which I wonder 
Baſſu has not obſerved). For inſtead of , confining 
his Narration to one Year, it is manifeſtly ex- 
ceeded in the very firſt two Books. The Narration 
begins with Ozdipus's, Prayer to the Fury to pro- 
mote Diſcord betwixt his — ; after ward the Poet 
expreſsly deſcribes their entring into the Agreement 


of reigning a Lear by Turns ; and PoJynices, takes 


his Flight for Thebes on his Brother's Refufal to 
reſign the Throne. All this is in the. firſt_Book ; 


[9 27; 13%) 


de the firſt Book of Statius wins, Vert 30% NE 
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Have receiv'd part of the. Verſion of Statins, 
and return you my thanks for your Remarks 

which I think to be juſt; except where vo cry: 


*: 
in next, Tydeus. is ſent Ambaſſador to Etheocles, . 
and e e per theſe Ry” 


IPT ERS 


' — Aale messen arben 
Torſu, & umiſſa — montibus umbree,, 


Ex quo frater inops, ignota per oppida trifles. 
1 Lia 


Exul agit cafu 


But Boſſu Bimſelf i miſtaken in one particular, 
to the Commencement of the Action; 


* Heer in Bock 2. CAp. 8. that Statius opens it with; 


s. Rape, whereas the Poet at moth delibe-" | 


| W whether he * or nat *. 


— nl Linde jubetis 
tre Dea 2 oeh wy canam primardia, dire, 
Sidonios' 'raptus ? NN 


but then 1 expreſsly paſſes all this with a re e 


1 and ſays 


—— Aber mibi carminis eſto 


| Ocdipnder cnfiſe domu——— | wy 


Indeed thete are ede Particulars. blame 
worthy in our Author, which b have: 9 87 wo ſof- | 


ten e nn 


(hs Dubiainque jugo fragor Rs 3 
| Fo latus, & JS: 22 W Abm. 


is moſt exkravagantly hyperbolical : dran dd Leer 4 


nr Fi art of ane $5 creamed 


eee bebe N n i 
reer jus omne tuum, cun&toſque Minores, 


Et myſquam par fare caput, 


In 
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ma the Journey + of Punic fome geographical | 


1 = 


« 


I medits audit duo 2 campis 


could hardly be; for the Ibmus of Corinth i 1s full 

five Miles over: And Caligantes abrupto fole 
Mcænas, is not conſiſtent with what he tells us, 

in Lib. 4. lin. '305 ; „That thoſe of Ahcene 

« came not to the War at this Time, becauſe 

« they were then in Confuſion. bx the Diviſions | 
of the Brothers, Nireus and Thyeftes:” Now 
from the raiſing the Greek Army againſt Thebes, | 
back to the Time of this Journey of Polynices, is 
\leccanting's to Statiug's W thyee na Von. 


HE Morning after 1 partsd from you, 1 
found webs 281 had prophecy'd} all alone, 
n an uneaſy Stage - Coach; a doleful Change froin 
* that agresable Company I enjoy d the Night be- 
? fore | without the leaſt Hope of. Entertainment 
but from my laſt Recourſe in ſuch Caſes, a Book. - 
I then began to enter into Acquaintance with the 
AMoraliſts, and had juſt received from them forme 
cold Conſolation for the Inconveniencies of 4 — 
Life, and the Incertainty of human Affairs; when 
= J perceived my Vehicle to ſtop, and heard fink. wa 
7 the Side of it the dreadful Nevis of a ſick Woman 
preparing to enter it. Tis not eaſy to gueſs at 
my Mortification, but being ſo well fortify'd with 
Philoſophy, I ſtood 'reſign'd. with. a Stoical Con- 
| _ to endure the worſt of Evils, a fick Wo- 


D 3. man, 


by ber Voice and Dreſs, that ſhe was young, and 
a Gentle woman; but no ſooner was her Hood ii 
remov' d, but I ſaw one of the fineſt Faces I ever 7 
beheld, and to increaſe my Surprize, heard her 
falute me by my Name, I never had more Rea- 
ſon to accuſe Nature for making me ſhort- ſighted 
than now, when I could not recollect I had ever 
ſeen thoſe fair Eyes which knew me fo well, and 
was utterly at a Loſs how to addreſs myſelf; till 
with ua great Deal of Simplicity and Innocence 
ſhe let me know (even before I diſcovered my Ig- 
norance) that ſhe was the Daughter of one in our 
Neighbourhood, lately marry'd, who having been 
conſulting her Phyſicians in Town, was returning 
into the Country, to try what good Air and. a new 
Husband cou'd do to recover her. My Father, 
you muſt know, has ſometimes recommended the 
Study of Phyſick to me, but I never had any 
Ambition to be a Doctor till this inftant, I ven- 
tur'd to preſcribe ſome Fruit (which I happen'd 
to, have in the Coach) which being forbidden her 
by her Doctors, ſhe had the more Inclination to. 
In ſhort, I tempted, and ſhe eat; nor was I more 
like the Devil than ſhe like Eve. Having the 
good Succeſs of the foreſaid Gentleman before my 
Eyes, I put on the Gallantry of the old Serpent, 
and in ſpite of my evil Form accoſted her with 
| all the Gaiety I was maſter of; which had ſo good 
Effect, that in leſs than an Hour ſhe grew pleaſant, 
l; her colour return'd, and ſhe was pleas'd to ſay my 
i! -Preſcription had wrought an immediate Cure: In 
a Word, I had the pleaſanteſt Journey imaginable: 
| Thus far (methinks) my. Letter has ſomethi 
| of the Air of a Romance, tho? it be true. But 
| hope you will look on what follows as the greateſt 
of Truths, that I think myſelf extreamly * 
Bang + -» "T N. 15 þ 7 
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by you in all Points, eſpecially for your kind and 
honourable Information and Advice in a Matter 
of the utmoſt Concern to me, which I ſhall ever 
acknowledge as the higheſt Proof at once of your 


Friendſhip, Juſtice, and Sincerity, At the ſame 


time be aſſur d, that Gentleman we ſpoke of, ſhall 


never by any Alteration in me diſcover my Know- 


ledge er his Miſtake ; the; hearty forgiving of 
which is the only Kind of Return I can poſſibly 
make him for ſo many Favours. And I may de- 
rive this Pleaſure at from it, that whereas I 
muſt otherwiſe have been a little uneaſy to know” 
my Incapacity of returning to his Obligations; I 
may now, by bearing his Frailty, exerciſe my 
Gratitude and Friendſhip more than himſelf either 
is, or perhaps ever will be ſenſible of. 


Ile mens, primus qui me ſibi junxit, Amores . 
Al/tulit ; ille babeat ſecum, ſervetque Sepulchro ! 


But in one thing, I muſt-confeſs you have-your- 
ſelf oblig'd me more than any Man, which is, 
that you have-ſhew'd me many of my. Faults, to 
which as you are the more an implacable Enemy, 
by ſo much the more you are a kind Friend to me. 
I cou'd be proud, in Revenge, to find a few flips 
in your Verſes, which I read in London, and ſince 
in the Country with - more Application and Plea- 
ſure : the Thoughts are very juſt, and you are 
ſure not to let them ſuffer by the Verſification. 
If you wou'd oblige me with the truſt of any 
thing of your's, I ſhou'd be glad to execute any 
Commiſſions you wou'd give me concerning them. 
Jam here fo perfectly at leiſure, - that nothing 
wou'd be fo pros an Entertainment to me; 
but if you will not afford me that, do not deny 
me at leaſt the Satisfaction 15 your Letters as long 
16 aid 4 3 
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as we are abſent, if you wou'd not have him very 9 
n Weg le. 1 


Having a vacant e here, J will fill it with 
a ſhort Ode on. Solitude, which I found yeſterday 
by great Accident, and Which I find by the Date 
was written when I was: not twelve Vears old'; 
that you may perceive how long I have continu't 
in my Paſſion for a rural Life, and in the fan 


Employment of it. 


Hs the Mow los Wand Gr, 
ternal Acres bound, © © ö 
Conn to anal. Bis native Air, {8 DOWN ALRS 
In bir von Ve 


Wheſe Herds with MM u whoſe Fields with Bread, 
ofe Höch upply him with ä 


Who Trees i in Summer. yield him Shade, 
In Winer, e, : 


Bun, 10ho can cara "find 
Hours, Days, and Years, flide fo bf rony, 
In Health of Body, Peace of Mind, 
Wie ly Dep. 


Sound "Sleeh by Wbt; Study and Eaſe, © 
Together mixt; fweet Recreation, 


And 1, nuocence which moſt tires leaſe, 
j f With Aitation. 


Thus, let me live unſeen, unkneton, 
Thus, unlamented let me die, 


Staal from the Warld, and not a Stone 
10 Tell where q lie 


FULL 
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JF 1 T think of 


you, my Letters wou'd be as bad as a Rent- 
Charge; but tho” the one be but too little for 


your Good- nature, the other word be too much 
for your Quiet, which is one Bleſſing Good- nature | 


ſhow'd indiſpenſably receive from Mankind, in re- 


turn for thoſe many it gives. I have been in- 
formed of late, how much I am indebted to that 
Quality of your's, in ſpeaking well of me in my 


Abſence; the only thing by which you prove your- 


ſelf no Wit or Critic : Tho' indeed L have often 


thought, that a Friend will ſhow juſt as much Indul- 
gence (and no more) to my F — 4 when I am ab- 


fent, as he does Severity to em when I am pre- 
ſent. To be frank with you, Sir, I muſt own, 
that where I receiv'd ſo much Civility at firſt, I 


cou'd hardly have expected ſo much Sincerity-af-- 
terwards. But now I have only to wiſh, that the. 
laſt were but equal to the firſt, and that as you 
have omitted nothing to oblige me, ſo you wou d. 
omit nothing to improve ic. | 

L caus'd an Acquaintance of mine to enquire 


twice of your welfare, by whom I have been in- 


form'd, that you have left your ſpeculative Angle 
in the Widow's Coffee- houſe, and bidding adieu 
for ſome time to all the Rehearſals;. Reviews, 


Gazettes, &c. have march'd off into Lincolnſhire. . 


Thus I find you vary your Life in the Scene at 


leaſt, tho* not in the Action; for tho* Life for 
the moſt 4 like an old Play, be ſtill the ſame, 
yet now and then a new Scene may make it more 
entertaining. As for myſelf, I would not have 
ow Lig a very regular. Play, let it be a good 


merry Farce, a G-d's Name, and a Fig for 4s # 
© critical Unities! Yet (RY ſide) I. wou 
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as ſoon write like Durſey, as live like T— ; 
whoſe beaſtly, yet merry Life, 1s, (if you will 
excuſe ſuch a Similitude) not unlike a F- —t, at 
once naſty and laughable. For the Generality of 
Men, a true modern Life is like a true modern 
Play, neither T raged, „Comedy, nor Farce, nor | 
one, nor all of theſe : Every Actor is much better 
known by his having the ſame Face, than by 
keeping the ſame Character: For we change our 
Minds as often as they do their Parts, and he who 
was yeſterday Cæſar, is to Day Sir John Daw. 
So that one might ask the ſame Queſtion of a mo- 
dern Life, that Rich did of a modern Play; Pray 
d do me the Favour, Sir, to inform me; Is this 
« your Tragedy or your Comedy? 

I have dwelt the longer upon this, becauſe I per- 
ſwade myſelf it might be uſeful, at a time when we 
have no other Theatre, to Hort ourſelves at this 
great one. | Here is a glorious ſtanding Comedy of 
Fools, at which every Man is heartily merry, and 
thinks himſelf an unconcern'd Spectator. This 
{to our ſingular Confort) neither my Lord-Cham-, 
berlain, nor the Queca. herſelf can ever ſhut up, 
or ſilence. - While that of Drury (alas!) lies deſo- 
late, in the profoundeſt peace: and the melancholy 
Proſpect of the Nymphs yet lingering about it's be- 
loved Avenues, appear no leſs moving than that of 
the Trejan Dames lamenting over their ruin d I- 
um! What now can they hope, diſpoſſeſs'd of their 

ancient Seats, but to ſerve as Captives to the in- 
ſulting Victors of the Hay-Market 7 The afflicted 
Subjects of France do not, in our Paſt- man, fo 
1 implore the Obſtinacy of their arbritary 
Monarch, as theſe periſhing People of Drury the 
obdurate Heart of that Pharaoh, Rich, who, like 
him, diſdains all Propoſals of Peace and Accom- 
| On: Several Libels have been ſecretly ald 
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4 to the great Gates of his imperial Palace in Bridges- 
vill frreet ; and a Memorial, repreſenting the Diſtreſſes 
at of theſe Perſons, has been accidentally dropt (as we 
of are credibly inform'd by a Perſon of Quality) out 
rn of his full Miniſter the chief Bqx-keeper's Poc- 
or ket, at a late Conference of the faid Perſon of 
ter Quality and others, on the part of the Confede- 
by rates, and his Theatrical Majeſty on his own part. 
ur | Of this you may expect a Copy as ſoon as it ſhall 
ho de tranſmitted, to us from a good Hand. As for 
1 the large Congreſs, it is here reported, that it has 
=; 3 not been wholly ineffectual; but this wants Con- 
Ly firmation; yet we cannot but hope the concurring 
lis Prayers and Tears of ſo many wretched Ladies 
2 may induce this.haughty Prince to Reaſon. | 
. 3 
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1 1 MAY truly ſay I am more oblig d to you this 
„ I Summer than to any of my Acquaintance, for 
)- had it not been for the two kind Letters you ſent 
y me, I had been perfectly, oblituſque meorum, obli- 
— viſcendus: & illi. The only Companions I had 
f | were thoſe Muſes of whom. Tully ſays, Adoleſcen- 
A _ tiam alunt, Senectutem oblefant, ſecundas res or- 
r nant, adverſis perfugium” ac ſolatium præbent, de- 
- lectant domi, non impediunt foris, pernoctant nobiſ- 
d cum, peregrinantur, ruſticantur. hich indeed is 
0 as much as ever I expected from them; for the 
7 Muſes, if you take them as Companions, are very 
e leaſant and agreeable; but whoever ſhould be 
J forc'd to live or depend upon em, would find 
. | himſelf in a very bad condition. That Quiet, 
| which Coole) calls the Companion of  Obſcurity, 
ö 33; way C was 
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"was not ing to me, unleſs it was interrupted 
by thoſe fears you fo juſtly gueſs I had for our 
Friend's Welfare, *Tis extreamly kind in you 
to tell me the News you heard of him, and you 
Have deliver'd me from more anxiety than he ima- 
gines me capable of on his account, as T am con- 
vinc'd by his long ſilence. However the love of 
ſome things rewards itſelf, as of Virtue, and of 
Mr Wjcherley, I am ſurpriz'd at the danger you 
tell me he has been in, and muſt agree with you, 
that our Nation would have loft in him alone, 
more Wit, and Probity, than would have re- 
main'd (for ought I know) in all the reft of it. 
My concern for his Friendſhip will excuſe me 
(ſince I know you honour him ſo much, and 
ſince you know I love him above all men) if I 
vent a part of my uneaſineſs to you, and tell you, 
that there has not been wanting one to inſinuate 
malicious untruths of me to Mr 7/jcherlzy, which 
I fear may have had ſome effect upon him. If 
ſo, he will have a greater puniſhment for his Cre- 
dulity than I cou'd wiſh him, in that Fellows 
Acquaintance. The loſs of a faithful Creature is 


_ ſomething, tho? of ever ſo contemptible an one; 


and if I were to change my Dog for ſuch a Man as 

the aforeſaid, I ſhou'd think my Dog undervalu'd : 
(who follows me about as conſtantly here in the 

Country, as I was us'd to do Mr Haberl in the 
Town.) - | | | 

. Now I talk of my Dog, that I may not treat 
of a worſe Subject which my Spleen tempts me 

to, I will give you ſome Account of him; a thing 
not whoſly unprecedented, ſince Montagne (to 

whom I am but a Dog in compariſon) has done 

the very ſame thing of his Cat. Dic mihi quid 

melius ITY agam? You are to know then, 

that as tis Likeneſs begets Affection, ſo my Fa- 


vourite 


— — 


.in e en eee nner ASST 
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vourite is Dog 


is a little one, a lean one, and none 
of the fineſt ſhap'd. He is not much a Spa- 


niel in his fawning, but has (what might be worth 
any Man's while to imitate from him) a dumb 
ſurly ſort of kindneſs, that rather ſhows itſelf 
when he thinks me ill us'd by others, than when 
we walk quietly and peaceably by ourſelves. If it 
be the chief point of Friendſhip to comply with a 
Friend's Motions and Inclinations, he pofleſſes this 
in an eminent degree; he lies down when I 
fit, and walks when I walk, which is more than 
many good Friends can pretend to, witneſs our 


Walk a Year ago in St Fames's Park. Hiſto- 


ries are more full of Examples of the Fidelity of 
Dogs than of Friends, but I will not inſiſt upon 


many of 'em, becauſe it is poſſib 


le ſome may be 


almoſt as fabulous as thoſe of Pylades and Oreftes, 


&c. -I will only ſay for the Honour of 


that 


the two moſt ancient and eſteemable Books ſacred 
and prophane extant, (v:z. the Scripture and Ha- 
mer) have ſhewn a particular Regard to theſe Ani- 


mals. That of Toby is the more remarkable, be- 


cauſe there was no manner of Reaſon to take notice 
of the Dog, beſides the great Humanity of the 
Homer's Account of Uhſſes's Dog Argus 
is the moſt pathetic imaginable, all the Circum- 


Author. 


ſtances conſider' d, and an excellent Proof of the 


old Bard's Good- nature. Dyſſes had left him at 

Ithaca when he embark'd for Troy, and found him 
at his Return after twenty Years, (which by the 
way is not unnatural as ſome Critics have faid; 


fince T remember the Dam of my Dog 
two Years old when ſhe dy'd : May the O 
Lo vity prove fortunate to her Succeſſor !) you 


al 


e it in Veri. 


was twe 


ney. 


men of 


ARGUS. 
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ARGUS. 


When wiſe Ulyſſes from his native Coaft, 2 Un 
Long kept by Wart, and long by Tempeſts 9% 
i Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, di gig d, alone, | | 
To all his Friends, and ev'n his Queen, unknown, 
Cbang d as he was, with Age, _ Toils, and Cares, 
Furrot d his rev'rend Face and white his Hairs, 
In his own Palace forcd to ast his Bread, 
Scorn'd by thoſe Slaves his former Bounty fed, 
Forgot of all his own domeflic Crew,; 
'The faithful Dog alone his rightful Maſter knew / 
Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the Clay, | 
Lide an old Servant now caſbier d, he lay; 
Touch d with Reſentment of ungrateful Man, 
And- longing to behold his ancient Lord again. 
Him when he ſaw — he roſe, and crawÞ d to meet, 
( Twas all he cou'd) and fawn'd, and kiſs'd his 
Feet. | 
 Serzdwith dumb Fo them falling by his Sides 
_ Own'd his returning Lord, ot d up, and dy d] 


Plutarch relating how the Athenians were oblig'd 
to abandon Athens in the time of Themiſtocles, ſteps 
back again out of the- way of his Hiſtory, purely to 
deſcribe: the lamentable Cries and Howlings of the 
poor Dogs they left behind. He makes mention 
of one, that follow'd his Maſter a-croſs the Sea to 
Salamis, where he dy'd and was honour'd with a 
Tomb by the Athenians, who gave the Name of 
the Dog's Grave. to that part of the Iſland where 
he was buried: This Reſpect to a Dog in the moſt 
polite People of the World, is very obſervable, 
A modern Inftance-of Gratitude to a Dog (tho: 
we have but few ſuch) is, that the chief Order of 
Denmark (now injuriouſly call'd the Order of the 
Elephatt ) "was inſtituted i in Memory of the Fide- 


lity 


z 
. 
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lity of a Dog nam'd Mild. brat, to one of their 
Kings who had been deſerted by his. Subjects: He 
gave his Order this Motto, or to this Effect, (which 
ſtill remains) Wild-Brat was faithful. Sir i l- 
liam Trumbull has told me a Story which he heard 
from one that was preſent : King Charles I, being 
with ſome of his Court during his Troubles, a 


| Diſcourſe aroſe what fort of Dogs deſerv'd Pre- 


eminence, and it being on all Hands agreed to 
belong either to the Spaniel or Greyhound, the 
King gave his Opinion- on the part of the Grey-. 
hound, becauſe (ſaid he) it has all the Good-nature 
of the other, without the Fawning. A good piece 
of Satire upon his Courtiers, with which I will 
conclude my Diſcourſe of Dogs. Call me à Cy- 
nic, or what you pleaſe, in Revenge for all this 
Impertinence, I will be contented ; provided you 
will but believe me when I fay a bold Word for a 
Chriſtian, that, of all Dogs, you will find none 


more faithful than 


4% 


Nur, &c. 


—_ — 


APRIL 10, 1710, ; 

x! HAD written to you ſooner, but that I made 
ſome ſcruple of ſending prophane things to you in 
Holy-Week. Beſides our Family wou'd have been 
ſcandaliz'd to ſee me write, who take it for granted 


I write nothing but ungodly Verſes. I aſſure you 


I am look'd upon in the Neighbourhood for a very 
well-diſpos'd Perſon, no great Hunter indeed, but 


a great Admirer of the noble Sport, .and only un- 
happy in my want of Conſtitution for that, and 
Drinking. They all ſay tis pity I am ſo fickly, 
and 1 nk tis — they are ſo healthy. 


But 1 b 
nothing 


*®. ; 
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nothing that may deſtroy their good Opinion df 
mie : I have not quoted one Latin Author ſince 1 
came doumn, but have learn'd without Book a Song 
of Mr Thomas Durfeys, who is your only Poet of 
-tolerable Reputation in this Country. He makes 
all the Merriment in our Entertainments, and but 
for him, there would be ſo miſerable a Dearth of 
Catches, that I fear they wou'd put either the: 
Parſon or me upon making ſome of em. A 
Man, of an Quality, is heartily welcome to the 
beſt Toping-Table of our Gentry, who can roar 
out ſome Rhapſodies of his Works: So that in the 
ſame manner as was ſaid of Homer to his Detra- 
tors, What? dares any Man ſpeak againſt him 
who has given ſo many Men to Eat? (meaning 
the Rhapſodiſts who liv'd by repeating his Verſcs) 
thus may it be ſaid «of Mr Durfey to his Detra- 
ctors; Dares any one deſpiſe him, who has made 
Fo many Men Drint? Alas, Sir, this is a Glory 
which neither you nor I muſt ever pretend to. 
Neither you with your Ovid, nor I with my Sta- 
tus, can amuſe a whole Board of Juſtices and 
extraordinary *Squires, or gain one Hum of Ap- 
eee or Laugh of Admiration | Theſe Things 
wou'd ſay) are too ſtudious, they may do 
ner enough with ſuch as /ove Reading, but give 
us your ancient Poet Mr Durfey! * Tis mortifying 
enough, it muſt be confeſs'd ; but however, let us 
proceed in the way that Nature has directed us — 
Multi multa ſciunt, ſed nemo omnia, as it is ſaid 
in the Almanack. Let us communicate our Works 
for our mutual Comfort; ſend me Elegies, and you 
hall not want Heroics. At preſent, I have only 
theſe Arguments of Proſe to the Thebaid, which 
you claim by promiſe, as I do your Tranſlation 
of Pars me Sulmo tenet and the Ring: The 


rel 1 myo for 2s Benn n can conveniently 
tranſcribe 


— 


-tranſcribe zem, and Whatſdever Orders you are 
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pleas d to give me, thalf be punctualy obey d by 


— 


| Your 3 &c. 


* - 
— 


9 


Max 10. o. 


knowledgments to you for ſo much good Na- 
ture and Friendſhip as you lately '{how'd me; but 
that Jam but juſt return'd to my-own Hermitage, 
from MrCary/'s, who has done me ſo many Favours, 
that I am almoſt inclin'd to think my Friends in- 
fect one another, and that your Coverſation with 
him has made him as obliging to me as yourſelf, 
4 can aſſure you he has a ſincere Reſpect for you, - 
and this I believe he has partly contracted from 
me, who am too full of you not to overflow upon 


thoſe I converſe with. But J muſt now be con- 


tented to converſe only with the Dead of this 
World, that is to ſay, the dull and obſeure, every 
way obſcure, in their. Intellects as well as their 
Perſons: Or elſe have recourſe to the living 
Dead, the old Authors with whom you are ſo well 
acquainted, even from Virgil down to Aulus Gel- 
lius, whom 1 do not think a Critic by any means 
to be compar'd to Mr Dennis : And I muſt de- 
clare poſitively to you, that I will perſiſt in this 
Opinion, till you become a little more civil to A- 
ticus, Who could have imagin'd, that he who had 
eſcap'd all the Misfortunes of his Time, unhurt 
even by the Proſcriptions of Anthony and Augu/tus, 
ſhou'd in theſe Days find an Enemy more ſevere 


and barbarous than (thoſe Tyrants? and that,” 


Enemy the gentleſt too, the beſt-natur'd of Mor- 
1 | tals, 


yo LETTERS of: 
tals, Mr C? Whom 1 muſt an this compare 


dnce more to Auguſtus; who: ſcem d not more un- 


like himſelf, in the Severity of one part of his 
Life, and the Clemency of the other, than you. 
1 leave you to reflect on this, and hope that Time 

(Which mollifies rocks, and of ſtiff Things makes 
limber) will turn a reſolute Critic to a gentle Rea- | 
der ; and inſtead of this poſitive, tremendous, new- 
faſhion'd Mr C , reſtore unto us our old Ac- 


g quaintance, | the 'ſoft, beneficent, and courteous 
Mr C c 


l expect much, towards the civilizing of you in 


your critical Capacity, ſrom the innocent Air and 
Tranquility of our Foreſt, when you do me the 
1 to viſit it. In the mean time, it wou'd'do 
well by way of Preparative, if you wou'd duly and 


conſtantly cvery Morning read over a Paſtoral of 
Theecritus or Virgil; and let the Lady 1/abella put 
your Macrobius and Aulus Gellius e out 


of your way, for a Month or fo. Who knows, 
but travelling and long airing in an open Field, 
may contribute more ſucceſsfully to the cooling a 
Critic's Severity, than it did to the aſſwaging of 
Mr Chect's Anger, of old? In theſe Fields you | 
will be fecure of finding no Enemy, but the moſt | 
faithful and affectionate of your Friends, &c. | 


— — 
9 
® * 


— 
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|, May 17, 1710. 

A TE R 1 had e from a dangerous Ill- 
neſs which was firſt contracted in Town, 
about a Fortnight after my coming hither I trou- 
bl'd you with a Letter, and a Paper inclos'd, which 
you had been fo obliging as to deſire a ſight of 
when laſt I faw you, bann me in return ſome 
Tralations 


* . * + *% - co % 2 
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Tranſlations of your's ſrom Ovid. Since when, 


I have not had a ſyllable from your hands, fo that 
tis to be fear'd that tho? I have eſcap'd Death, I 
have not Oblivion. I ſhould at leaſt have expected 
you to have finiſh'd that Elegy upon me, which 
you told me you was upon the point of beginning 


when I was ſick in London; if you will but do fo 


much for me firſt, I will give you leave to for- 
get me afterwards ; and for my own. part will die 
at diſcretion, and at my leiſure. But I fear I 
muſt be forc'd, like many learned Authors, to 
write my own Epitaph, if I would be remember'd 


at all. Monſieur de la Fountaine's wou'd fit me 
to a hair, but it is a kind of Sacrilege, (do you 


think it is not?) to ſteal Epitaphs. In my pre- 


ſent, living dead. Condition, nothing wou'd be 
properer than Oblituſque meorum, obltviſcendus & 


illis, but that unluckily I can't forget my Friends, 
and the Civilities I receiv'd from yourſelf, and. 
ſome others. They fay, indeed, tis one Quality 


of generous Minds to forget the Obligations they 


have conferr'd, and perhaps too it may be, ſo to 
forget thoſe on whom they conferr'd em? Then 
indeed I muſt be forgotten to all intents and pur- 
poſes! I am, it muſt be own'd, dead. in a natural 
Capacity, according to Mr Bicker/taff; dead in a 


-poetical Capacity, as a damn'd Author; and dead 


in a civil Capacity, as a uſeleſs Member of the 
Common-wealth. But reflect, dear Sir, what 
melancholly Effects may enſue, if Dead men are 
not eivil to one another? It he who has nothing 
to do himſelf, will not comfort and ſupport ano- 
ther in his Idleneſs ? If thoſe who are to die them- 
ſelves, - will not now and then pay the Cha- 
rity of viſiting a Tomb and a dead Friend, and 
ſtrowing a few-Flow'rs over him? In the Shades 
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where T am, the Inhabitants have a mutual Com- 
paſſion for each other: Being all alike Jnanes, and 


Jong Silence; and ſo many fine Things as you 


| Umbratiles, we faunter to one another's Habita- | 
tions, and daily aſſiſt each other in doing nothing 
at all; this I mention for your Edification and 


Example, that Tout plein du vie as you are, yet 


you may not ſometimes diſdain—deſipere in loco. 
Tho you are no Papiſt, and have not ſo much re- 


-gard to the dead as to addreſs yourſelf to them, 


(Which I plainly perceive by your Silence) yet 1 
hope you are not one of thoſe Heterodox, who hold 
them to be totally inſenſible of the good Offices and 
kind Wiſhes of their living Friends, and to be in a 
dull State of Sleep, without one Dream of thoſe they 
left behind them ? If you are, let this Letter con- 


vince you to the contrary, which aſſures you, I 
en Bil, de in a State of Scpanden. 


We; Your, dc. 
P. S. This Letter of Deaths, puts me in mind | 
'of poor Mr Betterton's; over whom I wou'd have 
this Sentence of Tulhy for an Epitap n. 
Vite bene ae jucundiſſima eft- Recordatio. 


3 | eee 8 


— m—— 
* 


- | 
e | Ri Ns Jux 24, 1710. 
IIb very natural for a young Friend, and a 
= young Lover, to think the Perſcns they love 
have nothing to do but to pleafe them; when per- 
-haps they, for their parts, had twenty other En- 
gagements before. This was my Caſe, when 1 
wonder d I did not hear from you; but I no 
ſooner receiv*d your ſhort Letter, but I forgot your 
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ſaid of me couꝰd not but have. wrought, a Cure on 
my own Sicknei, if it had not been of the nature 
of that, which ĩs deaf to the Voice of the Charmer. 
Twas impoſſihle you cou'd have better tim'd ydur 
Compliment on my Philoſophy ; it OTOL 
propereſt to commend me. for. it juſt when I moſt” 
needed. it, and when I cou'd leaſt ba proud of it; 
that is, when I was in pain. Tis not eaſy to 
expreſs what an Exaltation it gave to my Spirits, 
above all the Cordials of my Doctor; and 'tis no 
compliment to tell you, that your Compliments 
were ſweeter than the ſweeteſt. of his Juleps and 
Syrups. But if you will not believe ſo much, 


Pour le moins, votre Compliment 
Ma foulage dans ce m ; 

Et des qu on me [eſt venu faire, 
Pay chaſſe mon Apsticaire, 

Et renvoye mon Lavement. 


Nevertheleſs I wou'd not have you entirely lay - 
aſide the thoughts of my Epitaph, any more than 
I do thoſe of the probability of my becoming (cer 
long) the ſubject of one. For Death has of late 
been very familiar with ſame of my Size; I am 
told my Lord Lumley and, Mr Litton are gone be- 
fore me; and tho I may now without vanity _ 
eſteem, my ſelf the leaſt thing like a Man in Eng- 
land, yet I can't but be ſorry, two Heroes of ſuch 
a make ſhould, die, inglorious in their Beds; when 
it had been a Fate more worthy our ſize, had they 
met with theirs, from an Irruption of Cranes, or 
other warlike. Animals, thoſe ancient Enemies to 
our Pygmean Anceſtors! You of a ſuperior Spe- 
cies little regard what befals us Homunciolos Seſſui- 
pedales ; however you have no reaſon to be fo un- 
concern d, ſince all Phyſicians agree the 


greater 


re is no 


greater ſign of a Plague among Men, than a Mor- 
tality among Frogs. I was the other Day in Com- 
pany with a Lady, who rally'd my Perſon ſo 
much, as to cauſe a total ſubverſion of my coun- 
tenance: Some days after, to be reveng'd on her, 
I preſented her among other Company the follow- 
ing Rondeau off that occaſion, which I deſire you 


. V know where you did deſpiſe | 

| Bf | (T'orher day ) my little Eyes, e 
- . Little Legs, and little Thigh, 
And ſome T hings of little Size, 
„„ Lnoro where. 
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e what more than all we prize © 8 / 
4 Thang of little Size 


You know where. 


This fort of writing call'd the Rondeau is what 
I never knew practis d in our Nation, and Tverily 
believe it was not in uſe with the Greeks or R- 
mans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus taking the 
leaſt notice of it. Tis to be obſerv'd, that the 
vulear ſpelling and pronouncing it Round O, is a 
| manifeſt Corruption, and by no means to be al- 
l low d of by Critics. Some may miſtakenly -1ma- 
Bl  gine that it was a fort of Rondeau which the Gal. 
lic Soldiers ſung in Cæſar's Triumph over Ga] 
Gallias Caſar ſubegit, &c. as it is recorded by 
Suetonius in Julio, and fo derive it's original from 
the antient Gault to the modern French: but this 
is erroneous ; the words there not being rang d ac- 
cording to the Laws of the Rondeau, as laid down 
by Clement Maret. If you will ſay, wo 
| ng 


1 


Mr Pope Zo H. C. E 95 
Song of the Soldiers might be only the rude begin · | 
ing Sof this kind of Poem, and fo conſequently im 
per ect. neither Heinſius * I can be of that O- | 
pinion 3 and [2 I FOR, we know nothing, 
of the matter, 

But, Sir, I ber your . "BY all this. Buf- | 
foonry, which I could not addreſs to any one ſo © 
ell as to you, ſince I have found by experience, 
you moſt eaſily forgive my impertinencies. Lis 
only to ſhow you that I am mindful of you at all 
imes, that I write at all times; and as nothing J 
an fay can be worth your reading, ſo I may as 


vell throw out what comes uppermoit, as ſtudy to 
be dull. 


1 am, "Ss 

7 Mr C.. 70 Mr POPE. 2 
| e 724] Jury 15, 1710, 2 
at A 7. aa I have" prevail'd over a lazy humour to 
ly tranſeribe this Elegy: I have chang'd the ſi- 
tuation of ſome of the Latin Verſes, and made 
he Wome Interpolations, but I hope they are not ab⸗ . 
he ſurd, and foreign to my Author's ſenſe and man- 

'a ier; but they are reſerrd to your cenſure,” as a 
4: bee! whom I eſteem no leis a Critic than a 
a- I expect to be treated with the fame rigour 
= * 1 T have e ada to Mr Dryden and you, | 
by — Hone woniam petinnſque danuſque viceſon 5 | 
his 1 deſire he favour of: your opinion, why Shan 
c- In his ſpeech to hog in <he noone derne l 
vn 15 x, + 46 170 2 
ns 10 * 8 oft | 
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en ili fetus gin is nontis Ales. 


"Ho 8 faney b. Pyr kus * 
For) only his pred Ba but 0 hen theſe fol- 
- lowing lines of the, Verſion (I ſuppoſe from Ho- 


— 8. Tete ſeem abſurd in the th of Priam, 
viz, 


He chear' d my ſorrows, and for Jo C. 
* Moodle vor of my. une | 


I am, 
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Your, &c. 
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Mr Porr 's Anſwer.) 


e 20, 1710. 


T Cine: you thanks for the Verſion. you ſent; me of 
Ovid's Elegy. It is very much an image: of 
that author's writing, who has an agreeablenefs 
that charms. us without correQineſs, like a Miſtreſs 
whoſe. faults we ſee, but love her with them all. 
You, have very -judiciouſly alter'd his method in 
ſome places, and I can find nothing which I dare 
inſiſt upon as an error: What I have Written in 
the margins being meerly Gueſſes at a little im- 
rovement, rather than Criticiſms, I aſſure you 
do not expect you ſhou'd ny my pri- 
vate notions but when ſhall judge em agree 
able to reaſon and good 8 What I have done 
is not as 4 Critic, hut as @ Friend 1 I know! too 
well how many qualities are requiſite to make up 
e and that I want almo t all I can reckon 
| up; 
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up; but I am ſure I do not want inclination, nor 
I hope capacity, to be the other. Nor ſhall I take 
it at all amiſs, that another diſſents from my Opi- 
nion: Tis no more than I have often done from 
my own; and indeed, the more a Man advances | 
in underſtanding, he becomes the more every Day 
a Critic upon himſelf, and finds ſomething or other 
ſtill to blame in his former notions and opinions. 
I cou'd be glad to know if you have tranſlated 
the 11th Elegy of Lib. 2. Ad amicam navigantem.” 
the 8th of Book 3, or the 11th of Book 3, which 
ate above all others my particular favourites, eſpe- 
cially the laſt of theſe. 

As to the paſſage of which you ask my Opinion, 
in the ſecond Æneid, it is either ſo plain as to re- 
quire no ſolution; or elſe (which is very probable) 
you ſce farther into it than I can. Priam wou d 
fay, that Achilles (whom ſurely you only feign 
ec to be your Father, ſince your actions are fo 
e different from his) did not uſe me thus inhu- _. 

* manly, He bluſh'd at his murder of Hector 

„ when he ſaw my ſorrows for him; and reſtored 

< his dead body to me to be buried.* To this the 

anſwer of Pyrrhus ſeems to be agreeable enough. 

«© Go then to the ſhades, and tell Achilles how I _ 

* degenerate from him: granting the truth of 

what Priam had faid of the difference between 

them. Indeed Mr Dryder's' mentioning here what 

Virgil more judiciouſly paſſes in ſilence, the cir- + 

cumſtance of Achilles's ſelling for Money the bod 

of Hector, ſeems not ſo proper; it in ſome mea- 

ſure leſs'ning the character of Achilles's generoſity 

and piety, which is the very point of which Priam 

endeavours in this place to convince his Son, and 

to reproach him with the want of. But the truth *' 

of this circumſtance is no way to be queſtion d, 

being  expreſsly taken from Homer, who . 

| lend 
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ſents Achilles weeping for Priam, yet receiving the 
Gold, [had 24: For when he Mo the wg he 
uſes theſe words, O my Friend Patroclus ! for- 
give me that I quit the corps of him who kill'd | 
«<6 thee; I have great gifts in ranſom for it, which 


6 I will beſtow upon thy funeral.” 


1 am, &c, 


Mr C..... io Mr Por. 
AvcvusT 3, 1710. 

LOoking among ſome French Rhymes, I was. 
— agreeably ſurprized to find in the Rondeau of 
® Pour le moins — your Apoticaire and Lavement, 
which I took for your own ; ſo much is your Muſe 
of Intelligence with the Wits of all Languages. You 
have refin'd upon Yoiture, whoſe Ou vous Savez is 
much inferior to your You know where — You do 
not only pay your club with your author (as our 
friend fays) but the whole reckoning ; who can 
form ſuch pretty lines from ſo trivial a hint. | 
For my Þ Elegy; ttis confeſs' d, that the Topo- 
graphy of Sulmo in the Latin makes but an awk- 
ward figure in the Verſion. Your couplet of the 
Dog-Star is very fine, but may be too ſublime in 
this place. I Iaugh'd heartily at your note upon 
_ Paradiſe; for to make Ovid take of the Garden of 
Eden, is certainly moſt abſurd : But Xenophon in 
his Oeconomics, ſpeaking of a Garden finely plant- | 
ed and watered (as is here deſcribed) calls it Pa- 
radiſos: *Tis an interpolation indeed, and ſerves 
for a gradation to the Celeftial Orb; which ex- 


* In Voitures Poem. 8 
+ Ovid's Amorum, I. 2. El. 16. Pars me Sulmo, &e. 


* * 
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preſſes in ſome ſort the Sidus Caftoris! in parte 
Cæli — How Trees can 'enjoy, let the Naturaliſts 
determine; but the Poets make em ſenſitive, 
lovers, bachelors, and married. Virgil in his Geor- 
gies Lib. 2. Horace Ode 15. Lib. 2. Platanus, 
celebs evincet ulmos. Epod. 2. Ergo aut adulta 
vitium propagine Altas maritat populos, Your Cri- 
tique is a very Dolce-piccante ; for after the many” 
faults you juſtly find, you ſmooth your rigour: but 


— an obliging thing is owing (you think) to one who 

18 ſo much eſteems and admires you, and who ſhall 
ever be | | | 2 | 

8 Your, &c. 

Js 

of . | 

AuGvusT 21, 1710. 
ts 


ie Y OUR Letters are a perfe& charity to a Man 
in retirement, utterly forgotten of all his 


15 Friends but, you; for ſince Mr Mcherle left | 
10 London, I have not heard a word from him; tho”. 
put juſt before, and once fince, I writ to him, and 
m tho I know my ſelf guilty of no offence but of do- 
| ing ſincerely juſt what he || bid me. — Hoc mibi 
R libertas, hoc pia lingua dedit ! But the greateſt in- 
2 jury he does me is the keeping me in ignorance of 
wy his welfare, which I am always very ſollicitous 
5 for, and very uneaſy in the fear of any Indiſpoſi- 


tion that may befal him. In what I ſent you 
9 ſome time ago, you have not Verſe enough to be 
n WW fevere upon, in revenge for my laſt criticiſm: In 
. one point I muſt perſiſt, that is to ſay, my diſ- 
„like of your Paradiſe, in which I take no plea- 
„ ſure; I know very well that in Greek tis not only 
7 us'd by Xenophon, but is a common word. for any 


[| CorreQing his Verſes. See the Letters in 1706, and the fol - 
lf lowing Years, of Mr Mycberley and Mr Pope, HY 
* | | 2 Garden ; 
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Garden; but i n Engliſh it bears the fi nification 
and conveys t 45 idea of Eden, which alone is (1 
think) a reaſon againſt making Ovid uſe it ; who 
will be thought to talk too like 2 Chriſtian” in 

r verſion at leaſt, whatever it might have been 
in Latin or Greek. As for all the reſt of my Re- 
marks, ſince you do not laugh at them as at this, 
J can be fo civil as not to lay any ſtreſs upon em 
(as J think T told you before) and in particular in 


the point of Trees e you have, I muſt own, 


fatisfied me that the expreſſion” is not only 
defenſible, but beautiful. I ſhall be very glad to 
ſee your 'Tranflation of the Elegy, Ad Amicam na- 
wigantem, as ſoon as you can; for ( without a 
Compliment to you) every thing you write either 
in verſe or proſe, is welcome to me; and you 
may be confident, (if my Opinion can be of any 
fort of conſequence in any thing) that I will never 
be unfincere, tho I may be often miſtaken. To 
uſe Sincerity with you is but paying you in your 
own coin, from whom I have experienc'd ſo much 
of it; and I need not tell you how much I real- 
ly eſteem you, when I eſteem nothing in the world 
fo much as that Quality. I know you ſometimes 
ſay civil things to me in your Epiſtolary Style, 
but thoſe I am to make allowance. for, as particu- 
1y when you talk of Adniring ; tis a word you 
are ſo us d to in converſation of Ladies, that it 
will creep into your Diſcourſe in ſpite of you, 
even to) bas Friends. But as Women when they 
think therniſelves ſecure of Adraitation, commit a 


thouſanc Negligefices, which ſhow them ſo much 


at diſadvantage and off their per as to loſe the 
little real Love they had before: ſo when Men 
imagine others entertain 1* elteem for their abi- 
| often expoſe all their mnperfeRions 


litjes, . the! 
9 + 
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fittle Wit they were thought Maſters of. I am 
going to exemplify this to ,you, in putting into 
your hands n ig d by ſo much indul- 
ence) ſome Verſes of my Vouth, or rather Child- 
Food ;, which (as I was a great admirer of Waller) 
were intended in imitation of his manner; and 
are perhaps, ſuch imitations, as thoſe you ſee in 
awkward country Dames of the fine and. well- 
bred Ladies of the Court. If you will take em 
with you into Lincolnſbire, they may fave you one 
Hour from the Converſation of the Country Gen- 
tlemen and their "Tenants, (who differ but in 
Dreſs and Name) which if it be there as bad as 
here, is even worſe than my Poetry. I hope your 
ſtay there will be no longer than (as Mr JFycher- 
ley calls it) to rob the Country, and run away to 
London with your Money. In the mean time I 
beg the favour of a line from you, and am (as 
eee ͤ ney 2 


— „ 


8 . wo „ 
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I Deferr'd anſwering your laſt, upon the Advice 
> I receiv'd that you were leaving the Town for 
ſome time, and expected your return with impa- 
tience, having then a Deſign of ſeeing my Friends 
. there, among the firſt of which I have reaſon to 
account your ſelf, . But. my almoſt _ continual Ill- 
neſſes preyent that, as well as moſt other ſatisfa- 
Ctions of my Life: However I may ſay one good. 
thing of ſickneſs, that it is the beſt Cure in Na- 
ture for Ambition, and Deſigns upon the World 
or Fortune: It makes a Man pretty indifferent 
for the future, provided he can but be eaſy, by 
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3 * the prefent.. He will be content to 
compound for bis quiet only, and leave all the 
circumſtantial part and pomp. of Life to hos 
who have a health vigorous enough to 

Miſtreſſes of their Deſires. I thank N there 
is nothing out of my ſelf which I would be at the 
trouble of ſeeking, except a Friend; a Happineſs 
J once hop'd to have poſſeſs d in Mr Mycberley; 
but — Quantum mutatus ab illo! — I have for 
ſome Vears been employ'd much like Children 
that build Houſes with Cards, endeavouring very 
buſily and eagerly to raiſe a F iendſhip, which the 
firſt breath of any ill-natur'd By- ſtander cou'd 
puff away. — But-I will trouble you no farther 
with Writing, nor my ſelf with thinking, of this 
Subject. 

I was mightily pleas'd to perceive by your Quo- 
tation from Voiture, that you had track d me To 
far as France. You ſee tis with weak Heads as 
with weak Stomachs, they immediately throw out 
what they receiv'd lait: and what they read, floats 
upon the Surface of their Mind, like Oil upon 
Water, without incorporating. This, I think 
however, can't be faid of the Love-Verſes I laſt 
troubled you with, where all (I am afraid) is fo 
puerile and fo like the Author, that no body will 
ſuſpect any thing to be borrow'd. Yet you, (as 
a Friend, entertaining a better Opinion of em) 
itſeems ſearch'd in Walter, but ſear irch'd in vain. 
Your- Judgment of em is (I think) very right, 
— for i it was my own Opinion before. If . 
think em not worth the trouble of 

pray tell me ſo freely, and it will ſave me a La- 
bour ; if you think the contrary, you wou'd par- 
ticularly oblige me by your Remarks on the ſeve- 
ral Thoughts as — occur. I long to be nib- 
bling at your Verſes, and have not bee, e _ 
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mis d me Ouid 8 E ad hos Navigantem : 

Had Ovid. been as ng compofing it, as you in 
ſending it, the Lady might have ſalb'd to Gades, 
and receiv'd it at her return. 1 have really a 
great Itch of Criticiſm upon me, but want 

ter here in the Country; which I deſire you to 
Sh pe with as 1 do you in the Town, | 25 


Sl fervat Studii Ferdera quiſque fu. ann 


I am oblig'd to Mr Cary! (whom Jo tell me 
ou met at E * telling you Truth, as a 
an is in the to any one that will tell 
ruth to his ene and I think none is more 
to mine, than what he told you, and I ſhou'd be 
. glad to tell all the world, that I have an extream 
Affection and Eſteem for you. 


Tecum etenim longos memini ces ſoles, 
Et tecum primas epulis decerpere notes, | 
Unum Opus & Requiem pariter diſpenimus 
umbo 
Aigue verecunda laxamus ſeria menſa. 


By theſe Ebalæ, as J take it, Perſus meant 
the Portugal Snuff and burn'd Claret, which he 
took with his Maſter Cornu tus; and the Veretun- 
da Fg was, without Diſpute, ſome Coffee- 
Houſe Table" of the Antients. — I will only 6b- 
ſerve, that theſe four lines are as Elegant and Mu- 
ſieal as any in Perſeus, not excepting thoſe ſtæ or 
ſeven which Mr Dryden quotes as the only fuch 
in all that Author. — I cou d be heartily glad to 


r the ſatisfaction deſerib d in "then Deng 
* 
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Hase iin ZE 
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IAG glad th fad by your Taff 9 
write to me with the Freedom of” a Friend, 
"Fortin down your "Thoughts 2s they che and 
"a plainly with me in the matter of my own 
- PF rifles,” which 1 affure you never WAA half 
: fo-mueh-as I do that Sincerity in you which they 
were the Occaſion of diſcovering to me; 94 
which while I am happy in, I may be truſted 
with that dangerous Weapon, Poetry; ſince I 
hall do nothing with it but after 2 and fol- 
lowing your Advice. J value Sincerity the more, 
as J find by fad Experience, the practice of it is 
more dangerous ; Writers rarely pardoning the Ex- 
ecutioners of their Verſes, even tho' themſelves 
pronounce Sentence upon them. — As to Mr Phi- 
lips's Paſtorals, I take the firſt to be infinitely the 
beſt, and the ſecond the worſt ; the third is for the 
greateſt part a Tranſlation from J. gibs Daphnis. 
J will not foreſtal your Judgment of the reſt, 
only obſerve in that of the Nightingale theſe Lines 
(ſpeaking of the Muſician's playing on the Harp). 


Now lightly skimming er the Strings, they paſs, 
Like Winds that gently bruſh the pling Gr 7 
Ant melting Airs ariſe at their Command; 

Aud naw, laborious, with a weighty Hand, 

He finks into the Cords, with ſolemn Pace, 

Ad gives the fuelling Tones a manly Grace, 


To which nothing can be odjected, but that 
they. are too lofty”: for Paſtoral, eſpecially being 
put into the Mouth of a Shepherd, as they are 
here; in the Poet's own Perſon they had been ( I 
believe) more proper. Theſe are more after V ir- 
gil's manner than that of Theocritus, whom yet in 
the Character of Paſtoral he rather ſeems to imi- 
tate. In the E en 3 with the Tatler, 2 we 
Dale ; ve 


Mr Pope 1 H. C. E rr 
have no better Eclogues in our Language. There is. 
a ſmall Copy of the ſame Author publiſh'd in the 
Tatler NY 12, on the Daniſb Winter: Tis poe-- 
tical Painting, and I recommend it to your Peruſal. 
Dr Garth's Poem J have. not ſeen, but be- 
lieve I:ſhall be of that Critic's Opinion you men- 
tion at Wills, who ſwore it was good: For tho 1 
am very cautious of ſwearing after Critics, yet I. 
think one may do it more ſafely when they com- 
mend, than when they blame. _t |, 
I agree with you in your Cenſure of the Uſe 
of Sea-Terms in Mr Dmden Virgil; not only be- 
cauſe Helenus was no great Prophet in thoſe Mat- 
ters, but becauſe no Terms of Art or Cant-Words 
ſuit with the; Majeſty and Dignity of Stile which 
Epic Poetry requires. Cui mens divinior atque 
os magna ſoniturum.—— The Tarpawlin Phraſe 
can pleaſe. none but ſuch Qui Aurem habent Ba- | 
tavam; they muſt not expect Auribus Atticis pro- 6 
bari, I find by you. (I think Lhave. brought in two - i 
Phraſes of Martial here very dextroufly).. q 
Though you fay you did not rightly take 24 | 
meaning in the Verſe I- quoted. from Juvenal, 
yet I. will not. explain it; becauſe gh. it i 


ſeems you are reſoly'd to take me for. a: Critic, . 
I. wou'd by. no means. be thought a Commenta-- 
tor.— And for another Reaſon too,. becauſe I have: 
quite forgot both the Verſe and the Application, 
_ I.hope it will be no Offence to — my moſt 
hearty Service to Mr #cherley, tho I perceive. 
by his laſt to me, Jam not to trouble him with 
* lx agus ſince he there told me he was going 
inſtantly out of Town, and till his Return was 
my Seryant, Sc. I gueſs: by your's he is yet witty 
ou, and beg you to do what you may with all 
Truth and Honour, that is, aſſure him I have 
ever born all the Reſpect and Kindneſs imagi- 
E E 5 nable 
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nable to him. I do not know to this Hour what it 
is that has eſtrang'd him from me; but this I know, 
that he may for the future be more ſafely my 
friend, ſince no Invitation of his ſhall ever more 
make me fo free with him, I cou'd not have 
thought any Man had been ſo very cautious and 
ſuſpicious, as not to credit his own Experience of 
a Friend. Indeed to believe no body, may be a 
1 1 of Safety, but not ſo much of Honeſty. 

here is but one way I know of converſing ſafely 
with all Men, that is, not by concealing what we 
ſay or do, but by ſaying or doing nothing that 
deferves to be. conceaFd, and I can truly boaſt 
this Comfort in my Affairs with Mr J/cherley. 
But I pardon his Jealouſy, which is become his 
Nature, and ſhall. never be his Enemy whatſoever 
be fays of me. Your, &c. 


— TITER 
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9 4 |  NovzMBrIR 5, 1710, 
1 Find T am oblig'd to the Sight of your Love- 
+ Verſes, for your Opinion of my Sincerity z 

Which had never been call'd in queſtion, if you 
had not forc'd. me, upon ſo many other Occaſions 

to expreſs my Eſteem. | 4 

I have juſt read and compar'd ® Mr Rywe's 

Verſion of the qth of Lucan, with very great 

| Pleaſure, where I find none of thoſe Abſurdities 
fo frequent in that of Virgil, except in two Places, 

for the ſake of laſhing the Prieſts ; one where Cato 

. fays— Sortilegis egeant dubii— and one in the Si- 
mile of the Hæmorrhois fatidici Sabai— He is 

O errant a Whig, chat he ſtrains even beyond his 

es pritited in the fath, Volume of fe, Miſcellanies, , 
a « 1 LS j . 12 > deny ; Author, 


Mr Porꝶ HH Q. n 7 


Author, in Paſſion N Liberty, * Averſion, to 
Tyranny s and, errs o nly in e cation.” Lusen 
in initio oni, def ESPE, * of te Lad 


manes „une 1 


Le, patet terras inter anda e 
Semide, manes habtatt—— 


1. Rewe has this Line, I "ina RY 
Then lun aus in So" el Re: * 


Pray your Opinion, if there be Error-Spheri- | 
cus in this or no? Dur, &c. 


an 


— _ — 


Nov. 17, — 
þ miſtake me very much in thinking the 
Freedom you kindly us'd with my Love- - 
Verſes, gave me the firſt Opinion of Tow Since= 
rity : I aſſure you it only did what 
natutr'd Action of your's has done ſince, confirm 4 
me more in that Opinion. The Fable of the 
Nightingale in Philips's Paſtoral, is taken from 
Famianus Strada's Latin Poem on the ſame Sub- 
ject, in his Proluſiones Academicæ; only the Tomb 
he erects at the End, is added from VirgiPs Con- 
clufion of the Culex. I can't forbear giving you: 
z Paſſage out of the Latin Poem I mention, by 
which . et find 1 mann 
oy =” 


Wee miru ene fits ths 2 .. 

Hitiditque graves. operoſo 2 
* Tee A hos, Kaub 

8 numtror, , at in amni.—— 

| Ao 
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_ Max filet. Illa modis totidem reſpondit, & artem 
Arie refert; nunc ceu rudis, aut incerta canendi, 
Præbet iter liquidum labenti e pectore voci, 

Nunc cæſim variat, moduliſque canora minutis 
Delibrat uocem, tremuloque reciprocat ore. 


This Poem was many Vears ſince imitated by 
Craſbato, out of whoſe Verſes the following are 
very remarkable. | ; 


From this to that, from that to this he flies, 
Feels Muſic's Pulſe in all it's Arteries ; 

Caught in a Net which there Apollo ſpreads, * 
- His Fingers ſtruggle with the vocal Threads, 


J have (as I think I formerly told you) a very 
good Opinion of Mr Row?'s ninth Book of Lu- 
can: Indeed he amplifies too much, as well as 
 Brebeuf, the famous French Imitator. If I re- 
member right, he ſometimes takes the whole 
| 2 RY into the I of the Verſion, as parti- 

ly in lin. 808. Utque ſolet pariter totts. ſe ef 
Fundere figms Corycii — 9k And 4 5 | 
place you quote, he makes of thoſe two Lines in 
the Latin 


Nidit quanta ſub note jaceret 
' Neftra dies, Tiſitque ſui ludibria trunci. 
no leſs than eight in Engli/h. | 
What you - obſerve ſure cannot be an Error- 
Sphericus, ſtrictly ſpeaking, either according to 
their Ptolomaic, or our Copernican Syſtem ; Tycho | 
Brahe himſelf will be on the T ranſlator's Side, 
For Mr Rowe here ſays no more, than that he 
look'd down on the Rays of the Sun, which Pem- 
pey might do, even tho the Body of the Sun were 

You can't but have remark'd what a Jou 


| Lucan here makes Cato take for the ſake 9 


Mr PoE H. C. EV reg 


fine Deſcriptions N or! Gy 2 *. travels by 
Land, for no — | 


Hae eadem fua* debat Hyems que jen agu. 


The Winter's Effects on the Sea, it ſeems, were 
more to be dreaded than all the Serpents, Whirl-. 
winds, Sands, &c. by Land, which immediately 
after he paints out in his Speech to the Soldiers: 
Then he fetches a Compaſs a vaſt way round about; ; 
to the Naſamones and Fupiter Ainmor's Temple, 
purely to ridicule the Oracles: And Labienus muſt 
pardon me, if I do not believe him when he 

fays—— fors obtulit, & fortuna vt either 
eee or the Map, is very much miſtaken here. 
Thence he returns back to the Syrtes (which he 
might have taken firſt in his way to Utica) and ſo 
to Leptis Minor, where our Author. leaves him; 

who ſeems to have made Cato ſpeak his own' 
Mind, when he tells his Army — Ire fat ens no. 
matter whither, I am, 


ur, &c.. 


Mr C—— 7o Mr PoE. 
Nov. 20, 1710s 


Tt HE Sy ſtem of Tycho Brahe (were it true, as 
it is Novel) could have no room here : Lucan, 
with the reſt of the Latin Poets, ſeems to follow 
Plato; whoſe order of the Spheres is clear in Ci= 
cero, De Natura Deorum, De ſomnio Scipionis, and 
in Macrobius. The Seat of the Semidei manes is 
Platonic too, for Apuleius de Deo Socratis affigns 
the ſame to the Genii, viz. the Region of the A 
for their Intercourſe with Gods ar, Men; ſo that 
I fancy, Rowe miſtook the Situation, and 1 can't 
be reconcil'd to, Look down on the Sun's Rays. 


: 
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am glad you agree with me about the Latitude he 
takes; and wiſh you had told me, if the ſorti- 
legi, and fatidici, cou'd licence his Invectives againſt 
Prieſts? but I ſuppoſe you think them (with 
Helena) undeſerving of your Protection. I agree 
with you in Lucan's Errors, and the Cauſe of 
dem, his poetic Deſcriptions: For the Romans then 
knew the Coaſt of Africa from Gyrene (to the 
South-eaſt of which lies Ammon toward Egypt) to 
Leptis and Utica : But pray remember how your 

Homer nodded while Les flept, and waking knew 

not where he was, in the ſhort Paſſage from Cor- 

gra to Ithaca. I like Trapp's Verſions for their 
Juſtneſs ; his Pſalm is excellent, the Prodigies in. 
the firſt Georgic judicious. (whence I conclude, 

that tis eaſter to turn Virgil juſtly in blank Verſe 
than Rhyme). The Eclogue of Gallus, and Fable 
of Phatton, pretty well; but he is very faulty in 
his Numbers; the Fate of Phatton might run thus, 


Shot gliding thro the vaſt Abyſs of Air, 


The Blaſted Phaẽton with blazing. Hair, 8 
Aud tumbled headlong, like a falling Star. 


— 


J am, Dur, &c. 
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Mr PopE'“s Anſtwer. 


| Nov. 24, 1710. 

O make uſe of that Freedom and Familiarity 

of Style which we have taken up in our Cor- 
reſpondence, and which is more properly talking 
upon Paper, than writing; I will tell you without 
any Preface, that I never took Tycho Brahe for 
one of the Antients, or in the leaſt an Acquain- 
tance of Lucan's; nay, tis a Mercy on this Oc- 
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caſion that I do not give you an Account of his 
Life and Converſation; as how he liv'd ſome 
Vears like an inchanted Knight in a certain Iſland, 
with a Tale of a King of Denmari#s Miſtreſs 
that ſhall be nameleſs. But I have Compaſ- 
ſion on you, and wou'd not for the World you 
ſhou'd ſtay any longer among the Genii and Se- 
midei Manes, you know where; for if once you 
get ſo near the Moon, Sapho will want your Pre- 
ſence in the Clouds and inferior Regions; not to 
mention the great Loſs Drury-Lane will ſuſtain, 
when Mr C—— is in the milky-way, Theſe 
cceleſtial Thoughts put me in mind of the Prises 
you mention, who are a ſort of Sortilegi in one 
Senſe, becauſe in their Lottery there are more 
Blanks than Prizes; the Adventurers being at beſt 
in an Uncertainty, whereas the Setters-up are ſure 
of ſomething, Prieſts indeed in their Character, 
as they repreſent God, are ſacred ; and fo are 
Conſtables as they repreſent the King; but you 
will own a great many of em are very odd Fel- 
lows, and the Devil a Bit of Likeneſs in em. 
Yet I can aſſure you, I: honour the good as much 
as I deteſt the bad, and I think, that in con- 
demning theſe, we praiſe thoſe. I am fo far from 
eſteeming ev'n the worſt unworthy of my Pro- 
tection, that I have defended their r (in 
Congreve's and Vanbrugh's Plays) ev'n againſt their 
own Brethren, And ſo much for Prieſts in 
neral, now for Trapp in particular, whoſe Tran- 
ſlations from Ovid I have not ſo good an Opi- 
nion of as you; not (I will aſſure you) from any | 
ſort of Prejudice to him as a Prieſt, but becauſe 9 
I think he has little of the main Characteriſtie 
of his Author, a graceful Eaſineſs. For let the | 
Senſe be ever ſo exactly render'd, unleſs an Au- 
thor looks like himſelf, in his Air, Habit, Man- 


ner, 


2 LET TE RSH 
ner, tis a Dias and not a Tranſlation, But as 
to the Pfalm, T think David is much more be- 
holding to him than Ovid; and as he treated the 
Roman like a Jeu, ſo he has made the Few ſpeak 
x like a Roman, PIE. | 
— I 44.8 | 1 „ . 
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L Dre. 5, 1710s 
-HE ſame 3 we made en Noꝛbe's 9th of 
"Lucan will ſerve for his part of the anne 
mers T find wits memorable Line, 


8 novum. fortuna videt concurrere, bellum 
ne. virum. 


bh For this he employs ſix Verſes, among which' is 


4s if in Knight Terms in Lifts they ran. 


Pray can you. trace Chivalry up higher- than Pla- 
ramond? will you allow it an Anachroniſm ?— 
Tickell in his Verſion of the Phoenix. from Claus - 


dian, 


When Nature reaſes, thou halt ail be 
Ner fecend Chaos bound "_ won eh 11 


Claudian thus, | N | | Us | | 
Et clades fe W rapit, Jaifiu deen, gt - : 7 


Hun Tellure mans. 


ahh | 


Mere 5b H. C. ny; 


© e the el ge of Deucalion and 
die ration of Pharus; "Not f the final De- 

utionh..: t Thoug of the Prigſts Littery is 
, YI e Wi, 02 nee the Critic 
upon the Errors of your Brother. 

Your Obſervations are all very juſt: Virgil is 
eminent for adjuſting his Diction to his Senti- 
ments ; and among the Moderns, I find your Pra- 
Rice the Proſodia of your Rules. Vour Poem 
ſhews you to be, what you fay of Vaiture, with ' 
Books well-bred : The State of the Fair, tho* ſa- 
tirical, is touch'd with that Delicacy and Gallan- 
try, that not the Court of Augu/tus, nor 
But hold, I loſe. what I lately recover d, 
your Opinion of my Sincerity; yet I muſt fay, 
tis as faultleſs as the Fair to whom tis addrefs'd, 
be ſhe never ſo perfect. The M. G. (who it ſeems 
had no right Notion of you, as you of him) tranf- 
crib'd it by Lucubration : From ſome diſcourſe of 
Your's, he thought your Inclination led you to 
(what the Men of Faſhion call Learning Pedan- 
try ; but now. he ſays he has no leſs, * you, 
than a Veneration for you. 


EE 


| | eur, &c, 


Wee 1, — pe 


* 


Mr Sk va Mr Colds 2 + 
| Daches 17, 1710. 
IT 3 that my late mention of Craſhaw, - 
and my Quotation from him, has mov'd your 
Guy J therefore ſend you the whole Author, 
Who has held a place ang wy other Books of 


V Tos Lady, wick the Works of Vaiture, 
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this Nature for ſome Vears; in which time ha- 
ving read him twice or thrice, I find him one of 
thoſe whoſe Works may. juſt deſerve reading. 
take this Poet to have writ like a Gentleman, that 
is, at leiſure Hours, and more to keep out of Idle- 
neſs, than to eſtabliſh a Reputation: ſo that no- 
thing regular or juſt can be expected from him. 
All that rega ads Defien, Form, Fable, (which is 
the Soul of i Poeny all that concerns ExaQtneſs, or 
conſent of Parts, (which is the Body) will probably 
be wanting ; only pretty Conceptions, fine Meta- 
phors, glitt'ring Expreſſions, and ſomething. of a 
neat Caſt of Verſe, (which are properly the Dreſs, 
Gems, or looſe Ornaments of Poetry) may be found 
in theſe Verſes. This is indeed the Caſe of moſt 
other poetical Writers of Miſcellanies; nor can it 
well be otherwiſe, ſince no Man can be a true 
Poet, who writes for Diverſion only. Theſe Au- 
| thors ſhou'd be conſider'd as Verſifiers and witty 
Aden, rather than as Poets; and under this Head 
will only fall the Thoughts, the Expreſſions, and 
the Numbers. Theſe are only the pleaſing parts 
of Poetry, which may, be judg'd off at a View, 
and comprehended all at once. And (to expreſs 
myſelf like a Painter) their Colouring entertains the 
Sight, but the Lines and Life of the Picture are 
- ot to be inſpected too narrowly. 

This Author form'd himſelf upon Petrarch, or 
rather upon Marino. His Thoughts one may 'ob- 
ſeeve, in the main, are pretty; but oftentimes far 
fetch d, and tpo often ſtrain d and ſtiffned to make 
them appear the greater. For Men are never ſo 
apt to think a thing great, as when it is odd or 
wonderful; and inconſiderate Authors wou'd ra- 
ther be admir'd than underſtood, This Ambition 
of ſurprizing a Reader, is the true natural Cauſe of 
all Fuſtian, or Bombaſt in Poetry. To confirm 


What 
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what J have ſaid, you need but look into his firſt 
Poem of the M eeper, where the 2d, 4th; 6th, 14th, 
2 1ſt Stanza's are as fublimely dull, as the 7thy, 8th, 
oth, 16th, 17th, zoth, and 23d Stanza's of the 
ſame Copy, are ſoft and pleaſing: And if theſe 
laſt want any thing, it is an eaſier and more unaf- 
fected Expreffion. The remaining Thoughts in 
that Poem might have been ſpared, being either but - 
Repetitions, or very trivial and mean. And by 
this. Example in the firſt one may gueſs at all the 
reſt; to be like this, a Mixture of tender gentle 
Thoughts, and ſuitable Expreſſions, of forc'd and 
inextricable Conceits, and of needleſs fillers-up to 
the reſt. From all which it is plain, this Author 
writ faſt, and ſet down what came uppermoſt. A 
Reader may skinr off the Froth, and uſe the Clear 
underneath ; but if he goes too deep will meet with 
a Mouthful of Dregs: Either the Top or Bottom 
of him are good for little, 'but what he did in his 
own, natural, middle-ꝛuay, is beſt. a 

To ſpeak of his Numbers is a little difficult, 
they are fo various and irregular, and moſtly Pin- 
daric : Tis evident his-heroic Verſe (the beſt Ex- 
ample of which is his Auſics Duel) is careleſly 
made up; but one may imagine from what it 
now is, that he had taken more Care, it had been 
muſical and pleaſing enough, not extreamly maje- 
Kic, but ſweet: And the time conſider'd of his 
Writing, he was (ev'n as uncorrect as he is) none 
of the worſt Verſificators. ME + 

I will juſt obſerve, that the beſt Pieces of this 
Author are, a Paraphraſe on Pſal. 23. On Laſſus, 
Epitaph on Mr Afton, Wiſhes to his ſuppos d Mi- 
ſtreſs, and the Dies Ire. * | 
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1 Reſume my old Liberty of throwing out- my- 
ſelf upon Paper to you, and making what 
Thoughts float 1 in my Head, the Sub- 
ject of a Letter. They are at preſent upon Laugh- 
ter, which (for ought I know) may be the Cauſe 
vou might ſometimes think me too remiſs a Friend, 
when J was moſt entirely ſo: For I am never. ſo 
inclin'd to Mirth as when I am moſt pleas d and 
moſt eaſy, which is in the Company of a Friend 
„„ 
As the fooling and toying with a Miſtreſs is a 
proof of Fondneſs, not Diſreſpect, ſo is 1 
with a Friend. I know there are Prudes in Frien 

ſhip, who expect Diſtance, Awe, and Adoration, 
but I know you are not of them; and 1 for my 
part am no Idol-worſhipper, tho a Papiſt. If! 
were to addreſs Fupiter himſelf in a Heathen way, 
I fancy I ſhould be apt to take hold of his Knee 
in a familiar manner, if not of his beard like Dio- 
nyfius ; I was juſt going to ſay of his Buttons, but 
JI think Jupiter wore none (however I won't be 
poſitive to ſo nice a Critic as you, but his Robe 
might be ſubnected with a Fibula). I know ſome 


Philoſophers define Laughter, A recommending aur 


felves to our own Favour, by Compariſon with the 
Weakneſs of another But 1405 dre 15 fy rare y 
ugh with that View, nor do I believe Children 
have any ſuch Conſideration in their Heads, -when 
they expreſs their Pleaſure this way, : L-Jaugh full 
as innocently as they, for the moſt part, and as 
fillily. There is a Difference too betwixt laugh- 
ing about a thing, and laughing at a thing: One 
may find the inferior Man (to make a kind of ca- 
- * 


— 


7 K:... c . ²˙¹n ˙—N . , . pe 


ſuiſtical Diwinction) provok'd to Folly at the Sight 
or Obſeryation of ſore xCircumflance. A Thing, 
when the Thing itſelf appears ſolemn and auguſt to 
2 ſuperior * is, our Judgment and Rea- 
| Let an Am ſpeak the beſt Senſe in 
the he World, and, deport. bert ee in the. moſt grace-. 
e Fr before a Prince, yet if the 15 Tai of his 
$61 Kar ut pen (as I have known it happen to a 
very w & Nan) to hang out behind, more Peo- 
ple Mall Jang: at that than attend to the other; 


till the recolſect themſelves, and then they will . 


not have a ſot the leſs Reſpect for the Miniſter, 


I muſt confeſs the Iniquity of my Countenance be- 


fore you; ſeveral Muſcles of my Face ſometimes 
take an eine Liberty with my Judgment, 
but then my Judgment ſoon riſes, and ſets all right 
again about my Mouth: And I find I value no Man 
ſo much, as he in whoſe Sight I have been play- 
1 Fool. I cannot be Sub-Perſona before a 
I love; and not to laugh with Honeſty, 
when Nature prompts, or Folly (which is. mare a 
ſecond Nature than any ＋ I know) is but a 
Knayiſh N wa making a Mask of 
one's own Face. 19 55 conclude, thoſe that are 
my Friends I laugh with, and thoſe that are not 
T la Par! o am merty in Company „ and if 
ever, bo 5 5 is all by myſelf. 5 — take 
juſt another and to thoſe that are not your | 
Friends, are. very civil, and to thoſe that are, very 
9 5 and complailant : Thus when you and I 
legt, there will be the 2 & Blanditiæ united 
tog ther in erties u a8 they commonly are 
in ele But without Laughter on.. the one 
Side, or Compliment, on, the other, I aſſure you 1 
an w with real Ps: | 
ene) : vs & m Sn os;  Your's, 8. 
"EY bo, „nA 8 rr * NE F Juf. | 
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Oer. 26, 1717. 


pointed of a Boat, and fo return d to Bath ; then 
he ſhew'd me your Anſwer to his Letters, in 


which you ſpeak of my good Nature, but I fear 


found. me very froward at Reading ; yet you 
allow for my Illneſs. I could not poſſibly be in 
the ſame Houſe with Mr Y/cherley, tho? I fought 
it earneſtly ; nor come up to town with him, he 
being engag'd with others ; but whenever we met 
we talk*d of you. He praiſes your * Poem, and 
even outvies me in kind Expreſſions of you, As 
if he had not wrote two Letters to you, he was 


for writing every Poſt ; I put him in mind he had 
already. Forgive me this Wrong, I know not 


whither my talking ſo much of your great Huma- 
nity and Tenderneſs to me, and Love to him; 


or whether the Return of his natural Diſpoſition to 
you, was the Cauſe.; but certainly you are now 


highly in his Favour : now he will come this Winter 
to your Houſe, and T muſt go with him; but firſt 
he will invite you ſpeedily to Town,— J arriv'd 
on Saturday laſt much wearied, yet had 'wrote 
ſooner, but was told by Mr Gay (who has writ a 
pretty Poem to Lintot, and who gives you his 
Service) that was gone from home; Leis ſhew'd 


me your Letter which ſet me right, and your next 


* Eſlay on Critiſm, 
2 | Letter 


ME Levi viſited me at the Bach in my 
Sickneſs, and expreſs'd much Affection to 
me: hearing” from me how welcome his Letters 
wou'd be, he preſently writ to you; in which I 

inferted my Scrall, and after a ſecond. He went 
to Glouceſter in his way to Salop, but was diſap- 


= 5 tt rm Ne w=mc i. 


Me Pope 


Letter is impatiently expected by me. Mr . 
cherley came to Town on — laſt, and kindly 
ſyrpriz'd me with a Viſit on Monday morning. 
We din'd and drank together; and I ſaying, To: 


our Loves, he reply'd, 77, Me. Pope's Health : 
He ſaid he would go to Mr Thorold's' and leave a+ 


Letter for you. Tho I cannot anſwer. for the 


Event of all this, in.reſpe& to him; yet I can aſ- 
to come you will 
be.moſt deſirable to me, as always by Inclination | 


ſure you, that when you pleaſe 
22 now by Kt who n ever be 


1 &c. 
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Mr Por in My . 


Nov. 12, 1717, 


Receiv'd the Entertainment of your Letter the 


Day after I had ſent you one of mine, and I am 
but this Morning return'd hither. The News 
you tell me of the many Difficulties you found in 
Yo ur Return from Bath, gives me- ſuch a kind. of 


eaſure as we uſually take in accompanying our 
Friends in their mix'd Adventures; for methinks 
I ſee you labouring thro? all your Inconveniencies 


of the rough Roads, the hard Saddle, the trotting 
Horſe, _ what not? What an agreeable Sur- 


prize wou'd it have been to me, to have met you 


by pure Accident, (which I was within an ace of 
doing) and to have carry'd you off triumphantly, 
ſet you on an eaſier Pad, and reliev'd the wan- 
dring Knight with a Night's Lodging and rural 
Repaſty- at our Caſtle in the Foreſt? 'But theſe 
are only the pleaſing Imaginations of a diſappointed 
Lover, who muſt duſter in a melancholy Abſence 
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120 LETTERS / 
yet theſe two Months. In the mean time, I take up 


with the Muſes for want of your better Company; 


the Muſes, Quæ nobiſcum pernoctant, peregrinantur, 
ruſticantur. Thoſe aerial Ladies juſt diſcover 


enough to me of their Beauties to urge my Pur- 


ſuit, and draw me on in a wand'ring Maze of 
Thought, ſtill in hopes (and only in hopes) of at- 
taining thoſe Favours from 'em, which they con- 
fer on their more happy Admirers. We graſp 
ſome more beautiful Idea in our own Brain, than 
our -Endeavours to expreſs it can ſet to the View 
of others; and ſtill do but labour to fall ſhort of 
our firſt Imagination, The gay Colouring which 
Fancy gave at the firſt tranſient Glance we had of 
it, goes off in the Execution; like thoſe various 
Figures in the gilded Clouds, which while we gaze 
long upon, to ſeparate the Parts of each imaginary 
Image, the whole faints before the Eye and decays 
into Confuſion, 

I am highly pleas'd with the Knowledge you 
give me of Mr J/ycherley's preſent "Temper, which 
ſeems ſo favourable to me, I ſhall ever have ſuch 
a Fund of Affection for him as to be agreeable to 
myſelf when I am fo to him, and cannot but be 


gay when he's in good humour, as the Surface of 


the Earth (if you will pardon a poetical Similitude) 
is clearer or gloomier, juſt as the Sun is brighter, 
or more overcaſt, —— I ſhou'd be glad to ſee the 
Verſes to Lintot which you mention, for methinks, 
ſomething oddly agreeable may be produc'd from 
that Subject. For what remains, I am fo well, 
that nothing but the Aſſurance of your being ſo can 
make me better; and if you wou'd have me live 


with any Satisfaction theſe dark Days in which I 


cannot ſee you, it muſt be by your writing ſome- 


times to TE 
| Your, &c. 
Mr 
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Mr e. 8 . to Mr Poye. 


8 | Dec. 7, 1711. 
M R I} ycherley has, I believe, ſent you two ar 
three Letters of Irvitation ; "bufFou, Iike te 
Fair, will be long. ſollicited before you yield, to 
make the Favour the more acceptableto the Lover, 
He is much your's by his 'Talk ; for that un- 
bounded Genius which has rang'd at large like a 
Libertine, now ſeems confin'd to you: and I 
ſhou'd take him for your Miſtreſs too by your 
Simile of the Sun and Earth : *Tis very fine, but 
inverted by the Application; for the gaiety of 
your Fancy, and the drooping of his by the with- 
drawing of your Luſtre, perſuades me it wou'd be 
juſter by the Reverſe. Oh happy Favourite of the 
Muſes ! how per- noctare, all night long with them? 
But, alas! you do but toy, but skirmiſh with 
them, and decline a cloſe Engagement. Leave 
Elegy and Tranſlation to the inferior Claſs, on 
whom the Muſes only glance now and then like 
our Winter-Sun, and then leave them in the dark. 
Think on the Dignity of Tragedy, which is of 
the greater Poetry, as Dennis ſays, and foil him at 
his other Weapon, as you have done in Criticiſm. 
Every one wonders, that a Genius like your's will 
not ſupport the finking Drama; and Mr Wilks, 


(tho? I think his Talent is Comedy) has expreſs'd 


a furious Ambition to ſwell in your Buskins. We 
have had a poor Comedy of Fobnſon's er Ben) 
which held ſeven Nights, and has got him th 
hundred Pounds, for the Town is ſharp-ſet on neu 
Plays. In vain would I fire you by Intereſt or 
Ambition, when your Mind is not ſuſceptible of 
either; tho' your Authority (ariſing from the 
general Eſteem, like _ of Pompey) muſt _ 
| L 
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plates. Indeed, indeed, my Friend, you cou'd. 


libly aſſure ybu of Sueceſs; for which in all your 


| Wiſhes you will be attended with thoſe of 


trend A 4© 


_ Hour, &c. 
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Mr 
| : Dzcms. 21, 1711, 
F I have not writ to you ſo ſoon as I ought, let 
=- my writing now attone for the Delay; as it 
it will infallibly do, when you know what a Sacri- 
Fice I make you at this time, and that every mo- 
ment my Eyes are employ'd upon this Paper, 


— 
0 


they are taken off from two of the fineſt Faces in 


the Univerſe. But indeed tis fome Conſolation to 
me to reflect, that while I but write this Period, I 
eſcape ſome hundred fatal Darts from thoſe uner- 
ring Eyes, and about a thouſand Deaths, or bet- 
ter. New dy that delight in dying, wou'd not 
once have dream'd of an abſent Friend in theſe 
Circumſtances; you that are fo nice an Admirer 
of Beauty, or (as a Critic wou'd fay after Terence) 


fo elegant a Spettator of Ferms ? You muſt have 
2 ſober Diſh of Coffee, and a ſolitary Candle at 


r fide, to write an Epiſtle Lucubratory to your 
Friend ; whereas I can do it as well with twa 


pair of radiant Lights, that out-ſhine the golden 


Bod of Day and filver Goddeſs of Night, with all 


the ent Eyes of the Firmament. You 


fancy now that Saphe's Eyes are two of theſe my 


Tapers, but it is no ſuch matter, Sir; theſe are 


Eyes that have more Perſuaſion. in one Glance 
than all Sapho's Oratory and Geſture together, 
Jet her put ber Body into what moving poſture ſhe 


— never 


never have found ſo improper - 2 Time to tempt 
me with Intereſt or Ambition: Let me but have 
the Reputation of theſe. in my keeping, and as 
for my own, let the Devil, or ſet Dennis, take 


it far ever. How gladly woyd 1 give all 1 


am worth, that 1s to ſay, my Peſferals for one 


of them, and my P/ſay for the other? F wou'd” 


lay out all my Poetry in Love; an Original for a 
Lady, and a Tranſlation for a waiting Maid 


© alas! what have I to do with Jane Gray, as long 


as Miſs Molly, Miſs Betty, or Miſs Patty are in 
this World? Shall I write of Beauties murder d 
long ago, when there are thoſe at this inſtant that 
murder me ? T'll en compoſe my own Tragedy, 


and the Poet ſhall appear in his own perſon to 


move Compaſſion : *T will be far more effectual 
than Bays's ent ring with a Rope about his Neck, 
and the World will own, there never was a more 
miſerable Object brought upon the Stage. 


— 


Now you that are a Critic, form me, in 
what manner I may connect 23 ad part of 


this Letter with that which is to ſollow, according 


to the Rules? I would willingly return Mr. G 
my Thanks for the Favour of his Poem, and in 
particular for his kind mention of me; I. hop'd, 
when I heard a new Comedy had met with Suc- 
ceſs upon the Stage, that it had been his, to which 
I really wiſh no leſs; and (had it been any way 
in my power) ſhou'd have been very glad to have 
contributed to it's Introduction into the World. 
His Verſes to Lintat have put a Whim into my 
head, which you are like to be. troubl'd with in 
the oppoſite Page; Take it as you And it the 
* '® Thit: Verte ite Fein in Dr FA — a 2 
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Production of half an bour other Morning. J de- 
— 8 to put a Task of a anne lian 
you, in reyiewing a piece of mine 
9 may better deſerve Criticiſm ; and 'by that 
time you have done with it, I. hope to you 
1 with how much Fidelity I am 
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MAp Au, * 5 ot | _ 
CERES] SEND you the Book of Ruliments 
BI of Ba which you were pleas d 
57 to command, and think myſelf oblig d 
do inform you at the ſame time of 
one of the many Excellencies you 
poffeſs without knowing of em. 'You are but too 
good a Painter already; and no Picture of Ra- 
phaet's was ever ſo beautiful, as that which you have 
form'd in a certain Heart of my Acquaintance. 
Indeed it was but juſt that the fineſt Lines in Nature 
ſhould be drawn upon the moſt durable Ground, 
and none could eyer be met with that wou'd fo rea- 


dily receive, or ſo faithfully retain them, as this 
Heart- 
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Heart. I may boldly fay of it that you will not 

3 fellow in all the Parts of the Body in this 
k 

which is an arrant Traitor to my 

Daving deen copying yout Picture from thence and 


from Kneller theſe three Days, it has done all poſ- 


Ghle Injury to the fino Face that ever was made, 
and to the livelieſt Image that ever was drawn. I 
have Imagination enough in your Abfence, to 


trace ſome Reſemblance of you; but I have Ba | 


fo long us d to loſe my Judgment at the ſight of 
vou, that tis paſt my power to correct it by the 


ife, © Your Picture ſeems leaſt like when plac'd . 
before yeur Eyes, and, contrary tot all other Pic- 


tures; receives manifeſt Drſadvaneagt 


ſet in the faireſt Light in the World. Tbe bunten | 


ars a very vain-Generation,- and have a long time 
— to rival Nature; but to own the Truth 
to you, ſhe made ſuch a Eniſh'd Piece about three 
and twenty Years ago, {I beg your parden Madam, 


I proteſt J meant but two and twenty) that tis in 


vain for them any longer to contend P with her, I 
know you indeed made one ſomething like it, be- 
twixt flve and ſox Years paſt : *T'was a little Girl, 


done with abundance of Spirit and Life ; and 


Wants nothing but time to be an admirable Piece : - 
But not to flatter your Work, I don't think *twill 
ever come up to what your Father made. How- 


of a ſudden and at a ſtroke, with incredible E 
ad Plaus. | 


| Madam, 
Dam, &c. 


— 


But I muft complain to you of my hand, | 


ever I wou'd not difcourage you; tis certain you 
have a ſtrange Happineſs, in making fine 5 25 
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1 Dur 
tuo Hum TI : 13 
FT is el u Rele . 4 Toun, that ben 
a Lady has once done à Man a Favour, he is t 
be rude As her ever after. It becomes our Sex 
to take upon us twice as much as yaur's allows us: 
By this Method I may write to; yu moſt impu- 
dently, becauſe you once anſwer d me modeſtlßꝰ/ 
and if you ſhou'd never do me that honsur for the 
future, I am to think (like a true Coxcomb) that 
your Silence gives conſent. Perhaps you wonder 
why this is addreſs'& to you-rather' than to Mrs 
M—— with whom I have the right of an old 
Acquaintance, ou are x fine Lady, have 
bright Eyes, Ce. . Ful, Madam, I make choice 
of you rather than grey + becauſe you 
are ger than your Mother. Secondly, be- 
e I fancy you ſpell better, as having been at 
School later. Thy, becauſe you have nothing 
to do but to write if you ru and poflibly it 
may keep you from employing yourſelf worſe: 
It may ſave ſome honeſt neighboring 9 = 


Blood ; the Moon melts you i 

melancholy. Therefore I ſay once more, caſt 

your Eyes upon Paper, and read only ſuch Letters 

as I write, which convey no Daxts, - Flames, but 
proceed from innocence of Soul, and fimplicity of 

e However, I can allow you a Bonnet lin d 


F 4 | with, 
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with green for your Eyes, but take care you don't 
tarniſh. it with ogling too fiercely : I am told, that 
hand you ſhade yourſelf with this ſhining Weather, 
is tann'd pretty much, only with being carry'd 
over thoſe Eyes thank God I am an hundred 
Miles off from them—Upon the whole, I wou'd 
ſooner truſt your Hand than your Eyes for doing 
me miſchief ; and tho* I doubt not ſome part of 
the Rancour and Iniquity of your Heart will drop 
into your Pen, yet ſince it will not attack me on 
a ſudden and unprepar'd, ſince I may have time, 
while I break open your Letter, to croſs myſelf 
and fay a Pater-noſter, I hope Providence will 
protect me from all you can attempt at this diſ- 
ſtance. My B— tells me, you are at this hour 
as handſome as an Angel, for my part I have 
forgot your Face ſince two Winters, I don't know 
whether you are tall or ſhort, nor can tell in any 
-. reſpect what fort of Creature you are, only that 
you are a very miſchievous one whom I ſhall ever 
pray to be defended from. But when Mr B—— 
ſends me word you have the Small-pox, a good 
many Freckles, or are very pale, I will deſire him 
to give thanks for it in your Pariſh-Church, which 
as ſoon as he ſhall inform me he has done, I will 
make you a Vilit at - without Armour : I 
will eat any thing you give me without ſuſpicion. 
of Poiſon, take you by the hand without Gloves, 
nay venture to follow you into an Arbour without 
calling the Company. This, Madam, is the top 
of my Wiſhes, but how differently are our Deſires 
inclin'd! You ſigh out, in the Ardour' of your 
Heart, Oh Play-houſes, Parks, Opera's, Aſſem- 
blies, London / I cry with Rapture, Oh Woods, 
Gardens, Rookeries, Fiſh-ponds, Arbours ! Mrs 


LETTER 


SEVERAL LADIES, 129 


LETTER m. 


To a Lady, written on the oppoſite Pages 7 
4 Leiter to ber Husband from Tau M. 


THE Wit would fay, nn ee 
a dull Letter, becauſe it is a marry'd one. I 
am afraid indeed you will find what Spirit there is 
muſt be on the ſide of the Wife, and the Huſ- 
band's part as uſual will prove the dulleſt. What 
an unequal pair are put together in this Sheet? in 
which tho we ſin, it is you muſt do penance. 
When you look on both fades of this Paper, vou 
may fancy that our words (according to a Sci 
ture expreſſion) are as a Two-edg'd Sword, here- 
of Lady M. is the ſhining blade, and I only the 
eres But I can't proceed without fo far mor- 
ing Sir Robert as to tell him, that ſhe writes 
thi 3 in Obedience to me, and that ĩt is but 
one of thoſe Honours a Husband receives for the 
fake of his Wife. | 
It is making court ill to one * Woman to 
new her the regard we have for another; and yet 
I muſt own there is not a period of this Epiſtle 
but ſquints toward another over-againſt it. It will 
de in vain to diſſemble: Your penetrating Eyes 
cannot but diſcover how all the Letters that com- 
poſe theſe words lean forward after Lady M's 
Letters, which ſeem to bend as much from mine, 
and fly from them as faſt as they are able. Un- 
grateful Letters that- they are ? which give them- - 
ſelves to another Man in the very preſence of 
dim who will yield to no mortal in E dan, | 
| to value them. | 
F 8 | You 


- 


Ea 


— 
2 
3 


"lg; 


4 . 8 43 — , Ps OB ho ey ©) 
130 LETTERS 6 
19 e 1 forget my ſelf, and am not 


Marne 0 t let me tell you, tis you for- 
get pur ſe t Thought, Ak you are almoſt 
Ri ee to whom one can ſafely addrels 


| praiſes of Mother. Beſides can you imagine a 


— 


to you before your Husband? Let us ſee 


how far Lady M. her ſelf dares do any thing like 
It, with all the Wit and Addreſs ſhe is Miſtreſs of. 


If Six. Rabert can be ſo ignorant (now he is left to 


himſelf in the Country) to imagine any ſuch mat- 
ter, let him know from me, that here in Town 
Very Thing that Lady fays, is taken for Satire, 


For. my part, every body knows it is my con- 
Kant Practice to ſpeak Truth, and L never 0 
n when I calb my fu 


* —_ , * : * '9 
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El T E R IV. 
2 Lady in the Nome of ber Brother, 


FT you have not a "tails Ben nad RT DM 
do not peruſe this Letter, for as Fereny Taylar 
2 s, in his Holy Living and Dying, the firſt th 
irgin ought, to, endeavour, is to be n, 
the Alſtinctia of Sexes. = 
At is in the confidence I have that you are thus 
that I endeavour to gratify. your Curio- 
| ky in a point in which. I am. fenſible aone but a 
NT Os do it with e 185 
* 1 1 ſhall 


an of my importance ſo ſtupid, as to ſay fine 


{ 
| 
: 
( 
| 
| 
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T ſhall N with the mbſt reigning - 
Curioſity 3 in the Town, I mean a Perſon who is 
OO of Gentlemen and adies, and is 

t preſent more univerſally admired than any of 
Gther Sex: You know, few proficients have a 
greater genius for 22 but F 
never taſted a Monſter to that degree I have done 
this Creature: It was not, other Monſters, 

produced in the Deſerts: of Arabia,. nor came from: 
the Country of the Great Mogul, but is the pro- 
duction of the joint-endeavours of a Kentiſh Par- 
fon and his Spouſe, who intended in the ſingle- 
neſs of Heart to have begot a Chriſtian but of 
one Sex; and e them one of — 

There are various ons concerning 
Creature about Town, Mr Cromwell obſerves 
that the Age is very licentious, and. the preſent 


E lewd and corrupt, in * 
by Authority (as appears by the-printed bibs} 
to wp Be her perſonal: Curioſities for à Shilling. 


Mr P. looks upon. t as a Prodigy Ro 
ſome great Revolution in the State: to ſtren 


which Opinion he produces the following Pro 
ary of n which he. explains * 


When as 9d Sexes j join "od ir ne, 5 
Shall in the Realm of Brute be ſhown 5. 
Then Faftions ſhall mite, if 1 know,, * 
Ty chogſe a Prince Jure Dino. 
This Prodigy of common Gender lent | 
Is neither Sex but a Pretender, * 
\ 89 the Lord ſhield the Faith's "Defender: 


M — admires what People withder "at . 
. and ſays ſhe is juſt ſo ber Ff. The Du- Wil! 
2 * | 


* 
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Among theſe various conjectures, that I might 
be informed of the Truth, I took along with me 


a Phyſician anda Divine, the one to inſpect the 


State of it's Body, the other to examine that of it's 
Mind: The Perſons I made choice of were the 


ingenious Dr P — and the Reverend Mr — We 


were no ſooner in the room but the Party came 


to us dreſt in that Habit in which the Ladies af- | 
fect an Hermophroditical imitation of Men —— 
your ſharp Wit, my dear Sifter, will immediately 


conclude that I mean a Riding- Habit. > 
I think it not material to inform you, whether 
the Doctor, the Divine, or my ſelf look'd firſt. 
The Prieſt you will maliciouſly fancy was in his 
Nature moſt an Infidel, and doubted moſt of this 
Miracle: we therefore propoſed to him to take 
the ſureſt method of believing, ſeeing, and feeling: 
He comply d with both Admonitions, and havi 
taken a large pinch of Snuff upon it, advis'd us 


with a nod, that we ſhould by no means regard it 


as a Female but as a Male, for by fo doing we 
ſhould be guilty of leſs ſinfulneſs. 


The Doctor upon inſpection differr'd from this 
Opinion, he wou'd by no means allow it a Mira- 


cle, or at moſt a Natural one: He faid upon the 
whole it was a Woman ; that whatever might 
give a handle to think otherwiſe, was a trifle, no- 

being more common than for a Child to be 


mark'd with that thing which the Mother long'd 


for. 
As for this Party's temper of Mind, it appears 


to be a moſt even Diſpoſition, partaking of the 


good Qualities of both Sexes : for ſhe is neither ſo 
inacceſſible as other Ladies, nor is he ſo impudent 
as other Gentlemen. Of how obliging and com- 


| Las a turn apppears by this, that he tells the 


ies he has the Inclinations of a Gentleman, 


ca. +4 -+ © wc cows A * 
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and that ſhe tells the Gentlemen ſhe. has the 
Tendre of a Lady. As a further proof of this.affa- 
ble Diſpoſition, he former] received viſits of the 
fair Sex in their maſques, t Bll an impertinent Fel- 
low in a Female diſguiſe mingled with a party of 
Ladies, and impudently over heard their i inporing 
Speculations. 

Notwithſtanding this, ſhe civilly 8 at 
my Requeſt, that my two Siſters ſhould be admit- 
ted privately whenever you wou'd do ber the 
Honour of your conſideration. 

12 agreeable ſoever this icht has been to me, 

ou it cannot be fo pleaſing as the ſight of 
12 in Town, and whatever you may ſee in the 


5 I dare affirm no Man or Woman can 


ſhew you the like. 

I therefore earneſtly a A 
| this place; for tho” Indeed like moſt other Bro- 
thers, I ſhould be ſorry you were married at my 
expence, yet I would by no means, like them; 
detain you in the Country 


for you may believe me, no Brother in the Wed 
ever lov'd a Sifter as I do you. | 


213 


J am, &c. 


LETTER V. 
8 1714. 


y ov are to underſtand, Madam, that my 
Paſſion for your. fair ſelf and your Siſter, has 


been divided with the moſt wonderful regularity in © | 


the World. Even from may Infancy'I have been 
in Love with one after the other of you, Week 
by Re and my Journey a to Batb fell out in the 


from your admirers, 


three 


—— O—_ — — — ———— 
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chree hundred ſeventy fixth Week of the 8 
my Sovereign Lady Sylvia. At the prefent Wri- 
ting hereof it is the. three hundred eighty ninth 
Week of the Reign of your moſt Serene Majefty, 
in whoſe fervice I was lifted ſome Weeks before T 
beheld your Siſter. This' Information will ac- 


of 


count for my. Writing to either of you here- 


after, as either ſhall happen to be Queen-Regent 


' at that time, | 


Pray tell your Siſter, all the good Qualities and 
virtuous, Inclinations ſhe .has, never” gave me ſo 


much pleaſure in her Converſation, as that one 


Vice of her obſtinacy will give me Mortification 


this Month. Ratchfe commands her to the Bath, 


and ſhe refuſes! indeed if I were in Ber#hire IL 
ſhould honour, her for this obſtinacy, and magnify 
ker no leſs for difobedience than we do the Barce- 


- Tonians, But People change with the change of 
places (as we ſer of late) and Virtues become Vices 


when they ceaſe to be for one's Intereſt, with me, 
as with others. - 


% 


Pet let me tell her, ſhe will never look ſo 


finely while ſhe is upon Earth, as. fhe would here 
in the Water. It is not here as in moſt other 
inſtances, for thoſe Ladies that would pleaſe ex- 


treamly, muſt go out of their own Element. She 


does not make half ſo good a figure on Horſeback 


as Chri/tina Queen of Sweden; but were ſhe once 


ſeen in the Bath, no Man wou'd part with her 


for the beſt Mermaid in Chriftendom. You 
know I have ſeen you often, I perfectly know 
how you look in black and in white; I have ex- 

perienc'd the utmoſt you can do in Colours; but 
all your Movements, all your graceful Steps, de- 
| "ſerve not half the Glory you might here attain, 
of a moving and eaſy behaviour in Buckram : | 


Something between ſwimming and walking, free 


enough, 


—— Ü ́2—2 — 
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enough, and more modeſtly- half. naked, than yon 
can appear any were elſe. You have conquer d 
enough already. by Land; ſhow your Ambition, 
and vanquiſh alſo by Water. We have no 
Admirals on theſe' Seas, but muft ſtrike Sails 
our white Flags, were they once hoiſted up. The 
"467 Ira J mention is a Dreſs particularly ufeful 


at this time, when we are told the Princeſs is 


bringing over the Faſhion of German Ruffs : You 
ought to uſe yourſelves to fome Degrees of Stiff 
neſs beforehand. And when our Ladies Ching 
have been tickled a-while with ſtarch'd Muſlin 


and Wire, they may poſſibly bear the Bruſh of 4 


German Beard and Whisker. aids 

I cou'd tell you a delightful Story of Dr P. but 
want room to diſplay it in all it's ſhining Circum- 
ftances. He bad heard it was an excellent Cure 


for Love, to kiſs the Aunt of the Perſon beloved, 


who is generally of Years and Experience enouph 
to damp the fierceſt Flame: He try'd this Courſe 


in his Paſſion, and kiſs'd Mrs E—at Mr D—s,. 
Gut he ſays it will not do, and that he loves you. 


as much as ever. 
| | Turi, &c. 


LETTER VL 
3 To the ſame. 


FF you ask how the Waters agree with me, 1 


muſt tell you, ſo very well, that I queſtion 
how you and I ſhould agree if we were in a Room 
by ourſelves? Mrs T. has honeſtly aſſured me, 
that but for ſome Whims which ſhe can't entire» 
ly conquer, ſhe would go and TG 


S 
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me in Man's Cloaths. Eyen you, Madam, I 
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ſelves. There are but two things in the 
. | > Which. 


fancy (if you wou'd not partake in our Adven- 
tures) would wait our coming in at the ere, 
with ſome Impatience, and be well enough pleas 

to hear em by the. Fire- ſide. That would be 
better than reading Romances, unleſs Lady: M. 
would be our Hiſtorian; for as ſhe is married, ſhe 
has probably leifure Hours in the Night-time, to 


write or do what ſhe will in. What raiſes theſe 
Deſires in me, is an Acquaintance I am begin- 
ning with my Lady Sandwich, who has all the 


Spirit of the laſt Age, and all the gay Experience 


of a pleaſurable Life. It were as ſcandalous an 


Omiſſion to come to the Bath and not to ſee my 
Lady Sandwich, as it had been formerly to travel 


She is, in a Word, the beſt thing this Country 


has to boaſt of; and as ſhe: has been all that a Wo- 
man of Spirit could be, ſo ſhe ſtill continues that 
eaſy and independent Creature that a ſenſible Wo- 


man always will be. 


I hmuſt tell you a Truth, which is not however 8 
much to my Credit. I never thought ſo much of 


yourſelf and your Sifter, as fince I have been four- 
ſcore Miles diftance from you. In the Foreſt I 
look'd upon you as good Neighbours, at London 
as pretty kind of Women, but here as Divint- 


ties, Angels, Goddeſſes, or what you will. In 


the ſame manner I never knew at what a Rate I 
yalu'd your Life, till you were upon the Point of dy- 


ing. If Mrs T. and you will but fall very ſick every 
Seaſon, I ſhall certainly die for you. Seriouſly L 


Value you bath ſo much, that I efteem others much 
the leſs for your ſakes; you have robb'd me of the 
Pleaſure of eſteeming a. thouſand pretty Qualities 
in them, by ſhowing me ſo many finer in = 

| orld. 


to Rome without viſiting the Queen of Sweden. 
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which could make you indifferent to me, which 
T believe you are not capable of, I mean Ill- nature 


and Malice. I have ſeen enough of you not to 


overlook any Frailty you cou'd have, and no 

leſs than a Vice can make me like you leſs. 
expect you ſhou'd diſcover by my Conduct to- 
wards you both, that this is true, and that theres 
fore you ſhould pardon a thouſand Things in me 


for that one Diſpoſition. Expect nothing from 


me but Truths and Freedom, and I ſhall always 
be thought by you, what I always am 


; n 
rr 
To the ſame. 


C Return'd home as flow and as contemplative 
after I had parted from you, as my Lord 


retired from the Court and Glory to his Country- 
Seat and Wife, a Week ago. I found here 4 


diſmial deſponding Letter from the Son of another 


great Courtier who expects the ſame Fate, and 


who tells me the great ones of the Earth will now 


take it very kindly of the mean ones, if they : 


will favour them with a Viſit by Day-light.. 
With what Joy would they lay down all their 
Schemes of Glory, did they but know you have 


the Generoſity to drink their Healths once a days 
as ſoon as they are fallen? Thus the unhappy by 


the ſole Merit of their Misfortunes, become the 
Care of Heaven and you. I intended to have put 


this laſt into Verſe, but in this Age of ng | 
* : " tide 


wh 
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tude my beſt Friends forſake me, I mean my 
Rhymes. FX, - 

J defire Mrs P to ftay her Stomach with 
theſe half hundred Plays, till I can procure her 
4 Romance big enough to ſatisfy her great Soul 
with Advenfures. As for Novels, I fear ſhe can 
depend upon none from me but that of my Life, 
which I am ſtill, as J have been, contriving all 
| poſſible Methods to ſhorten, for the greater Eaſe 
| both &f my Hiſtorian and the Reader. May the 
lf believe all the Paſſion and Tenderneſs exprefs'd 
in theſe Romances to be but a faint Image of 
what I bear her, and may you (who read nothing) 
| take the fame Truth upon hearing it from me z- 
18 you will both injure me very much, if you don't 
think me a truer Friend than ever any romantic 
Lover, or any Imitator of their Style could be. 
The Days of Beauty are as the Days of Great- 
neſs, and as long as your Eyes make their un- 
ſhine, all the Word are your Adorers: I am one 
of thoſe unambitious People, who will love you 
forty Years hence, when your Eyes begin t& 
wwinkls in a Retirement, for your own fakes, ant 
without the Varuty which every one now will 
take to be thought 

5 | Your, &c. 


| 
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LETTER. VII. 


you have ask'd me News a hundred Times 
at the firſt Word you ſpoke to me, which 
f>me would inte as if you expected nothing 
better from my Lips: And truly tis not a Sign 
two Lovers are together, when they can be fo 
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impertinent as to enquire what the World does? 
All I mean by this is, that either you os I are 
not itt love with the other: I leave you to gueſp 
which of the two is that flupid and inſenſible 
Creature, ſo blind to the other's Excellencies and 
Charms? | + 
This then ſhall be a Letter of News; and ſure 
if you did not think me the humbleſt Creature in 
the World, you could never imagine a Poet could 
dwindle to a Brother of Daus and Dyer, from a 
Rival of Tate and Brady. 0 | 
The Earl of Oxford has behaved fo bravely, 
that in this Act at leaſt he might ſeem above Man, 
if he had not juſt ow voided a Stone to prove him 
fubje& to human Infirmities. The utmoſt 1 
of Affliction from princely Power and e - 
tred, were almoſt worth bearing, for the Glory. 
2 ſuch a dauntleſs Conduct as Fe has ſhewn un- 
er it. 4 "= | 
You may ſoon have your Wiſh, to enjoy the - 
gallant Sights of Armies, Ineampments, Standards- 
Waring, Gove your Brother's Corn-fields, and the 
pretty Windings of the Thames about M— ftain'd, 
with the Blood of Men. Your Barbarity, which, 
J have heard ſo long exclaim'd againſt in Town 
and Country, may have it's fiff of Deſtruction. I 
would not add one Circumſtance uſual in all De- 
ſcriptions of Calamity, that of the many Rapes 
committed, or to be committed, upon thoſe unfar- 
tunate Women that delight in Mar. But God 
forgive me in this martial Age, if I could, I 
would buy a Regiment for your ſake and Mrs P—'s. 
and ſome others, whom I have Cauſe to fear no 
fair means will preyail upon. * 
Thoſe Eyes that care not how much miſchief 
is done, or how great ſlaughter committed, fo 
they have but a fine Show ; thoſe very-female 
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Eyes will be infinitely deligkted with the Camp 
which is ſpeedily to be formed in Ahde-Park. 
The Tents are carried thither this morning, new 
Regiments, with new Cloaths and Furniture (far 
exceeding the late Cloath and Linnen defign'd by 
his Grace for the Soldiery). The Sight of ſo many 
75 Fellows, with, all the Pomp and Glare of 
ar yet undeform'd by Battle, thoſe Scenes which 
2 e has for many 0 Fei only beheld on Stages, 
poſſibly invite your Curioſity to this Place. 
Mrs expects the Pretender at her Longs 
ings by Saturday ſe*nnight. She has bought a 
Picture of Madam Maintenon to ſet her Features by, 
againſt that time, Three Prieſts of your Acquain- 
tance are very poſitive, by her Intereſt. to be his 
F ather Confeſſor. 
© By our laſt Accounts from Dukeſtreet, Mes. 
minſier, the Converſion of T. G. Eſq; is ee 
in a manner ſomewhat more particular: That up- 
on the Seizure of his Flanders: Mares, he ſeem'd 
more than ordinarily diſturb'd for ſome Hours, 
ſent for his Ghoſtly Father, and reſolv'd to dear 
his Loſs like a Chriſtian; till about the Hours of 
ſeven or eight the Coaches and Horſes of ſeveral of 
the Nobility paſſing by his Window towards de- 
Park, he could no longer endure the Diſappoint- 
ment, but inſtantly went out, took the Oath of 


Abjuration, and recover'd his dear Horſes which 


carry'd him in Triumph to the Ring. The poor 
diſtreſſed Roman Catholics, now unhors' d and un- 
charioted, cry out with the Plalmiſt, Some in Cha- 
riots and ſome in 1 but we will invecate the 
name of th Lord, | | 


* . . 
- * 
2 4 "i » 
N 4 1 9 4 * — = — ? 

R am, . 
E : ö * 59 
5 R q rod N 6 a N 

* 

— * 5 


3 O — 


m5 I 50 


g nyo mm» £2. » A, 


n 


0 MELO OD, DB AQ tD 


„„ 34 Nv e ee 


F 


SEVZXAL LADIES. 141 
LETTER M 


Will not deſeribe Bl— in particular, not to 


foreſtal your Expectations before you ſee it: 


Only take a ſhort Account, which I will hazard 
my little Credit is no unjuſt one. I never ſaw ſo 
great a thing with ſo much Littleneſs in it : I think 
the Architect built it entirely in Compliance to 
the Taſte of it's Owners : For it is the moſt in- 
hoſpitable thing imaginable, and the moſt ſelfiſh : 
It has, like their own Hearts, no room for Stran- 
gers, and no Reception for any perſon of ſuperior 
Quality to themſelves. There are but juſt two. 


Apartments, for the Maſter and Miſtreſs, below; 
and but two Apartments above, (very much infe- 
rior to them) in the whole Houſe, When you loox 


upon the Outſide, you'd think it large enough for 


a Prince; when you ſee the Inſide, it is too little 
for a Subject; and has not Conveniency to lodge a 


common Family. It is a Houſe of Entries and 
Paſſages ; among which there are three Viſta's thro* 
the whole, very uſeleſsly handſome. "There is 
what might have been a fine Gallery, but ſpoil'd 
by two Arches towards the End of it, which take 
away the Sight of ſeveral of the Windows, There 
are two ordinary Stair-caſes inſtead of one great 
one, The beſt things within the Houſe, are the 
Hall, which is indeed noble and well proportion'd ; 
and the Cellars and Offices under-ground, which 
are the moſt commodiaus, and the beſt contriv'd 


of the whole. At the top of the Building are ſe- 
veral Cupola's and little Turrets that have but an 
ill Effect, and make the Building look at once fini- 


cal and heavy. What ſeems of the beſt Taſte, is 
that Front towards the Gardens, which is 


yet 


not 
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yet loaded with theſe Turrets. The two Sides of 
the Building are intirely ſpoil'd by two monſtrous 
Bow- windows which ſtand juſt in the middle, in- 
ſtead of Doors: And as if it were fatal that ſome 
trifling Littleneſs ſhould every where deſtroy the 
| 7 6-7. there are in the chief Front two Semi- 

circles of a lower Structure than the reſt, that cut 
2 the Angles, and look as if they were 

n'd to hide a laftier and nobler piece of 

Ban the top of which appears above them. 
In a Werd, the whole is a moſt expenſive Ab- 
furdity.; and the Duke of Shrewsbury gave a true 
Character of it, when he ſaid, it was a great Quarry 
of Stones above Ground. 

We paid a Vit to the Spring where Rofamond 
bathed herſelf, on a Hill where — 3 Aa 
piece af a Wall of the old Palace of Henry e 
toaſted her ſhade in the cold Wide, 2h not . ä 
a Thought or two, ſcarce fo cold as the Liquor we 
drank it in. I dare not tell you what they were, 
and fo baſten to conclude, 


Your, &c. 


a WR _ 8 7" 2 _— 
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LETTER X. 


yov can't be ſurprized to find him à dull 
Correſpondent whom you have known ſo long 

for a dull 8 oy 1 — tho” I am pretty ſen- 
fie, that if I it, I may as well write 
to ſhow it, as 1555 19 4th, any Lady that has 
once ſeen me, will naturally ask, Shar I can 
ſhow that is better ?) Jo t. TIl content m elf with 
givirg you as plain a Hiſtory of my Pilgrimage, 
n 
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do of his walking through the Wilderneſs of this 


Iorld, &c. 
Firſt then I went by Water to Hampton-Caurt, 


- unattended by all but my own Virtues; which 
were not of ſo modeſt a Nature as to keen 


themſelves, or me, conceal'd: For I met the 
Prince with all his Ladies an Horſeback, coming 
from hunting. Mrs B—— and Mrs L—— took 
me into Protection (contrary to the Laws againſt 
harbouring Papiſts) and gave me a Dinner, with 
ſomething I lik'd better, an Opportuotty of Con- 
verſation with Mrs. \V 


the moſt miſerable ; and wiſh'd that every Wo- 
man whe envy'd it had a Specimen of it, To eat 
TWVetphalia-Ham in a Morning, ride over Hedges 
and Ditches on borrow'd Hacks, come home in the 


Heat of the Day with a Fever, and (what is worſe. 
a hundred Times) with a red Mark in the Fore- 


head from an uneaſy Hat; all this may qualify 
them to make excellent Wives for Fox-hunters, 
and bear Abundance of ruddy-complexion'd Chil- 
dren. As ſoen as they can wipe off the Sweat of 
the Day, they muſt ſimper an Hour and catch 
cold, in the Princeſs's Apartment ; from thence 
(as Shakeſpear has it) To Dinner, with what Ap- 
petite they mæy— and after that, till Midnight, 


walk, work, or think, which they pleaſe ? I can 


eaſily believe no Lone-hauſe in /Yales, with a 


Mountain and Rookery, is mote contemplative 


than this Court; and as a proof of it I need only 
tell you Mrs L-— walk'd all alone with-me three 
or four Hours by Moonlight, and we met no 


_— 


Creature of uality but the King, who gave 
Audienee the ice-Chamberlan, a F 


der the Garden-wall. 


5 
as ** 


In 


| e all agreed, that ; 
the Life of a Maid of Honour, was of all things 


Alone, un- 
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In ſhort, I heard of no Ball, Aſſembly, Baſſet- 
Table, or any place where two or three were ga- 
ther d together, except Madam K:lman/egg's, to 
which I had the Honour to be invited, and the 
Grace to ſtay away. 
I was heartily tir'd, and poſted to B Park : 
there we had an excellent Diſcourſe of Quackery ; 
Dr Shadwell was mention'd with Honour, Lady A. 
walked a whole Hour abroad without dying after it, 
at leaſt in the time I ſtay'd, tho' ſhe ſeem'd to be 


fainting, and had convulſive Motions ſeveral times 


in her Head. 
This Day I receiv'd a Letter with certain Ad- 
vices where Women were to be met with at Ox- 


ford, I defy them and all their Works: I love no 


Meat but Ortolans, and no Women but you : 


_ tho” indeed that's no proper Compariſon, but for fat 


Ducheſſes; for to love you, is as if one ſhould wiſh 
to eat Angels, or to drink Cherubim-broth, 

I arriv'd in the Foreſt by Tue/day Noon, having 
fled from the Face (I wiſh” I could fay the horned 
Face) of Moſes B-—, who din'd in the mid- 
way thither. I paſt the reſt of the Day in thoſe 
Woods where I have ſo often enjoy'd a Book and 


a Friend. I made a Hymn as J paſs'd thro' which 
ended. with a Sigh that I will not tell you the 


meaning of, 

Your Doctor is gone the way of all his Patients, 
and was hard put to it how to diſpoſe of an Eſtate 
miſerably unweildly, and ſplendidly unuſeful to him. 
Sir Samuel Garth ſays, that for Ratcliffe to leave a 
Library, was as if a Eunuch ſhould found a Sera- 
glio. Ir Sh— lately told a Lady he wonder'd ſhe 


could be alive after him ; ſhe made Anſwer ſhe 
wonder'd at it for two reaſons, becauſe Dr Ratcliffe 


was _ and n wu: Sh— was living. Iam 
Your, &c. 
2 LET. 


. . . OT on ON 


SrverRAL LADIES. 145 


LETTER Kl. 
To the Same. | 


Noming could have more of that Melancholy 
which once uſed to pleaſe me, than my laſt 


Days Journey; for after having paſs'd through 


my favourite Woods in the Foreſt, with a thou- 
ſand Reveries of paſt Pleaſures, I rid over hang- 
ing Hills, whoſe Tops were edg'd with Groves, 
and whoſe Feet water'd with winding Rivers, 
liſtening to the Falls of CataraQs below, and the 
Murmuring of the Winds above: The gloofny 
Verdure of Stonor ſucceeded to theſe; and then 


the Shades of the Evening overtook me. The 


Moon roſe in the cleareſt Sky I ever ſaw, by 


whoſe ſolemn Light I paced on flowly, without 
Company, or any Interruption to the Range of 


my Thoughts. About a Mile before I reach'd 
Oxford, all the Bells toll'd in different Notes; 
the Clocks of every Colledge anſwer'd one ano- 
ther, and ſounded forth (ſome in a deeper, ſome 
a ſofter Tone) that it was eleven at N ght. All 
this was no ill Preparation to the Lite I have led 
ſince, among thoſe old Walls, venerable Galle- 


ries, Stone Portico's, ſtudious Walks, and ſoli- 
tary Scenes of the Univerſity. I wanted Nothing 
but a black Gown and a Salary, to be as meer a 


Book-Worm as any there. I conform'd myleif 
to the College Hours, was roll'd up in Books, 
lay in one of the moſt ancient dusky Parts of the 
Univerſity, and was as dead to the World as 


any Hermit of the Defart, If any Thing was 
G alive 
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alive or awake in me, it was.a little Vanity, 
ſuch as even thoſe good Men us'd to entertain, 
when the Monks of their own Order extoll'd 
their Piety and Abſtraction. For I found my- 
ſelf receiv'd with a Sort of Reſpect, which this 
idle Part of Mankind, the Learned, pay to their 
own Species, who are as confiderable here, as 
the Buſy, the Gay, and the Ambitious are in 
your World, 3 
Indeed I was treated in ſuch a Manner, that 
I could not but ſometimes ask myſelf in my. 
Mind, what College I was Founder of, or what, 
Library I had built? Methinks I do very ill to 
return to the World again, to leave the only 
Place where I make a Figure, and from ſeeing. 
myſelf ſeated with Dignity ia the moſt conſpi- 
cuous Shelves of a Library, put myſelf into the 
abje& Poſture of lying at a Lady's Feet in Sz. 
James Square. w | / 
I will not deny, that like Alexander, in the 
Midſt of my Glory I am wounded, and find my- 
ſelf a meer Man. To tell you from whence. 
the Dart comes, is to no Purpoſe, ſince neither 
of you will take the tender Care to draw it out 
of my Heart, and ſuck the Poyſon with your 


6 | 
Here, at my Lord Hs, I ſee a Creature 
nearer an Angel than a Woman, (tho' a Woman 
be very near as good as an Angel) I think you 
have formerly heard me mention Mrs. 


as a Credit to the Maker of Angels; ſhe is a Re- 
lation of his Lordſhip's, and he gravely propo- 
ſed her to me for a Wife; being tender of her 
Intereſts, and knowing (what is a Shame to Pro- 
vidence) that ſhe is leſs indebted to Fortune than 
I. I told him, *twas what he could never. haye 
thought of, if it had not been his Misfortune 2 | 
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be blind, and What I never could think of, while 
| ' T had Eyes to ſee both her and myſelf, | b 
| 1 muſt not conclude without telling you, that | | 
= J will do the utmoſt in the Affait you defire. It 
would be an inexpreſſible Joy to me if I could 
' BB. ſerve you, and I will always do all I can to give 
myſelf Pleaſure. I wiſh as well for you as for 
| myſelf; I am in Love with you both as much as 
I am with myſelf, for 1 find myſelf moſt ſo with 
all three, when I leaſt ſuſpect it. 5 


( 1 I am, S. 


. 


"2 ee 
| - To Mrs. Arabella F ermor on her Marriage. 


| y 0 are by this Time fatisfy'd how much 
5 = the Tenderneſs of one Man of Merit is to _ 
be prefer'd to the Addreſſes of a thouſand. And 1 

9 this Time the Gentleman you have made 

hoice of is ſenſible, how great is the Joy of 

having all thoſe Charms and good Qualities 

which have pleas'd ſo many, now apply'd to 

pleaſe one only. It was but juſt, that the ſame 

irtues which gave you Reputation, ſnould give 

you Happineſs; and I can wiſh you no greater, 
than that you may receive it in as high a Degree 

- yourſelf, as ſo much good Humour muſt infal- 
libly give it to your Husband, | 68 | 
It may be expected perhaps, that one who has 
. the Title of Poet, ſhould ſay ſomething more 
4 — on this Occaſion: But I am really more a 
ell-Wiſher to m_ Felicity, than a 3 — 


% 
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2 Beauty. Beſides, you are now a mar- 
ried Woman, and in a Way to be a great many 
better Things than a ſine Lady; ſuch as an ex- 
cellent Wife, a faithful Friend, a tender Parent, 
and at laſt as the Conſequence. of them all, a 
Saint in Heaven. You ought now to hear no- 
thing but that, which was all you ever deſired to 
hear (whatever others may have ſpoken to muy 
I mean Truth; and it is with the utmoſt that 

aſſure you, no Friend you have can more rejoice 
in any Good that befalls you, is more ſincerely 
delighted wirh the Proſped of your future Hap- 
pineſs, or more unfeignedly deſires a long Con- 
tinuance of it. I beg you will think it but juſt, 
that a Man who will certainly be ſpoken of as 
your Admirer, after he is dead, may have the- 
Happineſs to be eſteemed while he is living. 


Your, &c. 


LET KR, AIMS 

T HE. chief Cauſe I have to repent my leaving 
the Town, is the Uncertainty I am in eve- 

ry Day of your Siſter's State of Health. I real- 
ly expected by every Poſt to have heard of her 
Recovery, but on the contrary, each Letter has 
been a new Awakening to my Apprehenfions, 
and I have ever ſince ſuffered Alarms upon A- 
larms on her Account. No one can be more 
ſenſioly touch'd at this than I; nor any Danger 
of any I love could affect me with more Unea- 
ſineſs, (tho' as I never had a Siſter, | can't be 
quite ſo good a Judge as you, how far Humani- 
ty would carry me) I have felt ſome Weakneſ- 


ſes 


. 
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ſes of a tender Kind, which I would not be free 
from, and I am glad to find my Value for Peo- 
ple ſo rightly placed, as to perceive them on this 
Occafion. 14 F 
cannot be ſo good a Chriſtian as to be will- 
ing (tho' no leſs than God ſhould order it) to re- 
ſign my own Happineſs here for hers in another 
Lite. I do more than wiſh for her Safety, for 
every Wiſh I make, I find immediately changed 
into a Prayer, and a more fervent one than I had 
learned to make till now. a | 
May her Life be longer and happier than per- 
haps herſelf may deſire, that is, as long and as 
happy as yourſelf can wiſh: May her Bezuty be 
as great as poſſible, that is, as it always was, or 
as yours is: But whatever Ravages a mercilefs 
Diſtemper may commit, I dare promiſe her buld- 
ly, what few (if any) of her Makers of Vitits 
and Complements dare to do, ſhe ſhall have one 
Man as much her Admirer as ever. As for your 
Part, Madam, you have me fo more than ever, 
fince I have been a Witneſs to the generous Ten- 
derneſs you have ſhewn upon this Occaſion... _ 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XIV. 


II is with infinite Satisfaction I am made ac- 

quainted that your Brother will at laſt prove 
your Relation, and has entertain'd ſuch Semi 
ments as become him in your Concern. TI have 
been prepared for this by Degrees, having ſeve- 
ral Times receiv'd from Mrs. — that 
which is one of the greateſt Pleaſures, the Know- 
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ledge that others enter'd into my own Sentiments 
concerning you. I ever was of Opinion that you 
wanted no more to be vindicated than to be 
known, and like Truth could appear no where 
but you muſt conquer. As I have often condo- 
led with you in your Adverſities, ſo I have a 
Right which but few can pretend to, of congra- 
tulating on the ProſpeR of your better Fortunes, 
and I hope for the Future to have the Concern 
I have felt for you overpaid in your Felicities. 
Tho? you modeſtly ſay the World has left you, 
* I verily believe it is coming to you again as 
aſt as it can; For to give the World its due, it 
is always very fond of Merit when *tis paſt its 
Power to oppoſe it. Therefore if you ſhould 
take it into Favour again upon its Repentance, 
and continue in it, you would be ſo far from 
leading what is commnoly called an unſettled 
Life, (and what you with too much unjuſt Se- 
verity call a Vagabond Life) that the Wiſe could 
only look upon you as a Prince in Progreſs, 
who travels to gain the Affections he has not, or 
to fix thoſe he already has, which he effectually 
does wherever he ſhews himſelf. But if you are 
reſolved in Revenge to rob the World of fo 
much Example as you may afford it, I believe 
your Deſign will be vain; for even in a Monaſ- 
tery your Devotions cannot carry you ſo far to- 
ward the next World, as to make This loſe the 
Sight of you, but you'll be like a Star, that while 

it is fix'd to Heaven, ſhines over all the Earth. 
Whereſoever Providence ſhall diſpoſe of the 
moſt valuable Thing I know, I ſhall ever follow 
you with my ſincereſt Withes, and my bet 
houghts will be perpetually waiting upon you, 
when you never hear of me or them. Your own 
Guardian Angels cannot be more conſtant, nor 
more 
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more ſilent. I beg you will never ceaſe to think 
me your Priend, that 'you may not be guilty of 
that which you never yet knew to commit, an 
Injuſtice, As [ have hitherto been ſo in Spite of 
the World, ſo hereafter, if it be poſſible you 
ſhould ever be more oppoſed, and more deſerted, 
1 ſhould only be ſo much the more 


Tour faithful, Kc. 


3 


LETTER XV: 


I Can ſay little to recommend the Letters I ſhall 
write to 'you, but that they will be the moſt 
impartial Repreſentations of a free Heart, and 
the trueſt Copies you ever faw, tho' of a wy 
mean Original. Not a Feature will be ſoften'd, 
or any advantageous _ employed to make the 
ugly RT a little leſs hideous ; but you ſhall 
find it in all Reſpects, moſt horribly- like. You 
will do me an Injuſlice if you look upon any 
Thing I ſhall ſay from this Inſtant, as a Com- 
pliment, either to you or to myſelf; whatever 1 
write will de the real thought of that Hour, and 
I know you'll no more expect it of me to per- 
ſevere till Death in every Sentiment or Notion 
I now fet down, than you would imagine a 
Man's Face ſhould never change when once his 
Picture was drawn. | 1 

The Freedom I -ſhall uſe in this Manner of 
Thinking aloud, may indeed prove me a Fool; 
but it will prove me one of the beſt ſort of Fools, 
the honeſt ones. And ſince what Folly we have 
will infallibly buoy up at one Time or other in 
Spight of all our Art 8 keep it down; * 
_ 7 g 4 g 18 
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dis almoſt fooliſh to take any Pains to conceal it 


at all, and almoſt K naviſh to do it from thoſe 
that are our Friends. If Momas's Project had 
taken, of having Windows in our Breaſts, I 
ſhould be for carrying it further, and making 
thoſe Windows, A 45 ; that while a Man 
ſhow'd his Heart to all the World, he might do 
ſomething more for his Friends, even give it 


them, and truſt it to their Handling. U think I 


love you as well as King Herod did Herodias 
(tho' I never had ſo much as one Dance with 


you) and would as freely give you my Heart in 


a Diſh, as he did another's Head. But ſince Ju- 


piter will not have it ſo, I muſt be content to 


ihew my Taſte in Life, as 1 do my Tafte in 


Painting, by loving to have as little Drapery as 


poſſible. Not that I think every Body naked 
altogether ſo fine a Sight, as yourſelf and a few 
more would be, but becauſe 'tis good to uſe 
People to what they muſt be acquainted with, 
and there will certainly come ſome Day of Judg- 
meat or other, to uncover every Soul of us. 
We ſhall then ſee that the Prades of this World 
ow'd all their fine Figure only to their being 
ſtraiter laced than the reſt, and that they are na- 
turally as arrant Squabs as thoſe that went more 
Jooſe, nay as thoſe that never girded their Loins 
at all. — But a particular Reaſon that 
may engage you to write your Thoughts the 
more freely to me, is, that I am confident no one 


knows you better; for [ find when others ex- 


preſs their 9 2 of you, they fall very ſhort 
of mine, and I know at the ſame Time theirs 
are ſuch as you would think ſufficiently in your 
Favour. 7 MG Ys 1 4 
You may eaſily imagine how defirous I muſt 
be of a Correſpondence with a Perſon, Fo 
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had tanght me long ago that it was as poſſible to 
eſteem at firſt Sight, as to love; and who has 
ſince ruin'd me for all the Converſation of one 
Sex, and almoſt all the Friendſhip of the other. 
I am but too ſenſible thro' your Means, that the 
Company. of Men wants a certain Softneſs to 
recommend it, and that of Women wants every. 
Thing elſe. How often have I been quietly go- 
ing to take Poſſeſſion of that Tranquility and 
Indolence I had ſo long found in the Country, 
when one Evening of your Converſation has 
ſpoil'd me for a Solitaire! Books have loſt their 
ffect upon me, and I was convinc'd fince I 
ſaw you, that there is one alive wiſer than all 
the Sages: A Plague of Female Wiſdom! It 
makes a Man ten Times more uneaſy than his 
own. What is very ſtrange, Virtue herſelf, 
(when you have the Drefling her) is too amiable 
for one's Repoſe. You might have done a 
World of Good in your Time, if you had al- 
| lowed half the fine Gentlemen who have ſeen 
155 to have converſed with you, they would have 
een ſtrangely Bitt, while they thought only to 
fall in Love with a fair Lady, and you had 
bewitch'd them with Reaſon and Virtue (two 
Beauties that the very Fops pretend to no Ac- / 
quaintance with.) | ; 47 f 
The unhappy Diſtance at which we corre- 
ſpond, removes a great many of theſe Reſtric- 
tions and punctilious Decorums, that oftentimes ' 
in nearer Converſation prejudice Truth, to ſave 
good Breeding. I may now hear of my Fault 
and you of your good Qualities, without a Blufh ; 
we converſe upon ſuch unfortunate generous 
Terms, as exclude the Regards of Fear, Shame, 
or Deſign, in either of us. And methinks it 
would be as paltry a Part, to impoſe (even in a 
| Gs  fingle 
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ſingle Thought) upon each other in this State of 
Separation, as for Spirits of a different Sphere 
who have ſo little Intercourſe with us, to employ 
that little (as ſome would make us think they 
do) in r and Deluſions upon poor 
ortals. _ ö 
Let me begin then, Madam, by asking you a 
Queſtion, that may enable me to judgo better of 
my own Conduct than moſt Inſtances of m 
Life, In what Manner did I behave the 1a 
Hour I ſaw you? What Degree of Concern did 
I diſcover when I felt a Misfortune which I hope 


vou will never feel, that of parting from what 


one moſt eſteems? for if my parting look'd but 
like that of your common Acquaintance, I am 
the greateſt of all the Hypocrites that ever De- 
cency made. 3 Wer 

I never ſince paſs by your Houſe but with the 
ſame Sort of Melancholly that we feel upon 
feeing the Tomb of a Friend, which only ſeryes 
to put us in mind of what we have loſt. I re- - 


flect upon the Circumſtances of your Departure 
Which [ was there a Witneſs of (your Behaviour 
in what I may call your laſt Moments) and I in- 


dulge a gloomy Kind of Pleaſure in thinking 
that thoſe laſt Moments were given to me. 1 


would fain imagine this was not accidental, but 
- proceeded from a Penetration which I know 
vou have, in finding out the Truth of People's 


Sentiments ; and that you are willing, the laſt 
Man that wog/d haue parted from you, ſhould be 


that laſt that did. I really look*d upon you juſt 


as the Friends of Curtius might have done upon 
that Hero, at the Inſtant when he was devoting. 
himſelf to Glory, and running to be loſt out o 
Generoſity. 1 was ba to admire your Re», 
ſolution, in 8s gre 6 Vegree as 1 depiares ; 


- 7 ; 
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and had only to wiſh, that Heaven would re- 


ward ſo much Virtue as was to be taken from 
us, With all the Felicities it could enjoy elſe- 


where! 


- 
—_— th. —_—_ 
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LETTER XVI 


12 will find me more troubleſome than 
4 ever Brutus did his Evil Genius; I ſhall - 
meet you in more Places than one, and often 
refreſh your Memory before you arrive at your 
Philippi. Theſe Shadows of me (my Letters) 
will be haunting you from Time to Time, and 
putting you in Mind of the Man who has 
really ſuffered very much from you, and whom . 
ou have robbed of the moſt valuable of his 
njoyments, your Converſation. The Advan- 
tage of heating your Sentiments by diſcovering 
mine, was what I always thought a great one, 
and even worth the Riſque I generally run of 
manifeſting my own Indiſeretion. You then 
rewarded my Truſt in you the Moment it was 
given, for you pleas'd or inform'd me the Mi- 
nute you anſwer'd. I muſt now be contented 
with more flow Returns. However, tis ſome 
Pleaſure, that gue Thovghts upon Paper will 
be a more lafting Poſſeſſion to me, and that I 
mall no longer have Cauſe to complain of a 
Loſs I have to often regretted, that of any thing 
ou ſaid, which I happen'd to forget. Inearneſt, 
Madam, if I were to write to you as * 4 1 | 
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| think of you, it muſt be every Day of my Life. 


J attend you in Spirit thro? all your b +: >: [ 
Ta- 


follow you thro every Stage in Books of 
vels, and Fear for you thro' whole Folio's; you 


make me ſhrink at the paſt Dangers of dead 
Travellers; and if I read of a delightful Pro- 


idpect, or agreeable Place, I hope it yet ſubſiſts 


to pleaſe you. 1 enquire the Roads, the Amuſe- 
ments, the Company, of every Town and 
Country thro' which you paſs, with as much 
Diligence as if I were to ſet out next Week to 
over-take you, In a Word, no one can have 
you more conſtantly in Mind, not even your 
Guardian Angel (if you have one) and I am. 
willing to indulge ſo much Popery, as to fancy 
ſome Being takes Care of you, who knows 
your Value better than you do your ſelf: I am 
willing to think that Heaven never gave ſo much 
Self. Neglect and Reſolution to a Woman, to 


- occaſion her Calamity, but am pious enough to 


believe thoſe Qualities muſt be intended to con- 
duce to her Benefit and her Glory. 885 
Your firſt ſhort Letter only ſerves to ſho 
me you are alive; It puts me in mind of the 
ficſt Dove that return'd to Noah, and juſt 


made him know it had found no Reft a- 


droad. a 


There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but 
when you tell me you had no Sea-Sick- 
neſs. I beg your next may give me all the 
Pleaſure it can, that is, tell me any that you re- 
ceive. Vou can make no Diſcoveries that will 
de half ſo valuable to me as thoſe of your own 
Mind: Nothing that regards the States orKing- 
doms you paſs thro', will engage ſo much of 


my Curioſity or Concern, as what relates to 


your 
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your ſelf: Your Welfare, to ſay Truth, is more 
at my Heart than that of Chriſtendom. | 

I am ſure I may defend the I ruth, tho? per- 
haps not the Virtue of this Declaration. One 
is ignorant, or doubtful at beſt, of the Merits 
of differing Religions and Governments ; but 
private Virtues one can be ſure of, I therefore. 
know what particular Perſon has Deſert enough 
to merit being happier than others, but not what. 
Nation deſerves to conquer or oppreſs another. 
You will ſay, I am not Pablick-ſprrited ; let it 
be ſo, I may have too many Tenderneſles, par- 
ticular Regards, or narrow Views; but at the 
ſame Time I am certain that whoever wants 
theſe, can never have a Pablick-Spirit; (for as a 
Friend of mine ſays) how is it poſſible for that 
Man to love twenty thouſand People, who ne- 
ver loved one? . 

I communicated your Letter to Mr. C—— 
he thinks of you and talks of you as he ought, 
I mean as I do, and one always thinks that to- 
be juſt as it ought. His Health and mine are 
now fo good, that we wiſh with all our Souls 
you were a Witneſs of it. We never meet but 
we lament over you; we pay a kind of weekly 
Rites to your Memory, where we ſtrow Flowers 
of Rhetorick, and offer ſuch Libations to your 
Name, as it would be prophane to call Toaſting. 
The Duke of B m is ſometimes the 
High: Prieſt of your Praiſes ; and upon the whole, 
I believe there is as few Men that are not ſorry 
at your Departure, as Women that are; for you 
know moſt of. your Sex want good Senſe, and 
therefore muſt want Generoſity: You have ſo 
much of both, that I am ſure you pardon them; 
for one cannot but forgive whatever one _— 
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ſes. For my part I hate a great many Women 
for your Sake, and under · value all the reſt. 'Tis 
you ate to blame, and may God e oi it up- 
on you, with all thoſe Bleſſings and earthiy 
Proſperities which the Divines tell us are the 
Gauſe of our Perdition; for« if he makes you 


happy in this World, I dare truſt your own Vir- 
the to do it in the other. I am, „ tl 
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I HAVE this Moment receiv'd the Favour of 
yours of the Sth Iuſtant; and will make you 
a true Excuſe, (tho? perhaps no very good one) 
that I defer'd the troubling you with a Letter, 
when I ſent back your Papers, in Hopes of ſee- 
ing you at Binfield before this Lime. If I had 
met with any Fault in your Performance, I 
' ſhould freely now (as I have done too preſump- 
tuouſly in Convertarion with you) tell you my 
Opinion; which 1 have frequently ventur'd to 
give yOu, rather in Compliance with your De- 
fires than that I could think it reaſonable. . For 
Lam not yet ſatisfied upon what Grounds I 
can pretend to judge oſ Poetry, who never have 
been practiced in the Art. There may poſſibly 
be ſome happy Genius's, who may judge of 


n 


|  * Secretary of State to King William the Thi.) 
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| ſome of the natural Beauties of a Poem, as a 
| Man may of the Proportions of a Building, 
without having read Vitruviut, or knowing any 
1 thing of the Rules of Architecture: But this, 


tho it may ſometimes be in the right, muſt be 
ſubject to many. Miltakes, and is certainly but 


j a ſuperficial Knowledge; without entring into 

4 the Art, the Methods, and the particular Ex- 

4 cellencies of the whole Compoſure, in all the 
Parts of it. | 


Beſides my Want of Skill, I have another 
Reaſon why I ought to ſuſpe& my ſelf, by Rea- 
ſon of the great Affection I have for you, which 

might give too much Biaſs, to be kind to ever 
Ting that comes from you; but after all, I mu 
ſay (and I do it with an old- faſnion'd Sincerity) 
that I entirely approve of your Tranflation of 
* thoſe Pieces of Homer, both as to the Verſifica- 
oa tion and the true Senſe that ſhines - thro' the 
Ws whole; nay I am confirmed in my former Ap- 
lication to you, and give me Leave to renew 
1 t upon this Occafion. that you would proceed 
1 in tranſlating that in comparable Poet, to make 
| him ſpeak good Exgliſb, to dreſs his admirable 
Characters in your proper, ſignificant, and ex- 
14 preſſive Conceptions, and to make bis Works as 
548 uleful and inſtructive to this degenerate Age, as 
bl: he was to our Friend Horace, when he read him 
11 at Preneſte, Qui, quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, 
|! quid utile, quia non, &c. I break off with that 


ia wow? Teich which I confeſs I am charm'd. 


l Upon the whole Matter 1 intreat you to ſend 
mis preſently to be added to the Miſcellanies, 
1 — Arras it will come time enough for that 
1 urpo e. | 

W || I have nothing to ſay of my Nephew B.s 
Obſervations, for he ſent them to me ſo 2 
N W that 
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that 1 had not time to conſider them; I dare 


| | 

, ſay he  endeayour'd very faithfully (tho' he 
told me very haſtily) to execute your Com- 
, mands. | , 
5 All Il can add is, that if your'Exceſs of Mo- 
t | defty ſhould hinder you from . publiſhing this 
) 605 , I ſhall only be ſorry that I have no more 
b red with you, to perſuade you to oblige the 
e Publick, and particularly, dear Sir, 

r SS Your moſt faith «I 

- Apr. 9. 1708. | 

h NM bamble Servant, 
K | W. Trumbull, 
) 4 IT 
＋ f 


„. Por E to the Hon. J. C. Ei. 


2 Fiune 15, 1711. 
d ] Send you, Dennif's Remarks on the * Eſſay 
fe which equally abound in juſt Criticiſms añ 
le fine Railleries: The few Obſervations in my 
x- Hand in the Margins, are What a Morniog's 
6s Leiſure permitted me to make, purely for yo 
48 Peruſal. For I am of Opinion that ſuch a Critie 
m as you will find him by the latter Part of his 
= Book, is but one Way to be properly anſwered, = - 
at and that Way I would not take after what he in- 
| forms me in his Preface, that he is at this Time 
ad perſecuted by Fortune, This I knew not before; 
28 if | had, his Name had been ſpat'd in the Effay 
Mat for that only Reaſon, I can't conceive what | 

| Ground he has for ſo exceſſive a Reſentment; 
J's nh ' —— Re— 
te, * On Criticiſm, | 


* 
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nor imagine how thoſe + three Lines can be 
calld a Reflection on his Perſon, which oniy 


deſcribe him ſubject a little to Anger on ſome 


Octations. I have heard of Combatants ſo 


very furious, as to fall down themſelves with 


that very Blow which they delign'd to lay heavy 
on their Antagoniſts. But if Mr. Dennis's Rage 
proceeds only from a Zeal to diſcourage young 
and unexperienced Writers from ſcribling, he 
ſhauld frighten us with his Verſe not Proſe: 
For I have often known, that when all the Pre- 


cepts in the World would not reclaim a Sinner, 


fome very ſad Example has done the Bulinets *. 
Vet to give this Man his Due, he has objected 
to one or two Lines with Reaſon, and 1 will 
alter em in caſe of another Edition; 1 will 
make my Enemy do me a Kindneſs where he 
meant an Injury, and fo ſerve inſtead of a Friend. 
What he obſerves at the Bottom of Page 2oth 
of his. Reflections, was objected to by yourſelf, 
and had been mended but for the Haſte of the 
Preſs: *Tis right Hibernian, and I confeſs it 
what the Exgliſß call a Bull in the Expreſſion, 
tho? the Senſe be manifeſt enough: Mr. Dexxis's 
Bulls are ſeldom in the Expreflion, they are al- 
ways in the Senſe. 

I ſhall certainly never make the leaſt Reply to 
him, not only becauſe you adviſe me, but be- 
cauſe I have ever been of Opinion, that if a 


Bock can't anſwer for itſelf to the Publick, tis 


— 


8 
* 


I But Appius reddens at each Word you eat, 
Aud ſtares tremendous with a threatning Eye, 
Like ſome fierce Tyrant in old Tapeſtry. 
* This Thought we find afterwards put into Verſe in 


the Dunciad, Book 1 
„ to 
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to no Sort of Purpoſe for its Anthor to do it, 
It I am wrong in any Sentiment of that Eſſay, 
I proteſt ſincerely, I don't deſire alt the World 
ſhould be deceiv'd (which would be of very ill 
Conſequence) merely that I my ſelf may be 
thought right, (which is of very little Conſe- 
quence,) I'd be the firſt to recant, for the Be- 
nefit to others, and the Glory of my ſelf; for 
(as I take it) when a Man owns himſelf to 
have been in un Error, he does but tell you in 
other Words, that he is wiſer than he was. But 
I have. had an Advantage by the publiſhing of 
that Book of D SS, Which otherwiſe I 
ſhould never have known: It has been the Oc- 
caſion of making me Friends, and open Abet- 
tors, of ſeveral Gentlemen of known Senſe 
and Wit; and of proving to me what I have till 
now doubted, that my Writings are taken ſome 
Notice of by the World in general, or I ſhould. 
never be attack'd thus in particular. I have 
read that *'twas a Cuſtom among the Romans, 
while a General rode in Triumph, to have 
common Soldiers in the Streets that rail'd at 
him and reproach'd him; to put him in Mind, 
that tho' his Services were in the Main ap- 
proved and rewarded, yet he had Faults enough 
to keep him humble. | 
You will ſee by this, that whoever ſets up 
for Wit in theſe Days ous to have the Con- 
ſtancy of a Primitive Chriſtian, and be prepar'd 
to ſuffer Martyrdom in the Cauſe of it. But 
ſire this is the firſt Time that a Wit was at- 
tack'd for his Religion, as you'll find I am 
moſt zealoufly in this Treatiſe: And you know] 


— 


* See the enſuing Letters. 
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Sir, what Alarms I have had from the * op- 
poſite fide on this Account, Have I not Rea. 
ſon to cry out with the poor Fellow in 
Virgil, 


Quid i W ere bet 37 deniqu ere ſtat 2 
11 ow apud Danaos uſquam locus, & ſuper 
ip | 


Dardanide infenſi penas cum Sanguine poſcunt! 


'Tis however my Happineſs that you, Sir, 
are impartial, | 


Jove was alike to Latian and to Phrypian, 
For you. well know that Wit's of no Religion. 


The Manner in which Mr. D. takes to 
pieces ſeveral particular Lines, detach'd from 
their natnral places, may. ſhew how eaſy it is 
te a Caviller to give a new Senſe, or a new 
Nonſence to any thing. And indeed his Con- 
ſtructions are not more wreſted from the ge- 
nuine Meaning, than theirs who objeQed to 
the hetorodox Parts, as they call'd 'em. 

Our Friend the Abbe- is not of that Sort, 
who with the utmoſt Candour and Freedom, 
has .modeſtly told me what others thought, 
and ſhew himſelf one (as he very well ex- 
preſſes it) rather of a Number than a Party. 
The only Differenee between us in Relation 
to the Monks, is, that he thinks moſt Sorts 
of Learning flouriſh'd among*them, and I am 
of Opinion that only ſome Sort of Learning 
was barely-kept-alive. by .them: He believes, 
that in the moſt natural and obvious Senſe, 
that Line (A ſecond Deluge Learning over-run) 

will 
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will be underſtood of Learning in general; 

and I fancy twill be underſtood only (as 'tis 

meant) of polite. Learning, Criticiſm, Poetry, 

Sc. which is the only Learning concern'd in 

the Subject of the Eſſay. It is true, that the 

Monks. did preſerve what Learning there was, 

about Nicholas the Fifth's Time; but thoſe who 
ſucceeded fell into the Depth of Barbariſm, or 

at leaſt, ſtood at a Stay while others roſe from 

thence, iuſomuch that even Eraſmas and Rew- 

chlin could hardly laugh them out of it. I am 
highly oblig'd to the Abbe's Zeal in my Com- 

mendation, and Goodneſs in not concealing 

what he thinks my Error. And his teſtifying 

ſome Eſteem for the Book, juſt at a Time when 
his Brethren rais'd a Clamour againſt it, is an 
Inſtance of great Generoſity and Candor, which 

I ſhall ever acknowledge. 


To the Same. 
: June 18, 1711. 

N your laſt you inform'd me of the miſtaken 
Zeal of ſome People, who ſeem to make it 
no leſs their Buſineſs to perſuade. men they are 
erroneous, than Doctors do that they are fick ; 
only that they may magnify their own Cure, 
and triumph over an imaginary Diſtemper. The 

Simile objected to in my Eſſay, 


(Thus Wit, like Faith, by each Man is pH 
To one ſmall Sed, and all are damm d beſide.) 


plainly 
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I 
lainly concludes at this ſecond Line, where 
ſtands a full Stop: And what follows (Mean 
they ſeek, &c.) ſpeak only of Mit, (which is 
meant by that Bleſſing, and that Sun) for how 
| can the Sun of Faith be ſaid to ſablime the 
Southern Wit, and to ripen the Genius of 
| Northern Climates? I fear theſe Gentlemen un- 
| derſtand Grammar as little as they do Criticiſm; 
and perhaps out of good Nature to the Monks, 
are Willing to take from them the Cenſure of 
lenorance, and to have it to themſelves. The 
Word They refers (as I am ſure I meant, and 
as I thought every one muſt have known) to 
thoſe Criticks there ſpoken of, who are partial | 
to ſome particular Set of Writers, to the Pre- | 
judice of all others. And the very Simile it- 
ſelf, if twice read, may convince them, that 
the Cenſure here of damning, lies not on our 
Church at all, unleſs they call our Church one 
ſmall Sect: And the cautious Words, (by each 
Man) manifeſtly ſhow it a general Reflection 
on all ſuch (whoever they ate) who entertain 
thoſe narrow and limited Notions of the Mercy | 
of the Almighty; which the Reform'd Miniſters | 
and Presbyterians are as guilty of as any People 
- living. | 
1 —— after all, I promiſe you Sir, if the Alte- | 
ration of a Word or two will gratity any Man | 
of ſound Faith tho* weak Underſtanding, I will | 
(tho? it were from no other Principle than that 
of common good Nature) comply with it. And 
if you pleaſe but to particularize the Spot where 
their Ohjection lies, (for it is in a very narrow 
Compals) that Stumbling-Block, tho? it be but 
a little Pebble, ſhall be.removed out of their 
Way. If the Heat of theſe good Diſputants 
(who I am afraid being bred up to wrangle in 
| | 45 the 
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the Schools, cannot get rid of the Humor all 
their Lives) ſhould proceed ſo fat as to perſo- 
nal Reflections upon me, I aſſure you notwith- 
ſtanding I will do, or ſay nothing, however 
 provok'd (for ſome People can no more pro- 
voke than oblige) that is unbecoming the Cha- 
racter of a true Catholick. I will ſet before me 
the Example of that great Man, and great Saint 
Eraſmus; who in the Midſt of Calumny pro- 
ceeded with all the Calmneſs of Innocence, and 
the unrevenging Spirit of primitive Chriſtianity. 
However, I would adviſe them to ſuffer the 
Mention of him to paſs wy e's leſt I ſhould 
be forced to do that for his Reputation which [ 
wonld never do for my own; I mean, to vin- 
dicate ſo great a Light of our Church from the 
Malice of paſt Times, -and the Ignorance of the 
preſent, in a Language which may extend far- 
ther than that in which the Trifle about Criticiſm 
is written. I wiſh theſe Gentlemen would be 
contented with finding Fault with me only, 
who will ſubmit to ene or wrong, as far 
as I only am concern'd; I have a greater Re- 
gard to the Quiet of Mankind than to diſturb it 
for things of ſo little Conſequence as my Cre- 
dit and my Senſe. A little Humility can do a 
Poet no Hurt, and a little Charity would do a 
Prieſt none: For as St. Auſtin finely ſays, Us; 
Caritas, ibi Humilitas; ubi Humilitas, ibi Pax. 
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Yours, c. 
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To the Same. 
TE Concern which you more than ſeem to 
1 be affeed with for my Reputation, by the 
ſeveral Accounts you have ſo obligingly given 
of what Reports and Cenſures the holy Vandals 
have thought fit to paſs upon me, makes me 
deſirous of telling ſo good a Friend my whole 


Thoughts of this Matter, and of ſetting before 
ou in a elear Light the true State of it. 


I have ever believ'd the beſt Piece of Service 


one could do to our e . x. was openly to 
expreſs our Deteſtation and Scorn of all thoſe 
mean Artifices and Piæ fraudes, which it ſtands 
ſo little in need of, and which have laid it under 
ſo great a Scandal among its Enemies. 
Nothing has been ſo much a Scarecrow to 
them, as that too peremptory and ſeemingly-un- 
charitable Aſſertion of an utter Impoſſibilizy of 
Salvation to all but our ſelves; invincible Igno« 
rance excepted, which indeed ſome People de- 
fine under ſo great Limitations and with ſuch 
Excluſions, that it ſeems as if that Word were 
rather invented as a Salvo, or Expedient, not 
to be thought too bold with the Thunder-Bolts 
of God (which are hurl'd about fo freely on 
almoſt all Mankind by the Hands of Eccleſia- 
ſticks) than as a real Exception to almoſt uni- 
verſal Damnation. For beſides the ſmall Num- 
ber of the truly faithful in our Cnurch, wemuſt 
again ſubdivide; the Janſeniſt is damn'd by the 
Jeſnit, the Jeſuit by the Jauſeniſt, the Scotiſt by 
the Thomiſt, and ſo forth, 
ih There 
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There may be Errors I grant, but I can't think 
them of ſueh Conſequence as to deſtroy utterly 


the Charity of Mankind; the very greateſt Bond 


in which we are engaged by God to one ano» . 
ther. Therefore I own to you, I was glad of 
any Opportunity to expreſs my Diſlike of ſo 
ſhocking a Sentiment as thoſe of the Religion L 
profeſs are commonly charg'd with; and I hop'd, 
a ſlight Inſinuation, introduced ſo eafily by a 
caſual Similitude only, could never have given 
Offence; but on the contrary muſt needs have 
done good; in a Nation and Time, wherein 
we are the ſmaller Party, and conſequently 
moſt miſrepreſented, and moſt in need of Vin- 

dication. | | 
For the. ſame Reaſon, I took Occaſion to 
mention the Superſtition of ſome Ages after the 
Subverſion of the Koman Empire, which is too 
manifeſt a Truth to be deny'd, and does in no 
Sort reflect upon the preſent Profeſſors of our 
Faith, who are free from it. Our Silence in 
theſe Points may with ſome Reaſon make our 
Adverſaries think we allow and perſiſt in thoſe 
Biggotries ; which yet in Reality all good and 
ſenſible Men deſpiſe, tho* they are perſuaded not 
to ſpeak againſt them; I can't tell why, ſince 
now, *tis no way the Intereſt even of the worſt 
of our Prieſthood (as it might have been then) 
to have them ſmother'd in Silence: For as the 
oppoſite SeQs are now prevailing, *tis too late 
to hinder our Church from being ſlandet'd; 'tis 
our Buſineſs now to how it is ſlandered un- 
juſtly, and to vindicate our ſelves from being 
thought Abettors of what they charge us with. 
This can't fo well be brought about with ſeri- 
ous Faces; we mult laugh with them at what 
12 deſerves 
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deſerves it; and then we need not doubt of be- 
ing cleared, even in their Opinions. 9 
As to Particulars; you cannot but have ob- 
ſetv'd. that at firſt the whole Objection againſt 
the Simile of Wit and Faith lay to the Word 
They: When that was beyond Contradiction 
removed (the very Grammar ſerving to 
confute them) then the Objection lies againſt 
the Simile itſelf; or if that Simile will not be 
objected to (Senſe and common Reaſon being 
indeed a little (tubborn, and not apt to give 
Way to every Body) next the Mention of Sa- 
perſtition mult become a Crime (as if Religion 
and ſhe were Siſters, or that it were Scandal 
upon the Family of Chriſt, to ſay a Word a- 
gainſt the Devil's Baſtard.) Afterwards more 
Miſchief is diſcover'd in a Place that ſeemed 
innocent at firſt, the two Lines about Schi/ina- 
zicks, at the Bottom of Page 24. An ordinary 
Man would imagine the Author plainly decla- 
red againſt thoſe Schiſmaticks, for quitting the 
true b aith out of Contempt of the Underſtand- 
ing of ſome few of its Believers: But theſe Be- 
lievers are called Dull, and becauſe I ſay that 
thoſe Sc e think ſome Believers dull, there- 
fore theſe charitable Interpreters of my Mean- 
ing will have it, that I think all Believers dull, 
I was telling-lately Mr. theſe Objec- 
tions: who aſſur'd me I had ſaid nothing which 
a Catholick need to diſown, and I have Cauſe 
to know that Gentleman's Fault (if he has any) 
is not Want of Zeal: He put a Notion into 
my Head, which I confeſs I can't but perfectly 
aquiĩeſce in; that when a Set of People are 
piqu'd at any Truth which they think to their 
own Diſadvantage, their Method of Revenge 
on the Truth-Speaker is to attack his Reputa- 
— ton 
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tion a By-way, and not openly to object to the 
Place they ate really gall'd by: What theſe 
therefore (in his Opinion) are in earneſt angry 
at, is, that Eraſmus whom their Tribe 2 
and perſecuted ſhould be vindicated aſter au Age 
of Obloquy by one of their own People, wil- 
ling to utter an honeſt Truth in Behalt of the 
Dead, whom no Man ſure will flatter, and to 
whom few will do Juſtice. Others, you know 
were as angry that I mentioned Mr. Malſb with 
Honour; wh@o as he never refus'd to any one of 
Merit of any Party the Praiſe due to him, ſo 
honeſtiy deſetv'd it from all others, tho" of ever 
ſo different Intereſts or Sentiments. May I be 
ever guilty of this Sort of Lioerty, and Latitude 
ot Principle! which gives us the Hardineſs of 
ſpeaking well of thole whom Envy oppreſſes 
even after Death. As I would always ſpeak 
well of my Iiving Friends. when they are abſent, 
nay becaule they are abſent; ſo would I much 
more of the Dead, in that eternal Abſence; and 
the rather becauſe J expect no Thanks for it. 
Thus, Sir, you ſee I do in my Conſcience 
perſiſt in what I haye written; yet in my Friend- 
ſhip. I will recant and alter whatever you pleaſe, 
in Caſe of a ſecond Edition (which I think the 
Book will not ſo ſoon arrive at, for Tauſon's 
Printer told me he drew off a Thouſand Copies. 
in this firſt Impreſſion, and I fancy a Treatiſe 
of this Nature, which not one Gentleman in 
Threeſcore, even of a liberal Education can 
underſtand, can hardly exceed the Vent of that 
Number.) You ſhall find me a true Trojan in 
my Faith and Friendſhip, in both which 1 will 
pecſeyere to the end. 5 N 
10 111 Your, &c. 
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To Genera upon his having 
tranſlated into French Yerſe the 
Effay on Criticiſm, , 


17 I could as well expreſs, or (if you will al- 
low me to ſay it) tranſlate the Sentiments of 
my Heart, as you have done thoſe of my Head, 
in your excellent Verſion of my Eſſay; 1 ſhould 
not only appear the beſt Writer in the World, 
but what I much more deſire to be thought, the / 
moſt your Servant of any Man living. *Tis an 
Advantage very rarely known, to receive at once 
a great Honour and a great Improvement. This 
Sir, you have afforded me, having at the ſame 
Time made others take my Senſe, and tayght 
me to underſtand my-own; if I may call that - 
my own which is indeed more properly yours: 
Your Verſes are no more a Tranſlation of mine, 
than Virgil's are of Homer, but are like his, the 
juſteſt Imitation and the nobleſt Commentary. 

In putting me into a French Dreſs, you have 
not only adorned my outſide, but mended my 
Shape; and if I am now a good Figure, I muſt 
conſider you have naturaliz'd me into a Country 
which is famous for making every Man a fine 
Gentleman. It is by your Means, that (con- 
trary to moſt young Travellers) I am come back 
much better than I went out, 

I cannot but wiſh we had a Bill of Commerce 
for Tranſlation eſtabliſhed the next Parliament, 
we could not fail of being Gainers by that, nor 
of making our ſelves amends for all we have 
loſt by the War. Nay tho? we ſhould inſiſt up- 
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on the demoliſbing of Boileaus Works; the 


French, as long as they have Writers of your 
Form, might have as good an Equivalent. 

Upon the whole, I am really as proud, as 
our Miniſters can be, of the Terms I have gain- 
ed from abroad; and 1 deſign like them, to pub- 
liſh ſpeedily to the World the Benefits accruing 
from them; for I cannot reſiſt the Temptation 
of printing your admirable Tranſlation here *;. 


to which if you will be ſo obliging to give me 


Leave to prefix your Name, it will be the only 
Addition you can make to the Honour already 


— 


Dur, &c. | 


The Fon. J. C. to Mr. Pore. 


| ; | N. 23, 1712. 
1 Am very glad for the Sake of the Widow and 
for the Credit of the Deceaſed, that + Be: 
terton's Remains are fallen into ſuch Hands as 


- 2 _— 
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* This was never done, for the twvo printed French 
NHerſions are neither of this Hand. The one was the 
Wark of Monſieur Roboton, private Secretary to King 
George the ft, printed in Quarto at Amiterdam and 
at London 1717. The othor by the Abbe Reſnel, in 
Octavo, with a large Preface and Notes, at Paris, 
1730. a © A 999 
71 A Tran/lation of ſome Part of Chauacer's Canter- 


. bury Tales, h. Prologyes, &c. printed in a'Miſcella-- 
er of My. Pope, in tæus Vol. 1 2 0. by 


— 
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may render them rephteble td the one and bene- 
neficial to the other. Beſides the publick Ac- 
quaintance J long had with that poor Man, I 
alſo had a ſlender Knowledge of his Parts and 


Capacity by private Converſation, and ever 


thought it Pity, he was neceſſitated by the ſtrait- 
neſs of his Fortune, to Act (and eſpecially to 
his lateſt Hours) an imaginary and fictitious Part, 
who was capable of exhibiting a real one, With 
Credit to himſelf and Advantage to his Neigh- | 
bour. 

I hope your Health permitted you to exec 
your Deſign of giving us an Imitation of Polis, 
Jam fatisfied *twill be doubly Divine, and I 
ſhall long to ſee it. I ever thought Church- 
Muſick the moſt raviſhing of all harmonious 
Compoſitions, and alſo believe lacred Subjects, 
well handled, the molt iuſpiting of all Poetry. 

But where hangs the Lock now? (tho' I know 
that rather than draw any juſt Reflection upon 
your ſelf, of the leaſt Shadow of III-Nature, 
=o would freely have ſuppreſt one of che beſt 

oems.) I hear no more of it— will it come 
out in Lintot's Miſcellany or not? I wrote to 
Lord Petre upon the Subject of the Lock, ſome 
time ſince, hut have as yet had no Anſwer, nor 
indeed do I know when he'll be in London. I 
have fince I ſaw you correſponded with Mrs. 


. hope ſhe is now with her Aunt. and that 


her Journey thither was ſomething facilitated by 
writing to that Lady as preſſingly as poſſible, not 
to let any Thing whatſoever obſtruct it. I ſent 
her obliging Anſwer to the Party it moſt con- 
cern'd; and when I hear Mrs. . is certainly 


there, I will write again to my Lady, to urge 


as much as poſſible the effecting the only Thing 
| | | | that 
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that in my Opinion can make her Niece eaſy. I 
have run out my Extent of Paper, and am 


Your, &c. 


Ws.” DE OSS 


Mr. Port's Anſwer. 


| May 28, 1712. 
FF is not only the Diſpoſition I always have of 
converſing with you, that makes ſo me ſpeedi- 
ly anſwer your obliging Letter, but the Appre- 
henſion leſt your charicable Intent of writing to 
my Lady A. on Mrs. W.'s Affair ſhould be 
fruſtrated, by the ſhott Stay ſhe makes there. She 
went thither on the 25th with that Mixture of 
ExpeQation and Anxiety, with which People 
go into unknown or halt-diſcover'd, Countries, 
utterly ignorant of the Diſpoſitions of the In- 
babitants, and the Treatment they are to meet 
with. The Unfortunate of all People are the 
moſt unfit to be left alone; yet we ſeethe World 
generally takes Care they ſhall be ſo. Whereas- 
if we took a conſiderable Proſpect of human 
Nature, the Buſineſs and Study of the Happy 
and Eaſy ſhould be to divert and: humour, av 
well as comfort and pity the Diſtreſſed. I can- 
not therefore excuſe ſome near Allies of mine 
for their Conduct of late towards this Lady, 
which has given me a great deal of Anger as. 
well as Sorrow. All I ſhall ſay to you of 'em 
at preſent is, that they have mot been my Rela- 
tions theſe two Months: The Conſent of Opi- 
nions in our Minds, is certainly a nearer Tye 


than. can be contracted by all the Blood in our 


H Bodies; 
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Bodies; and I am proud of finding I have ſome- 
thing congenial with you, Will you permit 
me to . to you, that all the Favours and 
kind Offices you have ſhown towards. Me, have 
not ſo (trongly cemented me yours, as the Dil- 
covery of that generous and manly Compaſſion 
you manifeſted in the Caſe of this unhappy La- 
dy? I am afraid to infinuate to you how much 
I efteem you: Flatterers have taken up the Stile 
which was once peculiar to Friends, and an honeſt 


Man has now no Way left to expreſs himſelf 


beſides the common one of Knaves: So that 
true Friends now-a days differ in their Addreſs. 
from Fatterers, much as right Maſtiffs do from 
Spaniels, and ſhow themſelves by a dumb ſurly 
Sort of Fidelity, rather than by their complai- 
fant and open Kindneſs.— Will you neverleave 
commending my Poetry? In fair Truth Sir, I 
like it but too well my ſelf already— Expoſe 
me no more, [ beg you, to the great Danger of 
Vanity, (the Rock of all Men, but moſt of 
young Men) and be kindly content for the Fu- 


ture, when you would pleaſe me throughly, to 


tay only you like what I write. 
Your, &c. 


Mr. STEEL® Mr. Por. 


ES June c, 1712. 
' Am at a Solitude, an Houſe between * 1 
flead and London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley 


died. This Circumſtance ſet me a thinking and 
raminating uponthe Employments in which * | 
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of Wit exerciſe themſelves. It was ſaid of. 
Sir Charles, who breath'd his laſt in this Room, 


| Which can with a reſiſtleſs Charm impart, & 
The looſeſt Wiſhes to the chaſteſt Heart; 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire 
Between declining Virtue and Deſire, 

Till the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away 
In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Days” 


Sedley has that prevailing gentle Art, 2 


* 


This was an happy Talent toa Man of the Town, 
but I dare 05 without preſuming to make 
uncharitable Conjectures on the Author's pre- 

ſent Condition, he would rather have it ſaid of 
him that he had pray d. 


05 thou my Voice inſpire, 
Hho tonch'd Iſaiah's ballow'd Lips with. Fire- 


I have turn'd to every Verſe and Chapter, and 
think you have preſerv'd the ſublime heayenly- 
Spirit throughout the whole, eſpecially at— 

Hark-a glad Voice and —— The Lamb 
with Wolves ſhall graze — There is but one 
Line which I think below the Original, 


He wipes the Tears ſor ever from our Eyer, 


You have expreſs'd it with a good and pious. 
but not with ſo exalted and poetical a Spirit as 
the di, — The Lord God will wipe away 
Tears from off all Faces. If you agreerwith ie 

in this, alter itzby Way of Parapbraſe.or —_ 
i e 
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„ wiſe, that when it comes into a Volume it may 


be amended. Your Poem is already better than 
the Pollio. I am, Ml . 8 
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od June 18, 1712. 
You have oblig'd me with a very kind Let- 
1 = ter, by which I find you ſhift the Scene of 
4 your Life ſrom the Town to the Country, and 
 - enjoy that mix'd State which wiſe Men both 
WW delight in, and are qualified for, Methinks the 
1% Moraliſts and Philoſophers have generally run 
i" too much. into Extremes in commending intire- 
x ly either Solitude, or publick Life. In the for- 
| mer, Men for the moſt Part grow uſeleſs by too 
mäauch reſt, and in the latter are deſtroy'd by too 
4 much Precipitation ; as Waters lying ſtill, putri- 
1 fy and are good for nothing, and running vio- 
lently on do but the more Miſchief in their Paſ- 
ſage to others, and are ſwallow'd up and loſt 
the ſooner themſelves. Thoſe indeed who can 
be uſeful to all States, ſhould be like gentle 
Streams, that not only glide thro* lonely Valleys 
and Foreſts amidſt the Flocks and the Shepherds, 
but viſit populous Towns in their Courſe, and 
are at once of Ornament and Service to them. 
But there are another Sort of People who ſeem 
deſign'd for Solitude, ſuch I mean as have more 
to hide than ta ſhow; As for my own Part, I 


\ 
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4 am one of thoſe of -whom Seneca ſays, Tam 
1 ambratiles ſunt, ut N in turbido Ws quicqmd 
in luce eſt. Some Men like ſome Pictures, are 


fitter for a Corner than a full Light; and I 
believe ſuch as have a natural Bent to Solitude 
(to carry on the former Similitude) are like Wa- 
ters which may be forced into Fountains and e- 
alted into a great Height, may make a noble | 
Figure and a louder Noiſe, but after all they 
would run more ſmoothly, quietly and plenti- 
fully, in their own natural Courſe upon the 
Ground.“ The Conſideration of this would 
make me very well contented with the Poſſeſ- 
ſion only of that Quiet which Cowley calls the 
Companion of Obſcurity, But whoever has the 
Mules too for his Companions, can never be 
idle enough to be uneafy. Thus Sir you ſee I 
would flatter myſelf into a good Opinion of my 
own Way of living. Plutarch jult now told 
me, that *tis in human Life as in a Game at 
Tables, where a Man may wiſh for the higheft 
Caſt, but if his Chance be otherwiſe, he is e'en 
to play it as well as he can, and to make the 
beſt of it. Iam | 


Year, &c. 


lt. 


* The foregoing Similitudes our Author had put into 
Verſe ſome Years before and inſerted into Mr. Wycherley's 4 
Poem on Mixt Life. Ve find him apparently in the Ver- + 
fification of them, as they are ſince printed in Wycher- | 
ley's poſthumous Works, Odtavo, Page 3d and 4th. 5 
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100 formerly obſery'd to me, that nothing 
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. .ample of the Weakneſs of his Mind, and of 
his Body, in their Turns. I have had frequent 
Opportunities of late to confider my ſelf in 


7 ing of the Body, may diſcover the inward 
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Mr. PoE ro Mr. STEELE. 


July 15, 1912. 


made a more ridiculous Figure in a Man's 
Life, than the Diſparity we often find in him 
fick and well: Thus one of an unfortunate Con- 
ſtitution is perpetually exhibiting a miſerable Ex- 


theſe different Views, and I hope have receiv'd 
ſome Advantage by it, if what Mr. Waller ſays 
be true, that | 


The Soul's dark Cottage, batter'd and decay'd, 
Lets in new Light thro' Chinks that Time has 


Then ſurely Sickneſs, contributing no lefs 
than old Age to the ſhaking down this Scaffold- 


Structure more plainly.. Sickneſs is a Sort of 
early old Age; it teaches us a Diffidence in our 
earthly State, and inſpires us with the Thoughts 
of a Future, better than a Thouſand Volumes 
of Philoſophers and Divines. It gives ſo warn- 
ing a Concuffion to thoſe. Props. of our Vanity, 
our Strength and Youth, . that we think of for- 
tifying our ſelves within, when there is ſo little 
Dependance upon our Out-Works. Youth at 
the very beſt is but a Bettayer of human Life in 
à geutler and ſmoother Manner. than Age: * 
| | e 


like a Stream that nouriſhes a Plant upon a Bank, 
and cauſes it to flouriſſ and bloſſom to the Sight, 
but at the ſame Time is undermining it at the 
Root in Secret. My Youth has dealt more 
fairly and openly with me, it has afforded fſe- - 
veral Proſpects of my Danger, and given me 
an Advantage not very common to young Men, 
that the Attractions of the World have not daz- 
led me very much; and I begin where moſt 
People end, with a full Conviction of the Emp- 
tineſs of all Sorts of Ambition, and the unſa- 


tisfactory Nature of all human Pleaſure. When 


a ſmart Fit of Sickneſs tells me this ſcurvy Te- 
nement of my Body will fall in a little Time, 
I] am even as unconcern'd as was that honeſt 
Hibernian, who being in Bed in the great Storm 
ſome Years ago, and told the Houſe would: 
tumble over his Head, made Anſwer, What 
care I for the Houſe? I am only a Lodger. I 
fancy 'tis the beſt Time to die when one is in 
the beſt Humour, and. ſo exceſſively weak as I: 
now am, I may ſay with Conſcience, that I am: 
not at all uneaſy at the Thought that many Men 
whom I never had any Eſteem for. are likely to 
enjoy this World after me. When I reflect 
what an inconſiderable little Atom every 
ſingle Man is, with Reſpect to the whole Crea 
tion, methinks 'tis a Shame to be concern 'd at. 
the Removal of ſuch a trivial Animal as 1 am. 
The Morning after my Exit, the Sun will riſe 
as bright as ever, the Flowers ſmell as ſweet, 
the Plants ſpring as green, the World will pro- 
ceed in its old Courſe, People will. laugh as. 
heartily, and marry as faſt as they were uſed to 
do. The Memory of Man, (as it is elegantly ex- 
preſs'd in the Wiſdom of Slomon) paſſeth away 
as the Remembrance of a Gueſt that tarrieth but 
one 
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one-Day. There are Reaſons enough, in the 
_ fourth Chapter of the ſame Book, to make any 
* young Man contented with the Proſpect of 

"Deas . For honourable Age is not that which 
Handeth in Length of Time, or is meaſur'd by 
Number of Years, But Wiſdom is the gray Hair 
to Men, and an unſpotted Life it old Age. He 
| was taken away ſpeedily, leſt Wickedneſs ſhould 
alter his Underſtanding, or Deceit beguile his 
Soul, &c. I am, 


Your, &. 


— — 


Mr. Pop E to Mr. STEELE. 


| i Nov. 7, 1712. 
1 Was the other Day in Company with five or 
ſix Men of ſome Learning; where chancing 
to mention the famous Verſes which the Empe- 
ror Adrian ſpoke on his Death-Bed, they were 
all agreed that *twas a Piece of Gaicty unwor- 
thy of that Prince in thoſe Circumſtances. I 
could not but differ from this Opinion : Me- 
thinks it was by no Means a gay, but a very ſerious 
Soliloquy to his Soul at the Point of his De- 
arture; in which Senſe I naturally took the 
Verſes at my firſt reading them when I was 
very young, and before | knew what Interpre- 
tation the World: generally put upon them. 


Animula vagula, blandula, 
Hloſpes comeſque corporis, 
Ouaæ nunc abibis in loca? 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
Nec (at Soles) dabis joca! 


 .LQ>Þþ $4: "th 
% Alas, my Soul! thou pleaſing Companion E 
*-this Body, thou fleeting Thing that art now 
«.geſerting it! whither art thou flying? to what 
„unknown Seene? all rrembling, fearful, and 
* penfive. Now what is become of thy for- 


| mer Wit aud Humour? thou*ſhalt Jeſt and 
be gay no more. . 5h 
| I confeſs | cannor apprehend where lies the 
| Trifling in all this? *T'is the moſt natural and 
ö obvious Reflection imaginable to a dying Man: 


And if we conſider the Emperor was a Hea- 
then, that Doubt concerning the future Fate 
of his Soul, will ſeem ſo far from being the 
Effect of Want of Thought, that *was ſcarce _ 
reaſonable he ſhould think otherwile; not to 
mention that here is a plain Confeſſion included 
of his Belief in its Immortality. The diminu- 
tive Epithets of vagzla, blandula, and the reſt, 
appear not to me as Expreſſions of Levity, but 
rather of Endearment and Concern; ſach as 
we find in Catullus, ind the Authors of Hendeca- 
ſyllabt after him, where they are uſed to expreſs - 
the utmoſt Love and Tenderneſs for their Mi- 
ſtreſſes. ——— If you think me right in my 
Notion of the laſt Words of Adrian, be pleas'd 
to inſert it in Speckator, if not, to ſuppreſs it. 


am | | 
Torr. &c. 


i 
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ADR LANI Morientis || 
AD 
Tranſlated. 

A7 fleeting Spirit! wandring Fire, 
That long haſt warm'd my tender Breaſt, I 

Muſt thou no more this Frame inſpire ? 
No more a pleaſing, chearful Gueſt? p 
Whither, ah whither art thou flying ! | 8 
To what dark, undiſcover d Sbore? cg 
Thou ſeem'ſt all trembling, ſhiv'ring, dying, | th 
And Wit and Humour are uo more! Ve 
X | ve 
| . thi 
2 Ele e , — nc 


—— 


Mr. STEELE to My. Pore. 


| Nov. 12, 1712. 

I Have read over your Temple of Fame twice, 

I and cannot find any Thing amiſs of Weight 
enough to call a Fault, but 2 in it a Thouſand 
Thouſand Beauties. Mr. Addiſon ſhall ſee it 


to. Morrow: After his Peruſal of it, I will let 
| you 


1 


ice, 
ight 
and 
e if 
] let 


you 
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you know his Thoughts. I deſire you will let 
me know whether you are at Leiſure or not? I 
have a Deſign which I ſhall open a Month or 
two hence, with the Aſſiſtange of the Few like 
your ſelf. If your Thoughts are unengaged, I 
ſhall explain myſelf further. I am 


Your, &c. 


— 


Mr. Pop E fo Mr. STEELE. 


Now. 16, 1712. 

100 oblige me by the Indulgence you have 

ſhewn to the Poem I ſent you, but will 
oblige me much more by the kind Severity E 
hope for from you. No Errors are ſo trivial, 
but they deſerve to be mended; but ſince you 
ſay you ſee nothing that may be call'd a Fault, 
can you but think ir fo, that I have confin'd 
the Attendance of * Guardian Spirits to Hea- 
ven's Favourites only? I could point you to ſe- 
veral, but *tis my Buſineſs to be informed of 
thoſe Faults I do not know, and as for thoſe I do, 
not to talk of them but to correct them. You 
ſpeak of that Poem in a Style I neither merit, 
nor expect; but I aſſure you, if you freely mark 
or daſh out, I ſhall look upon your Blots to be 
its greateſt Beauties. I mean if Mr. Aadiſon 
and Your ſelf ſhould like it in the whole other- 
wiſe the Trouble of Correction is what I would 
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* This is not now to be found in the Temple of Fame, 
of which Poem he ſpeaks here. 22 
; n ; 


24 5 „ 43 
not take, for I was really ſo diſfident of it as to 
let it lie by me theſe * two Vears, juſt as you how 
| ſee it. I am afraid of nothing io much as to im- 

pole an) Thing on the World which is unworthy 
of its Acceptance. ie nd ins 

As to the laſt Period of your Letter, I ſhall be 
very ready and glad to contribute to any Deſigu 
that tends to the Advantage of Mank ind, which 
of Mankind, which I am ſure all yours do. 
I wiſh I had but as much Capacity as Lei. 
ſure, for I am perfectly idle: (a Sign I have 
not much Capacity) | WD. 

If you will entertain the beſt Opinion of 
me, be pleaſed to think, me your Friend. AG 
ſure Mr. Addiſon of my moſt faithful Service, 
of every one's Eſteem, he muſt be aſſured al- 
ready I am j 9 ie 

| Tour, &e. 


» 2 


— — 


+ Hence it appears this Poem aua, writ before the 
Author was 22 Years old. 


r 


Mr. Pops to Mr. STEELE. 
| Nov. 29, 1712. 
Am ſorry you publiſh'd that Notion. about 
Adrian's Verſes as mine; had I imagin'd 
you wou'd uſe. my Name, I ſhow'd have ex- 
reſs'd my Sentiments with more Modeſty and 
Bicßdence 1 only ſent it to have your Opt- 
nion, and not to publiſh, my own, Which | 
diſtruſted. But I think the Suppoſition Jon 
draw from the Notion of Adrias's being ad- 


i& i is a little uncharitable 
_ to Magick, 08 I 
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( That he might fear no ſort of Deity, good * 
or bad”) ſince in the third Verſe he plainly 

| teſtifies his Apprehenſion of a future State, by 
being -ſollicitous whirber his Soul was going? 

As to what you mention of his uſing gay and 

ludicrous Expreſſions, I have own'd my Opi- 

nion to be that the Expreſſions are not ſo, but 
that Diminutives are as often in the Latin 

Tongue, uſed as Marks of Tenderneſs and 

Concern. | . 
Anima is no more than my Soul, Auimula 

has the Force of my dear Soul. To ſay Vir- 

go Bella, is not half ſo endearing as Virgun- 
cula bellula, and had Auguſtus only call'd Ho- 
race Lepidum Hominem, it had amounted to 
no more than that he thought him a pleaſant 

Fellow: *T was the Homunciolum that expreſ- 

ſed the Love and Tenderneſs that great Em- 

peror had for him. And perhaps I ſhould my 
ſelf be much better pleaſed, if I were told you 
call'd me your little Friend, than if you com- 

z plimented me with the Title of a great Ge- 

nius, or an Eminent Hand (as Jacob does all 
his Authors.) I am 


Your, &c. 


„ 


: Mr. Por ro. ” 0 ** 1 


* 


. ln Þ f07 Diecemb. . ra 
V hare at Tength comply'd with the Res; 
queſt I have often made you, for o 
have ſhown. me, I muſt confeſs, ſeveral of my. 
Faults in the Sight of thoſe Letters. Upon a 
Review of them, I find many Things es 
nb 9010 6-6 $-:L36 * would. 
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would give me Shame if I were not more de- 


ſirous to be thought honeſt than prudent: So 


many Things freely thrown out ſuch Lengths 


of unreſerved Ftiendſhip, Thoughts juſt warm 


from the Brain without any Poliſhing or Dreſs, 
the very Diſhabille of the Underſtanding. You 
have proved your ſelf more tender of another's 
Embrio's, than the fondeſt Mothers are of their 
own, for you have preſerved every Thing that 
I miſcarry'd of. Since I know this, [ ſhall in 
one Reſpe& be more afraid of writing to you 
than ever, at this careleſs Rate, becauſe I ſee 
my evil Works may again riſe in Judgment 
againſt me: Yet in another Reſpe& I ſhall be 
leſs afraid, ſince this has given me ſuch a Proof 
of the extreme Indulgence you afford to my 
ſlighteſt Thoughts, The Reviſal of theſe Let- 
ters has been a kind of Examination of Con- 
ſcience to me; ſo fairly and faithfully have J 
ſet down in em, from Time to Time the true 
and undiſtinguiſh'd State of my Mind. But 
find that theſe which were intended as 
Sketches of my Friendſhip, give as imperfect 
Images of it, as the ings andſcapes we com- 
monly ſee in Black and White, do of a beauti- 
ful Country, they can repreſent but a very ſmall 
Part of it, and that deprived of the Life and 
Luſtre of Nature. I perceive that the more [ 
endeavour'd to render manifeſt the real Affection 
and Value I ever had for you, I did but in- 
jure it by repreſenting leſs and leſs of it: As 
Glaſſes which are deſigned to make an Object 
very clear, generally contract it. Vet as when 
People have a full Idea of a Thing, firſt, upon 
their own Knowledge, the leaſt Traces of it 


ſerve to refrefh the Remembrance, and are not 
diſpleaſing on that Score: Sol hope the Fore- 
. knowledge 
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knowledge you had of my Eſteem for you, is 
the Reaſon that you do not diſlike my Letters. 


They will nor be of any great Servce (I find) 


in the Deſign I mentioned. to you: I believe [ 
had better (teal: from a richer Man, and plunder 
your Letters, (which I have kept as carefully 
as I would Letters Patents, ſince they intitle 


me to what I more value than Titles of Ho- 


5 10 You have ſome Cauſe to apprehend 
this Uſage from me, if what ſome ſay be true, 
that J am a great Rorrower ; however I have 
hitherto had the Luck that none of my Credi- 
tors have challeng'd me for it: And thoſe who 
ſay it, are ſuch, whoſe Writings no Man ever 
borrow'd from, ſo have the leaſt Reaſonto com- 
plain: Their Works are granted on all Hands 
to be but too much their own, —— Another 
has been pleaſed to declare, that my Verſes are 


corrected by other Men: I verily believe theirs 


were never corrected by any Man: But indeed 
if mine have not, *twas not my Fault, I have 
endeavour'd my utmoſt that they ſhould. But 
theſe Things are only whiſper'd, and I will 
not encroach upon Bays's Province and Pen 
Whiſpers, ſo haſten to conclude 


'< War, &, 
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Sir WILLIA TRUMBULL 7 
Mr. Poet. 


17 — | March 6, 1713. 
Think a haſty Scribble ſhews more what flows 
from the Heart, than a Letter after Balzac's 

Manner in ſtudied Phraſes ; therefore I will tell 
ou as faſt as I can, that I have receiv'd your 
avour of the 26th paſt, with your Kind Pre- 

ſent of The Rape ef the Lock. You have given 

me the trueſt Satisfaction imaginable, not on- 
ly in making good the juſt Opinion I have ever 
had of your Reach of Thought, and my Idea of 
your comprehenſive Genius ; but likewiſe in 


that Pleaſure I take as an Ezg/þ Man to ſee. 


the French, even Boileau himſelf in his Lutrin, 
outdone in your Poem: For you deſcend, e- 
viore plectro, to all the nicer Touches, that your 
own Obſervation and Wit furniſh, on ſuch a 
Subject as requires the fineſt Strokes, and the 
livelieſt Imagination. But I muſt ſay no more 
(tho? I could a great deal) on what pleaſes me 


o much: And henceforth | hope you will ne- 


ver condemn me of Partiality, fince I only 
ſwim with the Stream, and approve what all 
Men of good Taſte (notwithſtanding rhe jarring 
of Parties) muſt and do univerſally applaud. [ 
now come to what is of vaſt Moment, I mean 
the Preſervation of your Health, and beg of you 
earneſtly to get out of all Tavern-Compauy, 
and fly away zanquam ex incendio. What a 
Miſery it is for you to be deſtroyed by the fool- 
iſh Kindneſs ('tis all one whether real or pre- 

| tended) 
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tended) of thoſe who are able to bear the 
Poiſog of bad Wine, and to engage you in fo 
unequal a Combat? As to Homer, by all that I 
can learn, your Buſineſs is done; therefore come 
away and take a little Lime to breathe in the 
Country. I beg now for my own fake, but 
much more for yours; methinks Mr. —— has 


- ſaid to you more than once, 


Hen fuge, nate dea, teque his, ait, eripe flammis! 
1 am Your, &c. 


—— 


—_—— 
1 — uo 
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Mr. Pore to Sir WIILLIAN 
TRUMBULL-» 


| March 12, 1713. 

"Hough any Thing you write is ſure to be a 

Pleaſure to me, yet | muſt own your Let- 
ter made me uneaſy: You realty uſe a Style of 
Compliment, which | expect as little as I deſerve 
it, I know tis a common Opinion that a young 
Scribler is as ill pleaſed to hear Truth as a young 
Lady. From the Moment one ſets up for an 
Author, one mult be treated as ceremoniouſly, 
that is as unfaithfully, OP 


As a King's F.wourite, or 41 King. 


This Proceeding, join'd to that na-: urul Vanity 
which firſt makes a Man an Author, is certainly 
enough, to render him a Coxcomb for Life. 
But 1 muſt grant *tis _ a juſt Judgment up- 


OR 
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on Poets, that they whoſe chief Pretence is 
Wit, ſhould be treated juſt as they themſelves 
treat Fools, that is, be cajoll'd with Praiſes. 
And I believe, Poets are the only poor Fellows 
in the World whom any body will flatter. 

[ would not be thought to ſay this as if the 
obliging Letter you ſent me deſerved thie [mpu- 
tation, only it put me in Mind of it; and] fan- 
cy one may apply-to his Friend what Ceſar 


_ faid to his Wife. It was not ſufficient that be 


knew her to be chaſt, himſelf, but ſhe ſhou'd not 
be ſo much as ſuſpected by others. 
As to the wonderful Diſcoveries, and all the 
good News you are pleaſed to tell me of my 
elf; I treat it as you who are in the Secret, 
treat common News, groundleſs Reports of 
. Things at a Diſtance, which 1 who look into 
the true Springs of the Affair at home, in my own 
Breaſt, know to have no Foundation at all. For 
Fame tho' it be as Milton finely calls it, The laſt 
Infir mity ofnoble Minds, is (carce ſo ſtrong aTewp- 
ration, as to warrant our Loſs of Time here: It ean 
never make us lie down contentedly on adeath-bed 
(as ſome of the Antients are ſaid to have done with 
that Thought.) You Sir, have yourſelf taught me, 
that an eaſy Situation at that Hour, can proceed 
from no Ambition leſs noble than that of an eter- 


nal Felicity, which is unattainable by the ſtrongeſt 


Endeavours of the Wit, but may be gained by the 
fincere Intentions of the Heart only. As in the next 
World, ſo in this, the only ſolid Bleſſings are ow- 
ing to the Goodneſs of the Mind, not tne Extent of 
the Capacity: F mne here, is an Emanation 
from the ſame Source as Beatitude there: The ſame 


Benevolence and grateful Diſpoſition that qualifies 
us tor the one, if extended farther, makes us Parta- 
kers of the other. The utmoſt Point of my Deſires 

| k e 


— 


r v Tac 


Ay. I b 2 . Je. 195 


in my preſent State, terminates in the Society and 


Good-will of worthy Men, which I look upon as 
no ill Earneſt and Foretaſte of the Society and Al- 
liance of happy Souls hereafter. |; 
T he Continuance of your Favours to me is what 
not only makes me happy, but cauſes me to ſex 
ſome value upon myſelt as a Part of your Care. 
The Inſtances I daily meet with of theſe agreeable 
Awakenings of Friendſhip, are of too pleaſing a 
Nature, not to be acknowledged whenever I think 


of you. Iam 
Var, &c. 


To the Same. 


i | April 30, 1713. 
1 Have been almoſt every Day employ'd in fol- 
lowing your Advice, and amufing myſelf in 
Painting, in which I am moſt particularly obliged 
to Mr. 3 gives me daily Inſtructions and 
Examples, As to poetical Affairs, lam content at 
preſent to be a bare Looker- on, and from a Pracii- 
tioner, turn an Admirer, which is (as the World 
oes) not very uſual. Cato was not fo much the 
onder of Rome in his Days, as he is of Britain in 
ours; and tho' all the fooliſh Induſtry poſſible has 
been uſed to make it thought a Party-Play, yet what 
the Author once ſaid of anoihermay the molt pro- 
perly in the World be apply*d to him on this Oc- 
caſion. | ThE 


_ i:ſelf is dumb, in Wonder loſt, 
Ana Factions ſtrive, who ſhall applaud bim msjt 


12 The 
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he numerous and violent Claps of the Whig- 

arty on the One: ſide of the Theatre were ec- 
cho'd back by the Tories on the other; while the 
Author ſweated behind the Scenes with Concern, 
ta find their Applauſe proceedidg more from the 
Hand and the Head. This was the Caſe too of 
the Prologue - writer, ho was clapp'd into a ſtanch 
Whig, at almoſt every two Lines. I believe you 
have heard, that after all che Applauſes of the op- 


hoſes Faction, my Lord Bolingbroke ſent for 


voth who play'd Cato, into the Box, between one 
of the Ads, and preſented him with fifty Guineas ; 


. 


in Acknowledgement (as he expreſs d it) for de- 


fending the Cauſe of Liberty ſo well agaiuſt a Per- 
etual Dictator. The Whigs are unwilling to be 
diſtanc'd this Way (as'tis ſaid) and therefore de- 


ſign a Preſent to the ſame Cato very ſpeedily ; in the 


mean time they are getting ready as good a Sen- 
tenceas the former on their Side: So betwixt them, 
tis probable that Cato (as Dr. Garth expreſs d it) 
| may hade ſomething to live upon, after he dies. I am 


War, &c. 


> 1 . 


Mr. Pop E to Mr. ApprsoN.. 


Yew pantry © July 30, 1713. 
1 AM more joy'd at your Return than I ſhould 
be at that of the Sun, ſo much as [ wih for him 


this melancholy wet Seaſon ; but'tis his Fate too, 


like yours, to be diſpleaſing to Owls and obſcene 
Animals, who cannot bear his Luſtre. What put 
me in mind of theſe Night-Birds was John Den- 
nis, whom think you are beſt reveng'd upon, as 
the Sun was.in the Fable upon thoſe Batts and 
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beaſtly Birds abovemention'd, only by Shining on. 
I m5 far fromeſteeming it any Mis fortune, that 
I congratulate you upon having your Share in that, 
whick all the great Men and all the good Men 
that ever liv'd have had their Part of Envy and 
Calumny. To be uncenſur'd and to be obſcure, is 
the ſame Thing. You may conc}ude from what 1 
here ſay, that ' twas never in my Thoughts to have 
offer'd. you my Pen in any dire Reply to ſuch a 
Critic, but only in ſome Raillery; not in Defence 
of you, but in Contempt of him. * But iudeed 
your Opinion that "cis intirely to be neglected, 
would have been my own had it been my own- 
Caſe: But Ifelt more Warmth here than j did when 
firſt I faw his Book againſt myſelf, (tho' indeed iu 
two Minutes it made me heartily merry.) he has 
written againſt every Thing the World has appro- | 
ved theſe many Years: I apprehend but one Dan- 
ger from Dennis's diſliking our Senſe; that it may 
make us think fo very well of it, as to become 
proud and conceited, upon his Diſapprobation. 

[ muſt not here omit to do juſtice to Mr, —, 
whoſe Zeal in your Concern is worthy a Friend, 
and Honourer of yon. He writto me inthe moſt 
preſſing Terms about it, tho' with that juſt Con- 
tempt of the Critic that he deferves. I think in 
theſe Days, que honeſt Man is oblig'd to acquaint 
another who are his Friends; when ſo many miſ- 
chievous InſeQs are daily at work to make People 
of Merit ſuſpicious of each other; that they may 
have the Satisfaction of ſeeing them look*d upon 
no bettet than themſelves, ; Tis . | | 
i nt, Mr. 


— — 

* This relates to the Paper occaßoned by Dennis's Re- 

marks uon Cato, call'd Dr. Norris Narrative of the 
Frenzy of John Den— | | 


* 
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Mr. AppDISON to Mr. Popx. 


; Octobæ 26, 1713. 

1 Was extreamly glad to receive a Letter from 
you, but more fo upon reading the Contents 
of it. The“ Work you mention will I dare ſay, 
very ſufficiently recommend itſelf when your 
Name appears with the Propoſals: And if you 
think I can any Way contribute to the forward- 
ing of them, you cannot lay a greater Obliga- 
tion upon me than by employing me in ſuch an 
Office. As I have an Ambition of having it 
known that you are my Friend, I ſhall be very 
proud of ſhowing it by this, or any other In- 
ſtance. I queſtion not but your Tranſlation will 
eurich our Tongue, and do Honour to our Coun- 
try: For I conclude of it already from thoſe Perfor- 
mances with which you lave obliged the Publick. 
I would only have you conſider how it may mot 
turnto your Advantages Excuſe my Impertinence 
in this Particular, which proceeds from my Zeal 
for your Eaſe and Happineſs. The Work wou'd 
coſt you a greatdeal of Time, and unleſs yon un- 
dertake it, will I am afraid never be executed by 
any Other, at leaſt I know none of this Age that 

is equal to it beſides yourſelf. | 
Iamatpreſent wholly immerſed in Country Bu- 
* finels, and begin to take Delight init. I wiſh I might 
hope to ſee you here ſometime, and will not deſpair 
of it, when you engage in a Work that will require 

Solitude and Retirement. I am k 


Pur, &c. 


- 
- 
- 


To 


— 


* The Tranſlation of the Iliad. 


— 
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To the Same. 


Nov. 2, 1713. 

Jae received your Letter, and am plad to 

find that you have Jaid ſo good a Scheme 
for your great Undertaking. I queſtion not but 
the Proſe will require as much Care as the Poe- 
try, but the Variety will give yourſelf ſome 
Relief, and more Pleaſure to your Readers. 
- You gave me Leave once to take the Li- 
berty of a Friend, in adviſing you not to con- 
tent yourſelf with one Half of the Nation for 
your Admirers when you might command 'em 
all: If I might take the Freedum to. repeat ir, 
would on. this Occaſion. I think you are 
very happy that you are out of the Fray, and 
1 hope all your Undertakings will turn to the 
better Account for it. 1 

You ſee how I preſume on your Friendſhip 
in taking all this Freedom with you, but I alrea- 
dy fancy thar we have lived many Years to- 
gether in an. unreſerved Converſation, and that 
we may do many more, is the ſincere. Wiſk 


of | FTFTFTV 6s 988 
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Y OUR laſt is the more obliging, as it hints 
at ſome little Niceties in my Condu&, 
which your Candor and Affection prompt you 
to recommend to me, and which (fo trivial as 


Tun; 


Fa ne, 
= J of this Nature em) 


Nature ſeem) are yet of no 
flight” Conſequence, to People whom every 
body talks of, and every body as he pleaſes, 
Tis a; fort of Tax that atrends an Eſtate in 
' Parnaſſus, which is often fated much higher 
than in Proportion to the ſmall Poſſeſſion an 
Author holds. For indeed an Author who is 
once come upon the Town, is enjoy'd with- 
Hur being thank'd for the Pleaſure, and ſome- 
times ill-rreared. by thoſe very Perſons that firſt 
debauch'd him. Yet to tell you the Bottom 
of my Heart, I am no way diſpleaſed that I 
have offended. the Violent of all Parties alrea- 
dy; and at the ſame time I aſſure you conſcien- 
tioufly, I feel not the leaſt Malevolence or 
Refentment againſt thoſe who miſrepreſent me, 
or are diſſatisfied with me. This Frame of 
Mind is ſo eaſy, that I am perfectiy content 
with my Condition. 

As I hope and would flatter myſelf that you 
know me and my Thoughts ſo entirely as ne- 
ver to be miſtaken in either, ſo tis a Pleaſure 
to ine that you gueſſed ſo right in regard to the 
Author of that Gaardian you mention'd. But 
am ſorry to find it has taken Air that I have 
ſome Hand- in thoſe Papers, becauſe I write fo 
very few as neither to deſerve the Credit of ſuch 

a Report with ſome People, nor the Diſrepute of 

it with others. An honeſt Facobize ſpoke to me 
the Senſe or Nonſence of the weak Part of 
his Party very fairly, that the good People tock 

it ill of me, that I wric wich Steele, tho? upon 
never ſo indifferent Subjects This I 
know you will laugh at as well as I do: Vet 1 
doubt. not but many little Calumniators and 
Perſons of ſowre Diſpoſitions, will take occa- 
ſion hence to beſpatter me. I confeſs I ſcorn 
. narrow 


. hs 2. 


” OM, (9 _v ww 


mae „ v0 


5 


narrow Souls of all Parties, and if I renounce 
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my Reaſon in religious Matters, PII hardly do 


it in any other. 


can't imagine whence it comes to paſs that 
the few Guardians | have written are ſo gene- 
rally known for mine; that in particular, which 
au mention, 1 never diſcover'd to any Man 
bat the Publiſner till very lately: Vet almoſt eve- 
ry body I met told me of it. | 

The true Reafon that Mr. Seele laid down 
the Paper, was a Quarrel between him and _Fa- 
cob m__ He ſtood enyag'd to his Booklel- 
ter, in, Articles of Penalty, for all the Gaardrans : - 
And by deſiſting two Days and altering the Ti- 
tle of the Paper to that of the Exgliſpman, Was 
quit of his Obligation; theſe Papers being ptint- 
ed by Buckley. 

As to his taking a more Politick Turn, I can- 
not any way enter into that Secret, nor have E 
been let into it, any more than into the reſt of 
his Politicks. Tho' *tis ſaid, he will take into 
theſe Papers alſo {fveral Subjects of the paliter 
kind, as before: But I aſſure you as myſelf, I 
have quite done with'em, for the futurs. The little 


I have done, and the great Reſpect I bear Mr. 
Steele as a Man of Wir, has render'd me a ſuſ- 


pected Whis to ſome of the Violent, but (as ol 


Dryden ſaid before me) Tis not the Violent E 
deſign to pleaſe, | N | | 


I é generally employ the Mornings in painting 2 


with Mr. Fervas *; and the Evenings in the 
Converſation of ſuch, as I think can moſt im- 


prove my Mind, of „ or Denomi- 
| TENT 


. 
See Mr. Pope's Epiftle to him in Verſe,, writ about 
this Time. : ee Jon. 
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nation they are, I ever muſt ſet the higheſt Va- 
Jue upon Men of truly great, that is honeſt 
Principles, with equal Capacities. The beſt 
Way I know of overcoming Calumny and Mit- 
conſtruction, is by a vigorous Perſeverance in 

every Thing we know to be right, and a total 
Neglect of all that can enſue from it. *Tis 
5 from this Maxim that I depend upon your 
Friendſhip, becauſe I believe it will do Juſtice 


| to my Intention in every Thing; and give me 
11 Leave to tell you, that (as the World goes) 
| his is no Iimall Aſſurance I repoſe in you. 


Tour, &Cc. 


To the Same. 
| Dec. 14, 1713. 
1 Have been lying in wait for my own Imagi- 
nation, this Week and more, and watching 
What Thoughts came up in the Whirl of the 
Fancy, that were worth communicating to you 
ia a Letter. But I am at length convinced that 
my rambling Head can produce nothing of that 
Sort; ſo muſt &en be contented with tellin 
you the old Story, that 1 love you heartily. 
have often found by Experience, that Nature 
and Truth, tho' never ſo low or vulgar, are 
yet pleafing, when openly and artleſsly repre- 
ſented; it would be diverting to me, to read 
the very Letters of an Infant, could it write its 
innocent Inconfiſtencies and Tantologies asjultir 
thought them. This makes me hope a Letter 
om me will not be unwelcome to you, when 


— 
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nes fn ofer write with, more unxeſerved- 
ul 


neſs than ever Mati wrote, or perhaps talk d to 


another. I truſt your good Natute with the 
whole Range of ty Follies, an4 teally Toyeyou 


fo well, that I, would rather you ſhould pardon: 
me than eſteem me, ſince one is an Act of Good- 
neſs and Benevelence, the other à kind of con» 
fein . IEE 291 
You can't wonder my Thoughts are ſcarce: 
conſiſtent, when I tell you how they are di- 
ſtrated. Every Hour of my Life, my Mind is 
ſtrangely divided; this Minute perhaps I am a- 
bove the Stars, with a Thouſand Syſtems round 
about me, looking forward. into a vaſt Abyſs, 
and loting my whole Comprehenſion in the 
boundleſs Space of Creation, in Dialogues with: 
W — — and the Aſtronomers; the next 
Moment | am below all Trifles, grovelling with: 
— in the very Center of Nonſenſe. Nowy 

Jam recreated with the brisk Sallies and quick 
Turns of Wit, which Mr. Steele in his liveljelt 
and freeſt Humours darts about him; and now. 
levelling my Application to the inſignificant Ob- 
ſervations and Quirks of Grammar of Mr 


and 0! | 

_ - Good Good! What au incongrueus Animal 
is Man? how unſctttled in his: belt: Part, his 
Soul; and how changing and variable in his 

Frame of Body? The Conſtancy of the one 
ſhook by every Notion, the Temperament of 
the other affected by every Blaſt of Wind! What 
is Man altogether, but one mighty Inconſfiſtency!. 
Sickneſs and Paia is the Lot of one half of us; 
Doubt and Fear the Portion of. the other !. What 
a Buſtle we make about paſſing our Fime, when: 
all our Space is but a Point ̃ What Aims and 
Ambitious are crowded. into this little * | 
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of bur Life, which (as Gbaleſpear finely words 
it) is Roxnded with a Sleep? Our whole Extent 
of- Being no more, in the Eyes of him who 
gave it, than a ſcarce perceptible Moment of 
Duration. Thoſe Animals whoſe Circle of 
living is limited to three or four Hours, as the 
Naturaliſts aſſure us, are yet as long-lived and 
poſſeſs as wide a Scene of Action as Man, if we 
conſider him with an Eye to all Space, and all 
Eternity. Who knows what Plots, what At- 

chievements a Mite may perform in his King- 
dom of a Grain of Duſt, within his Life of 
ſome Minutes? and of how much lefs Conſi- 
deration than even this, is the Life of Man in 
the Sight of that God, who is trom Ever, and 
for Ever! | | 

Who that thinks in this Train, but muſt ſee 
the World and its contemptible Grandeurs leſſen 
befote him at every Thought? Tis enough to 
make one remain ſtupify'd, in a Poize of In- 
action, void of all Deſires, of all Deſigns, of 
all Friendfhips. 

But we muſt return (thro! our very Condi- 
tion of Being) to our narrow ſelves, and thoſe 
Things that affect our ſelves : Our Paſſions, our 
Intereſts, flow in upon us, and unphiloſophize 
us into mere Mortals. For my Part, I never 
return ſo much into myſelf, as when I think of 
you, whoſe Friendſhip is one of the beſt Com- 
forts 1 have for the Infignificancy of my ſelf. 


Your, &c.  - 
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£7” Jan. 30, 1713-4. 
YouR Letter found me very bulſy in my 
grand Undertaking, to which Imuſt wholly ©. 
give my ſelf up for fome Time, unleſs when 1 
ſnatch an Hour to pleaſe my (ſelf with a di- 
ſtant Converſation with you and'a few-orhers, 
by writing. Tis no comfortable Proſpect to 
be reflecting, that fo long a Siege as that of 
Troy lies upon my Hands, and the Campa 
above half over, before I have made any Pro- 
greſs. Indeed the Greek Fortification upon a 
nearer Approach does not appear ſo formidable 
as it did, and I am almoſt apt to flatter my ſelf, 
that Homer ſecretly ſeems inclined to à Corre- 
ſpondence with me, in letting me into a good 
Part of his Intentions. There are indeed, a 
Sort of underling Auxiliars to the Difficulty of a 
Work, cali'd Commentators and Critics, who 
would frighten many People by their Number 
and Bulk, and perplex our Progrefs under Pre- 
tence of fortifying their Author. Theſe lie very 
low iu the Trenches and Ditches they themſelves 
have digg'd, encompaſs'd with Dirt of their own 
heaping up, but I think there may be found a 
Method of coming at the main Works by a 
more ſpeedy and gallant Way than by mining 
under Ground, that is, by uſing the Poeticat 
Engines, Wings, and flying over their Heads. 
While I am engaged in the Fight, I find you 
are concerned how I ſhall be paid, and are ſol- 
licitous that I may not have theill Fate of many 
dilcarded Generals, to be firſt envy'd and ma- 
| 4 = N lign'd 
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lign'd, then perhaps prais'd, and laſtly neglected. 
The former (the conſtant Attendant — all 
great and laudable Enterprizes) I have already 
experienced. Some have ſaid that Iam not a Ma- 
_ ter in the Greek, who either are ſo themſelves 
or are not: If they are not, they can't tell ; and 
if they are, they can't without having catechiz'd 
me. But, if they can read (for I know ſome 
Critics can, and others cannot) there are fairly 
lying before them, ſome Specimens of my Tran- 
. flation from this Author in the Miſcellanies, 
which they are heartily welcome to, I have 
met with as much Malignity another Way, ſome 
calling me a Lory, becauſe the Heads of that 
Party have been diſtinguiſhingly favourable to 
me; ſome a Whig, becauſe I have been favou- 
red with yours, Mr. Congreve's, and Mr. agg. 
his Friendſhip, and of late with my Lord Hal, | 


{- 
fax's Patronage. How much more natural a 
Concluſion might be form'd, by any good-na- 
tur'd Man, that a Perſon who has been well 
aſed by all Sides, has been offenſive to none. 
This miſerable Age is ſo ſunk between Animo- 
fities of Party and thoſe of Religion, that I be- 
in to fear, moſt Men have Politicks enough to 
make (thro* Violence) the beſt Scheme of Go- 
vernment a bad one; and faith enough to hin- 
der their own Salvation. 1 hope for. my owa 
Part, never to have more of either than is con- 
ſiſtent with common Juſtice and Charity, and 
al ways as much as becomes a Chriſtian and ho- 

neſt Man. Tho! I fiud it an unfortunate Thi 
to be bred a Papiſt here, where one is obnoxi- 
ous to four Parts in five as being ſo too much, 
and to the fifth Part as being ſo too little; [ 
ſhall yet be eaſy under both their Miſtakes, and 
be what I morethan ſeem to be, for I ſuffer for 
it. 


. 
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it, God is my Witneſs that I no more envy 
you Proteſtants your Places and Poſſeſſions, 
than I do our Prieſts their Charity or Learning, 
I amambitious of nothing but the good Opinioa 
of good Men, on both Sides; for I know that 
one Virtue of a free Spirit is more worth, than 
all the Virtues put together of all the narrow - 
ſoul'd People in the World. Iam, | 


Your, &c. 


0 


3 
— 


The Reverend Dean BERKLEY 10 Mr, 


PoPE. | 


Leghorne, May 1, 1714. 
AS I take Ingratitude to be a greater Crime 
than lmpertinence, I chuſe rather to run the 
Riſque of being thought guilty of the latter, than 
not to return you my Thanks for a very agreea- 
ble Entertainment you juſt now gave me. 
have accidentally met with your Rape tbe 
Lock here, having never ſeen it before. Stile, 
Painting, Judgment, Spirit, I had already admi- 
red in others of your Writings, but in this I am 
charmed with the Magic of your Ixvention, 
with all thoſe Images, Alluſions, and inexplica- 
ble Beauties, which you raiſe ſo ſurprizingly, 
and at the ſame Time ſo naturally, out of a 1 ri- 
fle. And yet I cannot ſay that I was more plea- 
ſed with the Reading of it, than I am with the 
Pretext it gives me to renew in your Thoughts 
the Remembrance of one who values no Happi- 
neſs beyond the Friendſhip of Men of Wit, 
Learning, and good Nature. |: | 
I remember to have heard you mention one 
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-  half-form'd Deſign of comiug to Traly. What 
might we not expect from a Muſe that ſings ſo 
well in the bleak Climate of England, if ſhe felt 
the ſame warm Sun, and breath'd the ſame Air 
with Virgil and Horace? 

There are here an incredible Number of Poets, 
that have all the Inclination but want the Genius, 
or perhaps the Art of the Ancients. Some a- 

. mong them who underſtand Emglt/p, begin to 
reliſh our Authors; and I am informed that at 
Florence they have tranflated Milton into Italian 
Verſe. If one who knows ſo well how to write 
like the old Latin Poets, came among them, it 
would probably be a Means to retrieve them 
from their cold, trivial Conceits, to an Imitation 
of their Predeceſſors. | 

As Merchants, Antiquaries, Men of Pleaſure, 
Oc. have all different Views in Travelling; [ 
Know not whether it might not be worth a Poet's 
While to travel, in order to ſtore his Mind with 
ſtrong Images of Nature. e 

Green Fields and Groves, flow'ry Meadows 

and purling Streams, are no where in ſuch Per- 
fection as in England: but if you would know 
lightſome Days, warm Suns, and blue Skys, you 
muſt come to [#2/y: and to enable a Man to de- 
ſcribe Rocks and Precipices, it is abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that he paſs the Alps. 
Lou will eaſily perceive that it is Self-Intereſt 
mak es me ſo fond of giving Advice to one who 
has no need of it. If you came into theſe Parts 
1 ſhould fly to ſee you. I am here (by the Favout 
of my good Friend the Dean of St. Patrick's) 
in of Chaplain to the Earl of Peterbo- 
rougb; Who about three Months fince left the 
- greateſt Part of his Family in this Town. God 
knows how long we ſhall ftay here. Iam, 2 
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June 8, 1714. 
"THE Queſtion yon ask in Relation to Me. 
1 Ad — and Philips, I ſhall anſwer in 
a few Words. Mr. Philips did expreſs himſelf 
with much Indignation againſt me one Evening 
at Button's Coffee-Houſe (as I was told) ſaying, 
That I was enter'd into a Cabal with Dean — 
and others, to write againſt the hig - Intereſt, 
and in patticular to undermine his own Reputa- 
tion, and that of his Friends Steele and Aadiſon. 
But Mr. Philips never open'd his Lips to my 
Face, on this or any like Occaſiqn, tho' I was 
almoſt every Night in the ſame Room with him, - 
nor ever offer'd me any ludecorum. Mr. Aadi- 


ſon came to me a Night or two after Philips had 
talk*d in this idle Manner, and aſſured me of his 


Disbelief of what had been ſaid, of the Friend- 
ſhip we ſhould always maintain, and defires I 
would ſay nothing further of it. My Lord Hal- 
lifax did me the Honour to ftir in this Matter, 
by ſpeaking to ſeveral People to obviate a falſe 

ſperſion, whieh might have done mg no ſmall 
Prejudice wich one Party. However Philips did 
all he could, ſecretly to continue the Report 
with the Hanover Club, and kept in his Hands 
the Subſcriptiongpaid for me to him, as Secreta- 
ry to that Club. The Heads of it have ſince gi- 
ven him to TING. that they take it ill; but 
upon the Terms Iought to be with a Man whom 

think a Scoundret) f would not even ask bim 


for this Money, but commiſſion'd one of the 
Players, his Equals, to receive it. This is the 


whole 


if 


* 
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whole Matter; but as to the ſecret Grounds of 
2 Malignity, they will make a very plea- 
ſant Hiſtory when we meet. Mr. Congreve and 
ſome others have been much diverted with it, 
and moſt of the Gentlemen of the Hanover 
Club have made it the Subject of their Ridicule 
on their Secretary. It is to this Management of 
Philips that the World owes Mr. Gay's Paſto- 
rals, The ingenious Author is extremely your 
Servant, and would have comply'd with your 
kind Invitation, but that he is juſt now appoint- 
ed Secretary to my Lord Clarendon, in his Em- 
baſly to Hanover. 3 

I am ſenſible of the Zeal and Friendſhip with 
which I am ſure you will always defend your 
Friend in his Abſcence, from all thoſe little 
Tales and Calumnies, which a Man of any Ge- 
nius or Merit is born to. I ſhall never complain 
While I am happy in ſuch noble Defenders, and 
in ſach contemptible Opponents. May their 
Envy and ill Narure ever increaſe, to the Glory 
and Pleaſure of thoſe they would injure; may 
they repreſent me what they will, as long as 
you think me what I am, 4 


Nur, &c. 


9 To the Same. 


| July 13, 1714. 
OU mention the Account | gave you ſome 
Time ago of the Things which PB ſaid 
in his Fooliſhneſs; but I can't tell from any 
Thing in your Letter, whether you received a 
long one from me about a Fortnight ſince. It 
| was 


—— _  —  "Y oe ow 


coſt us, an 


* 


was principally intended to thank you for the 


laſt obliging Favout you did me; and perhaps 


for that Reaſon you paſs it in Silence. I there 
launch'd into ſome Account of my temporal Af - 
fairs, and intend now to give you ſome Hints 
of my ſpiritual. The Concluſion of your Let- 
ter draws this upon you, where you tell me, 


you pray'd for me: Your proceeding, Sir, is 


contrary to that of moſt other Friends, who never 
talk of praying for a Man after they have done 
him a Service, but only when they will do him 
none. Nothing can be more kind than the Hint 
you give me of the Vanity of human Sciences, 
which I aſſure you I am daily more-and more 
convinced of; and indeed I have for fome Years 
paſt, look'd upon all of them no better than 
Amuſements. To make them the ultimate End 
of our Purſuit, is a miſerable and ſhort Ambi- 
tion, which will drop from us at every little 
Diſappointment here, and even in Caſe of no 
Diſappointments here, will infallibly deſert us 
hereafter» The utmoſt Fame they are capable 
of beſtowing, is never worth the Pains they 

K the Time they loſe us. If you at- 
tain the Top of your Defires that Way, all 
thoſe who envy you will do you Harm; and of 
thoſe who admire.you, few will do you Good, 


Theunſucceſsful Writers are your declared Ene- 
mies, and probably theSucceſsful your ſecret ones: 


For thoſe hate not more to be excell'd, than 
theſe to be rivall'd. And at the upfhor, after a 
Life of perpetual Application, to reflect that 
you have been doing nothing for your ſelf, and 


that the ſame or leſs Induſtry might have gained 


you a Friendſhip that can never deceive or end, 
a Satisfaction which Praiſe cannot beſtow, nor 


Vanity feel, and a Glory which (tho' in one Re- 


ſpe& 


/ 
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| ſpect like Fame, not to be had till after Death,) 
yet ſhall be felt and enjoy'd to Eternity. Theſe 
dear Sir, are unfeignedly my Sentiments, when- 
ever | think at all; for half the Things that 
employ our Heads deſerve not the Name of 
Thoughts, they are only ſtronger Dreams or 
Impreſſions upon the Imagination: Our Schemes 
of Government, our. Syſtems of Philoſophy, 
our golden Worlds of Poetry, are all but ſo 
many. ſhadowy Images, and airy Proſpects, 
Which ariſe to us but ſo much the livelier and 
more frequent, as we are more O'ercaſt with 
the Darkneſs, and d ſturb'd with the Fumes of 
- haman Vanity. ot | 
The ſame Thing that makes old Men wil- 
ling to leave this World, makes me willing to 
leave Poetry, long- habit, and Wearineſs of the 
ſame Track. Homer will work a Cure upon 
me; fifteen thouſand Verſes are equivalent to 
fourſcote Years, to make one old in Rhime: 
And I ſhould be ſorry and aſhamed, to go ou 
jingling to the laſt ſtep, like a Waggoner's Horſe, 
in the Ew Road, and ſo leave my Bells to the 
next filly Animal that will be proud of them. 
That Man makes a mean Figure in the Eyes of 
Reaſon, who is meaſuring Syllables and coup- 
ling Rhimes, when he ſhould be mending his 
oven Soul, and ſecyring his own Immortality. 
It I had not this Opinion, I ſhould be unworthy 
even of thoſe ſmall and limited Parts which 
God has given me, and unworthy of the Friend» 
ſhip of ſuch a Man as yOu, I alm, 


, & i 
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7 the Same. 


| Jury 25, 1714: 

13 AVE no better Excuſe to offer you, that 
I have omitted a Task naturally ſo pleafing 

to me as converſing upon Paper with you; 
but that my Time and Eyes have been wholly 
employ'd upon Homer, whom I almoſt fear I 
ſhall find but one Way of imitating, which is, 
iu his Blindneſs. I am perpetually afflicted with 


| Headach's, that very much affect my Sight: and 


indeed, fince my coming hither, I have ſcarce 
paſs'd an Hout agreeably, except that in which 
| read your Letter. I would ſeriouſly have you 
think, you have no Man who more truly knows 
to place a right Value on your Friendſhip, than 


he who leaſt deſerves it on all other Accounts, 


than his due Senſe of it. But let me tell you, 
you can hardly gueſs what a Task you under- 


take, when you profeſs yourſelf my Friend: 
there are ſome Tories who will take you for a 


Whig, ſome Whigs who will take you for a To- 


„and ſome Pap:ſts who will account you 
retick, | 


I find by dear Experience, we live in an Age, 


where it is criminal to be moderate; and where 


no one Man can be allowed to be juſt to all 
Men. The Nations of Right and Wrong 
are ſo far ſtrain'd, that, perhaps, to be in the 
right ſo very violently, may be of worſe Con- 
ſequence than to be eafily and quietly in the 
wrong. I really wiſh all Men fo well, that I 
am ſatisfied but few can wiſh me ſo; but if thoſe 


few 


Oe —— — 


ſome Proteſtants who will eſteem you a rank 
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tew are ſuch as tell me they do, I am content; 
for they are the beſt People I know: While you 
believe me what|I profeſs as to Religion, I can 
bear any thing the Bigotted may ſay; while Mr. 
Congreve likes my Poetry, I can endure Dennis 
and athouſand more like him; while the moſt 
honeſt and moral of each Party think me no ill 
Man, I can eaſily ſupport it, tho' the muſt vio- 
lent and mad of all Parties roſe up to throw 
Dirt at me. | 
I muſt expect an hundred Attacks upon the 
Publication of Homer. Whoever, in our Times, 
would be a Profeſſor of Learning above his Fel- 
lows, ought at the very firſt to enter the World 
with the Conſtancy and Reſolution: of a primi- 
tive Chriſtian, and be prepared to ſuffer all ſort of 
publick Perſecution. It is certainly to be la- 
mented, that if any Man does but endeavour to 
diſtinguiſh himſelf, or gratify others by his Stu- 
dies, he is immediately treated as a common Ene- 
my, inſtead of being look'd upon as a common 
Friend; and aſſaulted as generally, as if his 
whole Deſign were to prejudice the State, and 
ruin the Publick. I will venture to ſay, no Man 
ever roſe to any Degree of Perfection in wri- 
ting, but througn Obſtinacy and an inveterate 
Reſolution againſt the Stream of Mank ind: So 
that if the World has received any Benefit from 
the Labours of the Learned, it was in its own 
Deſpite: For when firſt they eſſay th cir Parts, 
all Pebple in general. are prejudiced againſt new 
Beginners; and when they have got a ſittle above 
Contempt, then ſome particulat Perſons who 
were before unfortunate in their own Attempts, 
are ſworn Foes to them only becauſe the ſuc- 
ceed. — Upon the Whole, one may ſay of the 
beſt Writers, that they pay a ſevere Fine for their 
| Fame, 
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. Fame, which it is always in the Power of the 


moſt worthleſs: Part of Mankind to levy upon 
them when they pleaſe. 45 


J am, &c. 


— 


To Mr. IE RAS. 


5 | JuLy 28, 1714. 

« AM juſt enter'd upon the old Way of Life 
- again, flecping and muſing. It is my Em- 
d ployment to to revive the Old of palt Ages to 
the preſent, as it is yours to tranſmit the Young 


f of the preſent, to the future. I am copying the 
[= great Maſter in one Art, with the ſame Love 
0 and Diligence, with which the Painters hereaf- 
1 ter will copy you in another. 

e- Thus I ſhould begin my Epiſtle to you, if it 
n were a Dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly 
is Letter, you are to find nothing mention'd in 
ad our own Praiſe but what only oneinthe World 
an is witneſs to, your particular good-natur'd Offi- 
ri ces to me. Whatever Mankind in general would 
ate allow you, that I am not to give you to jour 
So Face ; and if I were to do it-in your Abſence, 
"Mm the World would tell mel am too partial to be 
n mitted to paſs any judgment of you. 531 
ts, So you ſee me cut out from any Thing but 
ew common Acknowledgments, or common Diſ- 
ove courſe, The firſt you would take ill, tho' I told 
pho you but half what I ought; ſo in ſhort the laſt 
pts, only remains. 28 my | 
ſuc- And as for the laſt, what can you expect from 
the a Man who has not taſk'd theſe five Days? who 
heir is withdrawing his Thoughts as far as he can, 


me, , from 


is 
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from all the preſent World, its Cuſtoms, and 
its Manners, to be fully poſſeſt and abſorpt in 
the paſt ? When People talk of going to Church, 
I think of Sactifices and Libations when I ſee 
the Parſon, 1 addreſs him as Chryſes Prieſt of 
Apollo; and inſtead of the Lord's Prayer, I begin, 


GC of the Silver Bou, &c. 
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While you in the World are concern'd about 
the Proteſtaut Succeſſion, I conſider only how 
Menelaus may recover Helen, and the Trojan 
War be put to a ſpeedy Concluſion. I never 
Inquire if the Queen be well or not, but hear- 
tily wiſh to be at Hector's Funeral. The only 
Things I regard in this Life, are, whether my 
Friends are well? whether my Tranſlation go 
well on? whether Dennis be writing Criticiſms? 
whether any body will anſwer him, ſince [ 
don't? and whether Lintott be not yet broke? 


I am, &c. 


To the Same. 


34 | Avs. 16, 1714. 
1 THANK you for your good Offices, which 
ö ate humberleſs. Homer advances fo faſt, that 
he begins to look about for the Ornaments he 
is to appear in, like a modiſh modern Author.— 


Picture in the Front, 
Wh Bays and wicked Khyme upon't. 


I haye 


one muſt forget Father and Mother, and cleave 
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T have the greateſt Proof in Nature at preſent 
of the amuſing Power of Poetry; for it takes 
me up ſo entirely, that I ſcarce ſee what paſſes 
under my Noſe, and hear nothing that is ſaid 
about me. To follow Poetry as one ought, 


to it alone. My Ræverie has been ſo deep, that 
J have ſcarce had an Interval to think myſelf 
uneaſy in the Want of your. Company. I now 
and then juſt miſs. you as 1 ſtep into Bed; this 
Minute, indeed, I want extreamly to ſee you, 
the next, I ſhall dream of nothing but the ta- 
king of Troy, or the Recovery of Briſeis. 
_ I fancy no Friendſhip is ſo likely to prove 
laſting as ours, becauſe I am pretty ſure there ne- 
ver was a Friendſhip of ſo eaſy a Nature. We 
neither of us demand any mighty Things from 
each other; what Vanity we have, expects its 
Gratification from other People. It is not , 
that am to tell you what an Artiſt you are, nor 
is it you, that are to tell me what a Poet I am; 
but tis from the World abroad we hope (piouſly 
hope) to hear theſe Things. At home we follow 
our Buſineſs when we have any; and think and 
talk moſt of each other, when we have none. 
'Tis not unlike the happy Friendſhip of a ſtaid 
Man and his Wife, who are ſeldom ſo fond, as 
to hinder the Buſineſs of the Houſe from going 
on all Day, or ſo indolent, as not to find Con- 
ſolation in each other every Evening. Thus well- 
meaning Couples hold in Amity to the laſt, by 
not expecting too much from human Nature, 
while romantick Friendſhips, like violent Loves ö 
begin with Diſquiets, proceed to Jealous 
fies, and conclude in Animoſities, I have liv'd 
to ſee the fierce Advancement, the ſudden Turn, 
and the abrupt Period, 8 three or four of theſe 
12 9 | enor- 
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enormous Friendſhips, and am perfectly con- 


vinc'd of the Truth of a Maxim we once a- 


eed in, I'hat nothing hinders the conſtant 
Agreement of People who live together, but 
meer Vanity; a-Secret inſiſting upon what they 
think their Dignity or Merit, and an in ward Ex- 
pectation of ſuch an Over-Meaſure of Deſe- 
rence and Regard, as anſwers to their own ex- 
travagant falſe Scale; and which no body can 
pay, becauſe none but themſelves can tell ex- 
actly, to what Pitch it amounts. 


Jam, &c. 


i 


— — — 
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| Aus. 27, 1714. 
HATEVER Studies on the one Hand, 
or Amuſements on the other, it ſhall be 

my Fortune to fall into, I ſhall be equally in- 
capable of forgettting you in any of 'em. The 
Task 1 undertook *, tho' of weight enough in 
itſelf, has had a voluntary Increaſe by the in- 
larging my Deſign of the Nozes, and the Neceſ- 


ſity of conſulting a Number of Books, has car- 


ry'd me to Oxford: But I fear, thro*' my Lord 
be and Dr. Clark's Means, I ſhall be 
more converſant with the Pleaſures and Com- 
ny of the Place, than with the Books and 
Manuſcripts of it. - HO | 
I find ſtill more Reaſon to complain of the 
Negligence of the Geographers in their Maps of 
Wa Greece, ſince I look'd upon two or three 
12 ä | more 


* 


e Tanſlation of .Homer's Iliad. 
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more noted Names in the publick Libraries here. 
b But with all the Care I am capable of, I have 
t ſome Cauſe to fear the Engraver will freju- 9 
t dice me in a few Situations. I have been forced 
y to write to him in ſuch a Style, that were my 
A Epiſtle intercepted, it would raiſe no ſmall Ad- 
- miration. in an ordinary Man. There is ſcarce 
* an Order in it, of leſs Importance than to re- 
n move ſuch and ſuch Mountains, alter the Courſe 
'. of ſuch and ſuch Rivers, place a large City on 


ſuch a Coaſt, and raze another in another Coun- 
try. I have fer Bounds to the Sea, and ſaid to 
the Land, Thus far ſhalt thou advance, and 10 
further * In the mean time, I who talk and 
command at this Rate, am in danger of loſing 
my Horſe, aud ſtand in ſome Fear of a Coun- 
try Juſtice, To diſarm me, indeed, may be but 
prudential, conſidering what Armies I have at 


| preſent on Hot, and in my Service: An hundred 
4, thouſand e are no contemptible Body; 
e for all that I can tell, they may be as for mida- 
1- ble as four thouſand Prieſts; and they ſeem pro- 
E per Forces to ſend againſt thoſe in Barcelona, 
in That Siege deſerves as fine a Poem as the lad, 
n- and the machining Part of the Poetry, would be 
(- juſter in it, as they ſay the Inhabitants expect 
r- Angels from Heaven to their Aſſiſtance, may I 
d venture to ſay, Who am 2 Paprif, and to 
de ſay to you who are a Papiſt, that nothing is 
N- more aſtoniſhing to me, that that People ſo 
id greatly warm'd with a Senſe of Liberty, ſpould 

ä de capable of harbouring ſuch weak Superſti- 
he tion, and th ſo much Bravery, and ſo much 
of Folly, can inhabit the ſame Breaſts? hn 
ee 74, 0 01 2 PM 100088” - 
re — — — —ů—ů— hon "Ef 
— * This relates to the Map of ancient Greece, laid daun 


by eur Author, in his Objerwations an the Secoud ind, 
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I could not but take a Trip to London, on the 
Death of the 2 moy'd by the common Cu- 
tioſity of Mankind, who leave their own Bu- 
ſineſs, to be looking upon other Men's. I 
thank God, that as for myſelf, I am below all 
the Accidents of State-Changes by my Circum- 
ſtances, and above them by my Philoſophy. Com- 
mon Charity of Man to Man, and univerſal 
Good-will to all, are the Points I have moiſt at 
heart; and I am ſure thoſe are not to be bro- 
ken for the ſake of any Governors, or Govern- 
ment. TI am willing to hope the beſt, and what 
I more wiſh than my own, or any particular 
Man's Advancement, is, that this Turn may 
put an End entirely to the Divifions of Mbig 
and Tory ; that the Parties may love each other 


as well as I love them both; or at leaſt hurt 


each other as little as I would either ; and that 
our own People may live as quietly as we ſhall 
certainly let theirs ; that is to ſay, that Want of 
Power itſelf in us, may not be a ſurer Preven- 
tion of Harm, than Want of Mill in _ I 
am ſure if all #/higs and all Tories had the 


would be well for all Roman-C atholicks ; and if 
all Romau-Catholicks had always had that Spirit, 
it bad been well for all others, and we had ne- 
ver been charg'd with ſo wicked a Spirit as 
that of Perſecution. : th 

I agree with you in my Sentiment of the. 
State of our Nation ſince this Change: I find 
myſelf juſt in the ſame Situation of Mind you 
deſcribe as your own, heartily wiſhing the Good, 
that is, the Quiet of my. Country ; and hoping 
a total: End of all the unhappy Diviſions of 


Mankind by Party-Spirit, which at beſt is but 


the Madneſs of many for the Gain of a few. 
| Jam, &c. N 


Spi- 
rit of one Roman- Catholic that I know, it 


my —, 9" 5. * «„ 1 V : 
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Mr. Jz2.vas to Mr. Pops. 
$6; Aus. 20, 1714. 
' HAVE a Particular to tell you at this Time, 
which pleaſes me ſo much, that you muſt 
expect a more than ordinary Alacrity in every 
Turn. You know I could keep you in ſuſpence 
for twenty Lines, but I will tell you direQly 
that Mr. Addiſon and I have had a Converta- 
tion, that it would have been worth your while 
to have been placed behind the Wainfcot, or de- 
bind ſome Half. length Picture to have heard, 
He aſſured me, that he would make uſe not on- 
ly of his Intereſt, but of his Art, to do you ſome 
Service; he did not mean his Art of Poetry, but 
his Art at Court; and he is ſenſible that nothing 
can have a better Air for himfeif, than moving 
in your Favour ; efpecially, ſince-Inſinuarions 
were ſpread, that he did not care you ſhou'd- 
proſper too much, as a Poet, He proteſts that 
it ſhall not be his Fault, if there is not the beſt 
Intelligence in the Worid, and the moſt hearty 
Friendſhip, c. He owns, he was afraid Dr. 
Swift might have carty'd you too far among the 
Enemy, during the Heat of the Animoſity; but 
: now all is ſafe, and you are eſcaped, even in his | 
| Opinion. I promiſed in your Name, like a good * | 
r Godfather, not that you ſhould renounce the De- | 
5 vil and all his Works, but that you would be 
A delighted to find him your Friend merely for ; 
| his own fake ; therefore prepare yourſelf for i 
b ſome OCivilities. 

I have done Homer's Head, ſhadow'd and 
heighten'd carefully; and J incloſe the Out-line 

i of 
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of the ſame Size, that you may determine whe- 
ther you would have it ſo large, or reduced to 
make Room for Feuillage or Laurel round the 
Oval, or about the Square of the Buſto? Per- 
haps there is ſomething more ſolemn in the 
Image itſelf, if I can get it well pertorm'd. 
If I have been inſtrumental in bringing you 
2nd Mr. Addiſon together, with all the Since- 
rity, I value myſelf upon it, as an accepta- 
ble Piece of Service to ſuch a one as I know 


you to be. | 11:6 \\, 
( 130 2 5 44 Wur, &c. 
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Mr. Popx's Anſwer. 

e 202072 7 29-1206 
JAM juſt arriv'd from Ox/ord, very well di- 
- verted and entertain'd there — all very ho- 
neſt Fellows much concern'd forthe Queen's 
Death. No Panegyricks ready yet for the King. 
admire your J/Bg-primciple of Reſiſtance 
- exceedingly, in the Spirit of the Barcelonians. I 
| join, dur Wiſh for them. Mr. Addiſon's Ver- 
fes on Liberty, in his Letters from Italy, would 
be a good Form of Prayer, in my Opinion, 0 
Liberty ! thou Goddeſs heavenly bright ! Ke. 
What you mention'd of the friendly Office 
© you endeavour'd to do betwixt Mr. Addiſon and 
me, deferves Acknowledgments on my Part. 
You thoroughly know my Regard to his Cha- 
racter, and my Propenſity to teſtify it by all 
Ways in my Power. You as thoroughly know 
the ſcandalous Meanneſs of that Proceeding 
which was uſed by Philips, to make a Man 
I ſo highly value, ſuſpe& my Diſpofitions wt 
war 
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ward him. But as, after all, Mr. Audiſan mult. 
be the Judge in what regards himſelf, and has 


feem'd to be no very juſt one to me; ſo I muſt 
own to you, I expect nothing but Civility from 


him, how much ſoever I wiſh for his Friend- 


ſhip: And as for any Offices of real Kindnefs 
or Service, which it is in his Power to do me, 
I ſhould. be aſham'd to receive them from any 
Man who jad no better Opinion of my Morals, 
than to think me a Party- man; nor of my Tem- 


per, than to believe me capable of maligning- 


or envying another's Reputation as a Poet. S0 


] leave it to Lime to convince him as to both, 


to ſhew him the ſhallow Depths of thoſe halt- 


witted Creatures, who miſinform'd him, and 


to prove that I am incapable of endeavouring 


to leſſen a Perſon whom 1 would be proud 


to imitate, and therefore aſhamed to flatter. Ina 
Word, Mr. Addiſon is ſure of my Reſpect at all 
Times, and of my real Friendſhip, whenever be 
ſhall think fit co know. me for_what 1 am. 

For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr. Swift and me, 
you know. the Whole (without, Reſerve) of our 


Correſpondence: . Ihe Engagements IL had to 


him, were ſuch as the actual Setvices he had 
done me in relation to the Subſcription for 


Homer obliged me td. I muſt have leave to be 


rareful to him, and to any one Who ſeryes me, 
let him be never ſo obnoxious to any Party: Nor 
did the Tory - Party ever put me, to the Hardſhip 
of asking this Leave, Which is the greateſt O- 
bligation I owe to it; and 1. expect 
from the Mbig- party, than the 1 
A Curſe on the Word Parey, which I have been 
forced to uſe ſo often in this Period !- I wiſh 
the pre ſent Reign may put an End to the Di- 
ſtind ion, that there may be no other for the 


e future, 


no greater 


| 
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future, than that of Honeſt and Knave, Fool 
and Man. of Senſe ; theſe two Sorts muſt al- 
ways be Enemies ; but for the reſt, may all 
People do as you and I, believe what they 
pleaſe, and be Friends. | | 

165 ee. 


8 


Mr. Pop E to Mr. App1soN. 
| | OcTos. 10, 1714. 

1 HAVE been acquainted by one of my Friends 

who omits no Opportunities of gratifying me, 
that you have lately been pleaſed to ſpeak of me 
in a Manner which nothing but the real Reſpect I 
have for you can deſerve. May Ihope that ſome 
late Malevolencies have loſt their Effect Indeed 
it is neither for me, nor my Enemies, to pretend 
to tell you whether I am your Friend or not; but 
if you would judge by Probabilities, I beg to know 
which of your Poetical Acquaintance has ſo little 
Intereſt in pretending to de ſo? Methinks, no 
Man ſhould queſtion the real Friendfhip, of one 
who deſires no zeal Service: I am only to get as 
much from the Vhigs, as I got by the Tories that 


as to S being neither ſo proud, as to be 
inſenſible of any good Office, nor ſo humble, as not 
to date heartily to deſpiſe any Man who, does 
, ̃ er 
| I wilt not value myſelf upon having ever 
. guarded all the Degrees of Reſet for you; for 
(to ſay the Truth) all the World ſpeaks well of 
you, and I ſhould be under the Neceffity of do- 
ing the fame, whether I cared for you or not. © 
As to what you haye (aid of me, I ſhall never 
believe that the Author of Cato can ſpeak one 
Thing, and think another: As à Proof, that I 
account you ſincere, I beg a Fayour of you: It 
ts ver oe | is, 
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is, That you would look over the two firſt. 
Books of my Tranſlation of Hamer, which are 
now in the Hands of my Lord Halifax. I am: 
ſenſible how much the Reputation of my Po- 
etical Work will depend vpon the Character you 
ive it: tis therefore ſome Ee idence of the I ruſt: 
i repoſe in your Good- will, when I give you this 
Opportunity of-ſpeaking-ill of me with Jaſtice, 
and yet expect you will tell me your trueſt. 
Thoughts, at the ſame time that you tell others 
your moſt favouravle ones. | | 
have a farther Requeſt, which I muſt preſs 
with Earneſtneſs. My 'Bookſcller is reptinting 
the Eſſay on Criticiſm, to which you have done 
too much Honour in your Spectator of NO 253. 
The Period in that Paper, where you ſay, 
have admitted ſome Strokes of ill Nature in- 
to that Eſfay,“ is the only one I could wiſh 
omitted of all you have written: But I wou'd 
not deſire it ſhould be ſo, unlefs 1 had the Me- 
rit of removing your Objection: I beg you but 
to point out thoſe Strokes to me, and you may 
be aſſur'd, they ſhall be treated without Mercy. 
Since we are upon the Proofs of Sincericy- 
(which I am pretty confident will turn ro the 
Advantage of us both in each other's Opinion) 
give me leave to name another Paſſage inthe ſame 
Spectator, which I wiſh you would alter. It is, 
where you mention an Obſervation upon Hu- 
mer's Verſes of Syſiphus's Stone, as * never ha- 
zung been made Hers by any of the Criticks : I. 
happen'd to find the ſame in Dyoniſius of Hali- 
carnaſſus's Treatiſe, rep, Lure. Ovauarcy, who 
treats very ge) e ee Verles.; I know | 


LS. 
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J Mondi, ave ſince left out In Mr. Tickebs Fi 
tion, but ⁊uere extant in all during Mr. Addiſon's Life. 
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you will think fitto ſoften your Expreſſion, when 
you ſee the Paſſage; which you muſt needs have 
read, tho? it be ſince ſlipt out of your Memory. 
I am, with the utmoſt Eſteem, A n 

= | Your, &c. 


11 p 1 y 3 


Mr. Pop E to the Earl of HALITAx. 

„„ Dec. 1, 171). 

1 AM obliged to you, both for̃ the Favours you 
have done me, and for thoſe you intend me. 
I diſtruſt neither your Will nor your Memory, 
when it is to do good; And if ever I be- 
come traublefome or ſolicitous, it muſt not 
be out of Expectation, but out of Gratitude. 
Your Lordſhip may either cauſe me to live 
agreeably in the Town, or contentedly in 
the Country, which is really all the Difference 
] ſet between an eafy Fortune and a ſmall one. 
It is, indeed, a high Strain of Generofity in you, 
to think of making me eaſy all my Life, only be- 
cauſe I have been to happy as to diyert you ſome 
few Hours: But if I may have leave to add, it is 
becauſe you think me no Enemy to wy native 
Country, there will appear a better Reaſon; for 
I muſt.of confequence be very much, (as I fin- 


cerely am) 4 8 
6M 1 ad CEL 2 ora, SY | 
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Mr. Pops to Mr. Concave. 


| Jan. 16, 171415. 
METHINES when I write to you, I am 
making a Confeſſion, I have got (I cant 
tell how) ſuck a Cuſtom of throwing my ſelf out 
UI 1 wy A up on 


— 
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upon Paper without Reſerve. You were not 
miſtaken in what you judg'd of my Temper of 
Mind when I writ laſt. My Faults will not be 
hid from you; and perhaps it is no Diſpraiſe to 
me, that they will not. The Cleanneſs and 
Purity of one's Mind is never better prov'd, than 
in diſcovering its own - Faults at firſt View: As. 
when a Stream ſhows the Dirt at its Bottom, it 
ſhows alſo the Tranſparency of the Water. | 
My Spleen, was not occaſion'd, however, by. 
any thing an“ abuſive, angry Critick could write 
of me. I take very kindly your heroick Man- 
ner of Congratulation upon this Scandal; for L 
think nothing more honourable, than to be in- 
volved in the fame Fate with all the Great and 
the Good that ever lived; that is, to be envy's 
and cenſur'd by bad Writers. 
You do no more than anſwer my Expectations 
of you, in declaring, how well Fou take my Free- 
dom in fometimes neglecting as I do, to reply to. 
your Letters ſo ſoon as Tought ; thoſt Who have 
a right Tafte of the ſubſtantial Part of Friend- 
ſhip, can wave the Ceremonial. & Friend is the 
only one that will bear the Omiſſion; and one 
may. ng who is not ſo, by the very Tryal'ofit.1_ 
As to any Anxiety [ have concerning the Fate 
of my Homer, the Care is over with me. The 
World muſt be the Judge, and I ſhall be the firſt 
to conſent to the Juſtice of irs Judgment what- 
ever it be. I am not fo arrant an Author, as 
even to deſite, that. if IL am in the wrong, all 
Mankind ſhould be fo. 
2172 16209 Ne N a 4 K F am 
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2 Dennis, who n an abuſive Pampblet this Tear, 
intitled, Remarks on Mr. Pope's Homer. 
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x [ am mightily pleaſed witha Saying of Mon- 
fieur Tourreil: ben a Man writes, he 5 to 


animate bimſelf with the Thoughts of pleaſing all . 


the World; but he is to renounce that Deſire or 
Hope, the very Moment the Book goes out of his 
Hands, 1 a 

I write this from Binfield, whither I came 
yeſterday, having palſs'd a few Days in my Way, 
with my Lord Bolingbroke : I go to London in 


three wy time, and will not fail to pay a Viſit 
to Mr. A 


——, whom 1 ſaw not long ſince at 


my Lord Halifax's. I hoped from thence, he had 
ſome Hopes of Advantage from the preſent Ad- 


miniſtration: For few People (I think) but I, 


pay ReſpeQs.to great Men, without any Proſ- 
be faireſt Way in the World of 

being not worth a Groat, being born both a Pas. 
piſt and: a Pact. This puts me in mind of reac- 
nowledging your continu'd Endeavours to en- 
rich me: But I can tell you *ris to no Purpoſe, 
for without the Oper, Æguum animum mi ipſe 

4. 


parabo. 
— 
I am your, &c. 
I . 
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Mr. Por x to Ar. ConoRzys. 
Mare 19, 1714-1 5. 
caſioned many different Speculations in 
the Fown. Some look'd upon it as a mere Jeſt 
upon the Tragick Poets, others as a Satire upon 
the late War. Me. Gromwell hearing none of the 
Words, the Action to be tragi- 


and ſeeing 


cal, was much aſtoniſh'd to find the Audience 


laugh ; 
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laugh; and: ſays, the Prince aud Princeſs muſt. 
doubtleſs be under no leſꝭ. Amazement on the 
ſame Account. Several Templers, and others; 
of the more vociferons kind of Critics. went 
with a Reſolution to hiſs, and confeſs'd they 
were forced to laugh ſo much, that they forgot 
the Deſign tbey.came.. With. The. Coutt. in ge- 
ral has in a very particular Manner come into 
the Jeſt, and the three fitſt Nights, (notwith- 
ſtanding two of them were Court-Nights) were 
diſtinguiſh'd by very full Audiences of the firſt 
Quality. The common People of the Pit aud 
Gallery, receiv'd it at firſt with great Gravity and. 
Sedateneſs, ſome few, with Tears; but after the 
thicd Day they alſo took the Hint, and have ever 
ſince been very loud in their OClaps. There are 
ſtill ſome ſober Men who cannot be of the ge- 
neral Opinion, but the Laughers are ſo much the 
Majority, that one or two Criticks ſeem deter- 
mined to undeceive the Ton at their proper 
Coll, by writing grave Diſſertations againſt it: 
To endete them in which laudable Deſign, 
it is reſolv'd a Preface ſhall be prefix'd to the 
Farce, in Vindication of the Nature and Dignity. 
of this new Way of Writing. F691 
Yeſterday Mr. Steele's Affair was decided: I 
am ſorry: I can be of no other Opinion than 
jours, as to his whole Carriage and Writings of 
late, But certainly he has not only been puniſh'd 
dy others, but ſuffer'd much even from his own: 
Party in the Point of Character, nor (I believe) 
received any Amends in that of Intereſt, as yet; 
Whatever may be his Proſpects for the future. 
This Gentleman, amang a thouſand others, is 
a great Inſtance of the Fate of all who Are car- 
yd away by the Party- Spirit of any Side. I with: 
Violence may ſucceed as ill; but am really 
. 8 ä | amazed: 
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ama ed that ſo much of ſowre and perniciousQua- | 
ſhou'd be joined with ſo much natural good 


Humour as I think Mr. Seele is poſſeſs'd of. 
I am, &. 


Pope's Miſcellanies. 


To Mr. CONGREVE. 


| | ArRII. 7, 1715. 


Mr. Addiſon is fitting for his Picture; in the 
mean time amidſt Clouds of Tobacco at a Cof. 
fee-houſe, I write this Letter. There isagrand 
Revolution at H/:ls, Maurice has quitted for a 


Coffee-houſe in the City, and Titcomb is reſtor'd to 


the great Joy of Cromwell, who was at a great loſs 
for a Perſon to converſe with upon the Fathers and 
Church-hiſtory; the Knowledge I gain from him, 
is entirely in Painting and Poetry; and Mr. Pope 
owes all his Skill in Aſtronomy to him and Mr. 


b. on, 10 celebrated of late for his Diſcovery of 


the Longitude, in an extraordinary Copy of Ver- 
ſes*, Mr. Rowe's Fane Gray is to be play'd in 
Eafter-week, when Mrs. Oldfield is to perſonate 
a Character directly oppoſite to female Nature; 


for what Woman ever deſpis'd Sovereignty ? You 


know Chancer has a Tale where a Knight ſaves 
his Head, by diſcovering it was a Thing which 
all Women moſt coveted. Mr. Pope's Homer 
is retarded by the great Rains that have fallen of 
late, which cauſes the Sheets to belong Aken, 

| Is 


— — 
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* Calld, An Ode on the. Longitude, in Swift and 


M. Pope is going to Mr. Fervas's, where 
itt 


Ar. POPE, Ge. 235 


this gives Mr. Liutott great Uneaſinefs, who is now - 
| endeavouring to corrupt the Curate of his Pariſh 
to pray for fair Weather, that his Work may go 
on. There is aSixpenny Criticiſim lately publiſh'd. 
upon the Tragedy of the Mat- d ye - call. it, where 
in he with much Judgment and Learning calls 
p me a Blockhead, and Mr. Pope a Knave. His 
rand Charge is againſt the Pugrim's Progreſs 
FN read, which he ſays is directly levelled at 
Cato's reading Plato; to back this Cenſure, he 
goes on to tell 775 that the *. Progreſs ' 


Ee being mention'd to be the eighth Edition, makes. 
e the Reflection evident, the Tragedy of Cato ha- 
f. ving juſt eight Times (as he quaintly expreſſes it) 
1d viſited the Preſs, He alſo endeavoured to ſhow 


a that every particular Paſſage of the Play alludes 
to to ſome fine Part of Tragedy, which he ſays 1 
* have injudiciouſly and profanely abuſed v. Sir 

n 


Samael Garth's Poem upon my Lord Clare's 
winery 1 believe will be publiſh'd in the Eaſter- 

Week. * n | 

Thus far Mr. Gay —— who has in his Letter 
foreſtall'd all the Subjects of ' Diverſion ; unleſs. 

it ſhould be one to you to ſay, that I fit up til! 
Two a- Clock over Burgandy and Champagne; 

and am become ſo much à Rake, that I ſhall be 
aſhamed in 4 ſhort Time to be thought to do anʒß 

ſort, of Buſineſs. I fear I muſt get the Gout by 
drinking, purely for à faſhionable Pretence to fit 
till long enough to tranſlate four Books of Ho- 
mer. I hope you'll by that Time be up again, 
and I may ſucceed to the Bed and Couch of my 


* e 


pn 


1 1 * 32 
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* This curious Piece was intitled, A compleat 
Key to the What-d'ye-call-it. It was written by one 
Griffin a Player, afſiftcd by Lewis Theobald. 
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Predeceſſor: Pray cauſe the Stuffing. to be re- 
paired, and the Crutches ſhortned for me. The 
Calamity of your Gout is what all your Friends, 
that is to ſay, all that know you, muſt ſhare in; 
we deſire. you in your Turn to condole with us, 
whoare under a Perſecution, and much affficted 
with a Diſtemper which proves grievous to ma- 
ny Poets, a Criticiſm. We have indeed ſomere- 
liev ing Intervals of Laughter (as you know there 
are in ſome Diſeaſes;) and it is the Opinion of di- 
vers good Gueſſers, that the laſt Fit will not be 
more violent than advantageous; for Poets aſſail- 
ed by Critics, are like Men bitten by Tarantu- 
labs, they dance on ſo much the faſter. | 

Mr. Thomas Barnet hath play'd the Precurſor 
to the Coming of Homer, in a Treatiſe call'd 
Homerides. He has ſince riſen very much in 
his Criticiſins, and after aſſaulting Homer, made 
a daring. Attack upon the * What-d'ye-call-ir. 
Vet is there not a Proclamation ifſu'd for the 
burning of Homer and the Pope by the common 
Hangman; nor is the Uhat-Pye-call-it yet ſi- 
lenc'd by the Lord Chamberlain. They ſhall ſur- 
vive the Conflagration of his Father's Works, and 
live after they and he are damned; (for that the 
B. —pof S. already is ſo, is the Opinion of Dr. 
Sarheverel and the Church of Rome.) ä 


Mr. Pore 


*in one of bir Papers ralld The Grumbler; lang 
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Mr. Pop to the Earl of Boo 


My Lokp, 
| Tf your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe would give 
: you an Account of the extraordinary Com- 
pany ſhe had on the Road; which ſince ſhe 
. cannot do, I will. 8 9 | 
? It was the enterprizing Mr. Lintott, the re- 
Rf doubtable Rival of Mr. Toxſon, who mounted 


on a Stonehorſe, (no diſagreeable Companion 
, to your Lordſhip's Mare) overtook me in 
1 Windſor- Foreſt. He ſaid, he heard I deſign'd for 
5 Oxford, the Seat of the Muſes, and would, as 
8 N by all Means, accompany me 
thither, 
? I ask*& him where he got his Horſe ? He 
el anſwer'd, he got it of his Publiſher : © For 
A that Rogue my Printer, ſaid he, diſappoint- * 
* ed me: I hoped to put him in good Hn- 


d „ mour by a Treat at the Tavern of a brown. 
* * Fricaſſee of Rabbits, which coſt two Shil-. 
. * lings, with two Quarts of Wine, beſides. 


„my Converſation. I thought myſelf cock- 
* ſare of his Horſe, which he readily pro- 
'* miſed me, but ſaid, that Mr. Tonſon had juſt 
* ſuch another Deſign of going to Cambridge, 


* K expecting there the Copy of A Comment up- 
* on the Revelations; and if Mr. Tonſon went, , 
2 * he was preingaged- to attend him, being. 


* to have the Printing of the ſaid Copy.” 
So. 


ng 


: 

: 

. 

: 
T1 
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n 


'& his Fortune.“ 
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 « Yo in ſhort, I borrowed this Stonehorſe 
« of my Publiſher, which he had of Mr. 014- 
© mhixon for a Debt; he lent me too the pret- 
* ty Boy you ſee after me; he was a ſmut- 
«© ty Dog yelterday, and coſt me near two 
„ Hours to waſh the Ink off his Face: But 
© the Devil is a fair-conditioned Devil, and 
„ ant very forward in his Catechife; If 
% you have any more Bags, he ſhall carry 
«© em.” E 
thought Mr. Lintoti's Civility not to be 
neglected, ſo gave the Boy a ſmall Bag, con- 
taining three Shirts, and an Elzevir Virgil; 
and mounting in an Inſtant, proceeded on the 
Road, with my Man before, my courteons 
Stationer beſide, and the atoreſaid Devil 


| behind. 


Mr. Lintott began in this Manner: © Now 
% damn them! what if they ſhould put it in- 
« to the News-Paper, how you and [ went 


„ together to Oxford ? why, what would ! 


« care? If I ſhould go down into Sex, they 
„ would ſay, I was Jon to the Speaker. 
gut: what of that? if my Son were but 
* big enough to go on With the Buſineſs, by 
„Gd, I would keep as good Company as 
„„ Fares... .--.:- | 

Hereupon I enquir'd of his Son. The 
Lad, ſays he, has fine Parts, but is ſome- 
« what ſickly, much as hon are I ſpare 
4 for nothing in his Education at Weſtminſter. 
„Pray don't you think Weſtminſter to be the 
*' beſt School in England: moſt of the late 
19 * came out of it, ſo did many of 
this miſtry ; I hope the Boy will make 


Don't 
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Don't you defign to let him paſs a Year 


Id- at Oxford? To what Purpoſe (faid he) the 
et- « Univerſities do but make Pedants, and I in- 
ut- „ tend to breed him a Man of Buſineſs “C“ 
WO As Mr. Lintott was talking, I' obſerv'd he 
Zut ſate uneaſy upon his Saddle, tor which I ex- 
ind preſs'd ſome Sollicitude: Nothing, ſays he, I 
It can bear it well enough; but ſince we have 
ry the Day before us, methinks,it would be very 
pleaſant for you to reſt awhile under the 
be Woods. When we were alighted, See here, 
on- hat a mighty pretty Horace I have in my 
il; « Pocket, what if you amus'd yourſelf in turn- 
the ning an Ode, till we mount again? Lord! if 
ons * you pleas'd, what a clever Miſcellany might 
evil you make at leiſure Hours.” Perhaps I may, 
ſaid I, if we ride on; the Motion is an Aid 
ow to my Fancy; a round Trott very much a- 
in- wakens my Spirits. Then jog on apace, and 
ent JI think as hard as I can. , 1 
d [ Silence enſu'd for a full Hour; after which 
hey Mr. Lintott lugg d the Reins, ſtopp'd ſhort; and 
ker. and broke out, Well Sir, how far have you 
but gone?“ I anſwer'd ſeven Miles. Z—ds 
, by Sir, ſaid Lintott, I thought you had done 
as © ſeven Stanza's. Oldſmorth in a Ramble round 


inbleton Hill, would tranſlate a whole 
The « Ode in half this Time. I'll fay that for 
me- « O1dfworth, (though I loſt by his Timothy's) 


pare he tranſlates an Ode of Horace the quickeſt 
fler. « of any Man in 3 remember Dr. 
the King would write Verſes in a Tavern three 


late © Hours after he could wt ſpeak : And there's 

y of * Sir Richard in that rumbling old Chariot of his, 

lake * between Fleet-Ditch and St. Giles's Pound, 
„ ſhall make you half a Fob”, #10. 
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Pray Mr. Lintott (ſaid I) now you talk of 
Tranſlators, what is your Method of managin 
them? „ Sir (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſadde 
4% Pack of Rogues in the World: In a hungry 
« Fit, they'll ſwear they underſtand all the 
« 'Languages in the Univerſe: I have known 
© one of them take down a Greet Book upon my 
Counter and cry, Aye this is Hebrew, I mutt 
read it from the latter End, - By G—d, I 
can never be ſure in theſe Fellows, for I nei- 
ther underſtand Greek, Latin, French, nor Ita- 
lian, myſelf. But this is my Way: I agrce 
with them for ten Shillings per Sheet, with a 
Proviſo, that I will have theit Doings correct- 
ed by whom I pleaſe; ſo by one or the 
other, they are led at laſt to the true Senſe 
of an Author ; my Judgment giving the Ne- 
ee gative to all my Tranſlators.” But how are 
you ſecure that thoſe Correctors may not im- 
poſe upon you? © Why I get any civil Gentle- 
man, (eſpecially any Scoschman) that comes 
into my Shop, to read the Original to me in 
Engliſp; by this I know whether my firſt Tran- 
flator be deficient, and whether my Corrector 
& merits his Money or no. 
l' tell you what happen'd to me laſt Month: 
& I bargain'd. with. & for a new Ver- 
& fion of Lucretius to publiſh againſt Toxſor's ; 
&« agreeing to pay the Author ſo many Shillings 
& at his producing ſo many Lines, He made a 
& a great Progrels in a very ſhort Time, and I 
* gave it to the Corrector to compare with the 
& Latin; but he went directly to Ceech's Tranſ- 
&« lation, and found it the ſame Word for Word, 
« all but the firſt Page. Now, what d'ye think 
« 1 did?. Larteſted the Tranſlator for a Cheat; 
| | nay, 
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« nay, and 1 ſtopp'd the Correfor's Pay too, 
« upon this Proof, that he had made uſe of 
« Creech inſtead of the-Original. 

Pray tell me next, how you deal with the Cri- 
tics? Sir (ſaid he) nothing more eaſy. Ican 
« ſilence the moſt formidable of them; the rich 
« one's for a Sheet apiece of the blotted Manu- 
« ſcript, which coſts me nothing. They'll go 
« about with it to their Acquaintance, and pre- 
« tend they had it from the Author, who ſub- 
emitted to their Correction: This has given 
« ſome of them ſuch an Air, that in Time they 
« come to be conſulted with, and dedicated to, 


10 « as the top Critics. of the Town. — As for 
p « the poor Critics, I will give you one Inſtance 
a « of my Management, by which you may gp - 
R « at the reſt. A lean Man that look'd like a 
. « very good Scholar, came to me other Day; 
6 * he turn'd over Homer, ſhook his Head, ſhrug- 
vi Aged up his. Shoulders, and piſh*d: at every Line 
| * of it; One would wonder, (ſays he) at the 
lh « ſtrange Preſumption of Men; Homer 5s 1 
* «* eaſy Task, that every Stripling, every Verfi- 
8 ier He was going on, when my Wife 
11 * call'd to dinner: Sir, ſaid I, will you pleaſe to 


* eat a Piece of Beef with me? Mr. Lintott, 
5 * faid he, 1 am ſorry you ſhould be at the Ex- 
vo * pence. of this great Boot, Tam really concern d 


= on your Account Sir, I am much oblig'd 
— to you: If you can dine upon a Piece of Beef, 

* together with a Slice of Pudding — Mr. Lin- 

11 * tott, 1 do not ſay but Mr. Pope, if he would 


* « condeſcend to adviſe with Men of Learning — 
* p Sir, the Pudding is upon the Table, if you 
, . pleaſe to go in —— My Critic complies, he 
O 1 comes to a. Taſte of your Poetry, and tells 

| it me 
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« me in the ſame Breath, that the Book is com- 


„ mendable, and the Pudding excellent.“ 


Now Sir (concluded Mr. Lintott) in return 
to the Frankneſs 1 have ſhewn, pray tell me, 
„ Is it the Opinion of your Friends at Court, 
& that my Lord L will be brought to the 
« Bar or not? I told him, I heard xo, and [ 
hop'd it, my Lord being one | had particu. 
lar Obligations to, * That may be (reply'd 
«© Mr. — but by G—d if he is not, I ſhall 
„ loſe the Priniing of a very good Trial.“ 

- Theſe my Lord are a few Traits by which you 
may diſcern the Genius of my Friend Mr. Lix- 
tott, Which- I have choſen for the Subject of a 
Letter. I dropp'd him as ſoon as I got to Oæ- 
ford, and paid a Viſit to my Lord Carleton at 
Middleton. | 7 FEt | 

The Converſations I enjoy here are not to 
be prejudiced by my Pen, and the Pleaſures from 
them only to be equall'd when I meet your 
Lordſhip. .I hope in a few Days to caſt my- 
ſelf from your Horſe at your Feet, 


J am, &c. | 


* 
2 
: 
4 * 
„ 
; 
: 
: 
: 
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Dr. Pa Rx ETL to Mr. Pope. 


; | Junk 27, 1715. 
1 AM writing you a long Letter, but all the 
Tediouſnels I feel in it is, that it makes me 
during the Time thiuk more intently:of my be- 
exp: #2 Eu ing 


Mr. POPE, Ge. 243 


1 ing far from you, I fancy if I were with you, 

{ cou'd remove ſome of the Uneaſineſs which 
n ou may have felt from the Oppoſition of the 
e, orld, and which you ſhould be aſham'd to 
t, feel, ſince it is but the Teſtimony which one 


Part of it gives you, that your Merit is un- 
queſtionable: What would you have other- 
wiſe, from Ignorance, Envy, or thoſe Lem- 
pers which vie with you in your own Way? 
know this in Mankind, that when our Ambi- 
tion is unable to attain its End, it is not on- 
ly wearied, but exaſperated too, at the Vanity 
of its Labours ; then we ſpeak ill of happier 
Studies, and fighing condemn the Excellence 
which we find above our Reach. 

My' * Zoilus which you us'd to write about, 
I finiſh'd laſt Spring, and left in Town, I wait- 
ed till I came up to ſend it you, but not ar- 
riving here before your Book was out, imagin'd 
it a Piece of Labour, If you will ſtill have 
it, you- need only write me word. 

I have here ſeen the Firſt Book of Homer, 
which came out at a Time when it cou'd not 
but appear as a kind of ſetting up againſt you, 
My Opinion is, that you may if you pleaſe, 
give them Thanks who writ it. Neither the 
Numbers nor the Spirit have an equal Maſte- 
ry with yours; but what ſurprizes me the 
more, is, that a Scholar being concern'd, there 
ſhould happen to be ſome Miſtakes in the 
Author's Senſe ; ſuch as putting the Light of 


Pallas's 
I5. : 
the 5 3 
me 
be- * ; . 
ing og OR fir B. Lintott, 1715, 8vo under this 
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Pallas*s Eyes into the Eyes of Achilles; ma- 
king the Taunt of Achilles to Agamemnon, 
(that he ſhould have Spoils when Troy ſhould 
be taken) to be a cool and ferious Propo- 
ſal: The' 1 55 what you call Ablation 
by the Word Ofals, and ſo leaving Water 
out of the Rite of Luſtration, c. but you muſt 
have taken notice of all this before. I write 
not to inform you, but to ſhew I always have 
you at Heart. CE TIRE I 


1d g 
0 From a Letter of the Reverend Doc- 
„er BERKELEY Dean of Lon- 
% <8 don-derry. 12 a, 
Ve ED g . 
Juh 7. 1715. 
— Some dave ago, three or four Gentle 
men and my ſelf exerting that right which 


all readers pretend to over Authors, fate 

in judgment. upon the two new Tranſla- 
tions of the firſt Iliad. Without partia- 
ity to my Country-men, I aſſure you they 

all gave the preference where it was due; | 
being unanimouſly of opinion, that yours 
was equally to the ſenſe with- | 
Mr. ———'s, and without compariſon 
more eaſy, more poetical, and more ſub- 
lime. But I will ſay no more on ſuch a 
thread-bare ſubject, as your late perfor- 
mance is at this time. 


e 
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Extract from a Letter from Mr. 


Gar to M.. PO p k. 


uk July 8, 1715. 4 
' ————-- T haye juſt ſet down Sir Samuel 
Garth at the Opera. He bid me tell you, 
that every body is pleas'd with your Tran- 
lation, but a few at Button's ; and that 
Sir Richard Strele told him, that Mr. Ha. 
diſon ſaid TickePs tranſlation was the beſt 
that ever was in any language *. He treat- 
ed me with extream civility, and out of 
kindneſs gave me a ſqueeze by the Sore 
finger. — I am 1nform'd that at Buttons 
your character is made wr. free with, as 
morals, Sc. and Mr, A-— ſays, that your 
tranſlation and Tickel's are both very well 
done, but that the latter has more of Homer, 


Jam, &c, 


—— 


* * 0 — K 


* Sir Richard Steele afterwards, in Lis Preface 10 


" an Edition of the Drummer, a Comedy by Mr. Addi- 


ſor, ſbews it to be his opinion, that “ not Mr, Tickel 


% bur Mr, Addiſon himſelf was the Perſon that 
tanilared rhis book, | | 


Extra 
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Extract from 4 Letter of Dr. AR- 


BUTHNOT to Mr. POPE. © 


hes July 9. 1715. 

I congratulate you upon Mr: Tickel's 
firſt Book. It does not indeed want its 
merit; but I was ſtrangely diſappointed in 
my expectation of a Tranſlation nicely true 


to the Original; whereas in thoſe parts 


where the greateſt exactneſs ſeems to be 
demanded, he has been the leaſt careful, 
I mean the Hiſtory of ancient Ceremonies 
and Rites, &c. in which you have with 
great judgment been exact. 1 
5 Jam, &c. 


; ” * ith 


— | | 


1 
TW 


Mr. POPE to the Honourable JaMES. | 


CRAGGS, Eq; 


July 15, 1715. 


1 Lay hold of the opportunity given me 

by my Lord Duke of e to 
aſſure you of the continuance of that eſteem 
and affection I have long born yon, and 
the memory of {© many agreeable conver- 
{ations as we have paſs'd together. I wiſh 
it were a Compliment to fay ſuch conver- 


lations as are not to be found on this fide of... | 


K-2 | the 


*8 


t 
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the Water; for the Spirit of Diſſent ion à 


gone forth among us; nor is it a wonder 
that Button's is no longer Buttons, when 
Old England is no longer Old England, that 
region of hoſpitality, ſociety, and good 
Hhamour. Party affects us all, even the wits, 
tho' they gain as little by politicks as they 
do by their wit. We talk much of fine 
ſenſe, refin'd ſenſe, and exalted ſenſe ; but 
for uſe and happineſs give me a little com- 
mon ſenſe, I fay this in regard to ſome 
gentlemen, profeſs d wits of our acquain- 
tance, who fancy they can make Poetry of 
conſequence at this time of day, in the 
midſt of this raging fit of Politicks, For 
they tell me, the buſy part of the nation 
gare not more divided about Whig and Tory, 
than theſe idle fellows of the Feather about 
Mr. TickeF's and my Tranſlation, I (like 
the Torzes) have the town in general, that 
is the mob, on my fide ; but tis uſual 
with the ſmaller Party to make up in in- 
duſtry what they want in number, and 
that's the caſe with the little Senate of 
Cato. However, if our Principles be well 
„ conſider d, I muſt appear a brave V big, 
and Mr. Tikel a rank Tory; I tranſlated 
Homer for the publick in general, he to 
' gratify the inordinate deſires of One Man. 
only. We have it ſeems, a great Turk in 
Poetry, who can never bear a Brother on 
the throne; and has his Mutes too, a ſett 
cf Nodders, Winkers, and main; 
| ey for whoſe 
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preſſion from a Secretary of State. 


Ar. POPE, Be: 22x 
whoſe buſineſs is to ſtrangle all other 
offsprings of wit in their birth. The new 
Tranſlator of Homer is the humbleſt flave 


he has, that is to ſay, his firſt Minfſter; 


let him receive the honours he gives him, 
but receive them with fear and trembling: 
let him be proud of the approbation of has 
abſolute Lord; I appeal to the people, as 


my rightful judges and maſters; and if 
they are not inclin'd to condemn me, I 


fear no arbitrary high-flying proceedings 


from the ſmall Court-fation at Burton's. 


But after all I have ſaid of this great Man, 
there 1s no rupture between us: We are 
each of us fo civil and obliging, that nei- 
ther thinks he is obliged, And I for my 


part treat with him, as we do with the 


Grand Monarch; who has too many great 
22 not to be reſpected, tho we Knox 
e watches any occafhon to oppreſs us. 
When I talk of Homer, I muſt not for- 
get the early refont you made me of 
Monfieur de la Klares Book. And I cau't 
conclude this Letter without telling you 


a melancholy piece of news which effects 


our very Entrails, - is dead, and 
Soupes are no more! Tou ſee I write in 
the old familiar' way. © This is not to 


the Minifter but to the Friend.“ How- 


ever, it is ſome Mark of uncommon re- 
gard to the Miniſter, that I ſteal' an ex- 


Lam, &c. 
\ | Mr. 
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Mi. POPE to Sir WILLIAM 
TRUMBULL. 


IE Decemb. 16, 1715. 


FT was one of the Enigma's of Pythagoras, 


When the Winds 14 worſhip the Ecc ho. 
A modern Writer explains this to ſignify, 
* When popular Tumults begin, retire to 2 
"* tudes, or ſuch places where Eccho's are 
'« commonly found ; Rocks, Woods, &c. I 
am rather of opinion it ſhould be inter- 
preted, When Rumours increaſe, and 
* when there 1s abundance of Noiſe and 


* Clamour, believe the ſecond Report. 


This I think agrees more exactly with the 
Eccco, and is the more natural application 
of the Symbol. However it be, either of 


theſe precepts is extreamly proper to be 


followed at this ſeaſon; and I cannot but 
applaud your reſolution of continuing in 


what you call your Cave in the Foreſt, this 


winter; and preferring the noiſe of break- 
ing Ice to that of breaking Stateſmen, the 


rage of Storms to that of Parties, and fury 


and ravage of Floods and Tempeſts, to 


the precipitancy of ſome, and the ruin of 


others, which I fear will be our daily 
proſpect in London. . 

I ſincerely. wiſh myſelf with you, 
contemplate the wonders of God in 


to 
the 
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firmament, rather than the madneſs of 
man on the earth. But I never had ſo 
much cauſe as now to complain of my By 
etical ſtar, that fixes me at this tumultu- 
ons time, to attend the Fünen of 78 
and the meaſuring of ſyllables . To be 
almoſt the only trifler in the nation; and 
as ridiculous as the Poet in Frtronius, who 


7 while all the reſt in the ſhip were either 
© labouring or praying for life, was ſcratch- 
1 ing his head in a little room, to write a 


fine deſcription of the tempeſt. 


4 7 You tell me you like the found of no 
| arms but thoſe of Achilles: for my partT 
7 like them as little as the others. I liſted 
14 my ſelf in the battles of Homer, and I am 
_ no ſooner in war, but like moſt other folks, 
K I wiſh my ſelf out again. N 

p I heartily joyn with you in wiſhing 
5 Quiet to our native country: Quiet in the 
b ſtate, which like charity in religion, is 
de too much the perfection and happmefs of 
ut either, to-be broken or violated on any 
oh pretence or proſpect whatſoever ; Fire and 
K. ford, and fire and faggot are equally my 
8 averſion. I can pray for oppoſite Parties, 
8 and for oppoſite religions, with great fin- 
14 cerity. I think to be a lover of one's 
or Country is a glorious Elogy, but I do not 


- think it ſo great an one as to be a lover. 

** % 

10 Mr. F—— and I ſometimes celebrate 
Jou under: theſe. denominations, and join 
2 A 9 , | X. 4+ your 


* 
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your health with that of the whole world; 
à truly Catholick health; which far excels 
the poor narrow-ſpirited, ridiculous healths 
now in faſhion, to this Church, or thatChurch : 
Whatever our teachers may ſay, they muſt 
ive us leave at leaſt to wiſh generouſly, 
'Thefe, dear Sir, are- my general diſpoſe. 
tions, hut whenever I. pray or wiſh for 


particulars, you are one of the firſt in the 
thoughts and affections of 


Your, &c. 


* 


3 * 11 
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Sir W. TRUMBULL's Anſwer. 


15575 Jan. 19, 1715-6. 
J Shonld be afham'd of my long idleneſs, 
in not acknowledging your kind advice 
about Eccbo, and your moſt ingenuous ex- 
planation of it, relating to Popular tu- 
mults; which I own to be very uſeful: 
And yet give me leave to tell you, that I 
keep myſelf to a ſhorter receipt of the 
tame Pythagoras, which is Silence ; and this 
I ſhall obſerve, if not the whole Time of 
his diſcipline, yet at leaſt till Your return 
into this country. I am oblig'd further to 
this method, by the moſt ſevere weather I 
| © ever felt; when tho' I keep as near by the 
| Ffire as may be, yet Gelidus concrevit frigore 
Sanguis: and often I apprehend the ron 
$648 | : ation 
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lation of the blood begins to be ſtop'd. 1 
have further, great loſſes to a poor farmer of 
my poor Oxen — Intereunt pecudes, ſtaut 
circumſuſa pruinis Corpora magna Boum, &c. 
Pray comfort me if vou can, by telling 


me that your ſecond Volume of Homer is 


not frozen; for it maſt be expreſsd very 
| rag to fay now, that the Preſſes 
Went. | 


I cannot forbear to add a piece of ar- 
tifice I have been guilty of, on occaſion of 
my being oblig'd to congratulate the birth- 
day of a friend of mine: When finding I 
had no materials of my own, I very 
frankly ſent him your imitation of Mar- 
tial's Epigram on Antonius Primus This 
has been applauded ſo much, that I am 
m danger of commencing Poet, perhaps 
Laureat, (pray defire my good friend Mr. 
+ K 5 Rowe 


— 


* Tam numerat plac ido felix Antonius ævo, Kc. 


Sr William Trumbull was born at Eaſthampſted in 


Berkſbire: Hz was fellow of All Souls 7 in Ox- 
ford, follow*d the Study of the C vil Law, and was ſent 
by King Charles the Second Fudge-Atdorcate to Tangier, 


thence Ervoy to Florence, Turin, &c. aud in his wax 


back Envoy Extra>rdinay to France: from thence, ſenf 


b King James the Second. Ambaſſador to the Ottoman 


orte. Afterwards he was made Lord of the Treaſury, 
then Secretary of State with the Duke of S.rewſbury, 


which Office he reſipn'd in 1697. He retir'd to Eaſt- 


kamſted, in Windſor Foreſt, and died in the Place of bis 


Nativity in December 1716, aged 77 Years. Our Au. 


thor celebrated that Retirement in his Poem on the Foreſh, 


and addreſt to bim bis firſt Paſtoral at 16 Years of Aze. ® 


— — rr - 
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Rowe to enter a Caveat) provided you will 
further increaſe my ftock in this bank. 
In which proceeding I have laid the fourt- 
dation o 1 and as honeſtly as 
many others have begun theirs. But now 

being a little tender, as young beginners 
often are, I offer to you (for I have con- 
ceal'd: the true author) whether you will 
give me orders to declare who is the Father 
of this fine child, or not? Whatever you 
determine, my Fingers, pen, and ink are 
ſo frozen, that T cannot thank you more 
at large. You will forgive this and all 
other faults of, Dear Sir, 


ae 3 4 * & 2 ot by | ; TH 


Jo Mr. Jervas, in Ire land. 


3 root July 9, 1716. 

|. PHO, as _ rightly remark, I pay 

| © my Tax but once in halfa Year, yet 
you ſhall ſee by this Letter upon the neck 

of my laſt, that I pay a double Tax, as we 
Nen-Jurors ought to do. your Acquain- 

| _ tance on this fide the Sea are under terrible 

| Apprebenſions, from your long ſtay in Ire- 

land, that you, may grow. too Polite for 

them; for we think (ſince the great ſuc- 

Ceſs of ſo damn'd a Play as the Non-Juror) 
that Politeneſs is gone over the Water. 

But others are of opinion it has been longer 


— — —— 
— 0 — — — — 
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among you, and was introduced much a- 
bout the ſame time with Frogs, and with 
equal Succeſs. Poor Poetry ! the little that's 
left of it here longs to croſs the Seas, and 
leave Euſden in full and peaceable Poſſeſ- 
ſion of the Britiſh Laurel: And we begin 
to wiſh:you had the ſinging cf our Poets, 
as well as the croaking of our Frogs, to 
ourſelves in Secula Seculorum. It would 
be well in exchange, if Parnelle, and two 
or three more of your Swans, would come 
hither, eſpecially that Swan, who like a 
true modern one, does not ſing at all, Dr, | 
Swift. Tam (like the reſt of the World) 
a Sufferer by his Idleneſs. Indeed I hate 
that any Man ſhould be idle, while I muft 
tranſlate and comment; And I may the 
more ſincerely waſh for good Poetry from | 
others, becauſe I am become a perſon out 
of the queſtion ; for a "Tranſlator is no more. 
a Poet, than a Taylor is a Man. | 
Lou are doubtleſs perfuaded of the Va» | 
lidity of that famous Verſe, 4% 20 


*Tis. ExpeFation makes a Bleſſing dear: 


but why would you make your Friends 
fonder of you than they are? There's no {| 
manner of need of it We begin to expect 
you no more than Anti- chriſt. A Man that 
hath abſented himſelf ſo long. from his 
Friends, ought to be put into the Gazette. 
Every Body here has great need of you. 
Many Faces have died for ever for want of 


Your 


/ 
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your Pencil, and blooming Ladies have 
wither'd in expecting your return. Even 
Frank and Betty (that conſtant Pair) can- 
not conſole themſelves for your Abſence; 


1 fancy they will be forced to make their 


own Picture in a pretty Babe, before you 
come home: Twill be a noble Subject for 
a Family Piece. Come then, and having 
peopled. Ireland with a World of beautifu 

Shadows, come to us, and ſee with that 


Eye (which, like the Eye of the World, 


creates Beauties by looking on them) ſee, 
I ſay, how. England has alter d the Airs of 
all its heads in your Abſence; and with 
what ſneaking City Attitudes our moſt. 
celebrated Parſonages appear in the meer 


mortal Works of our Painters. 


Mr. Forteſcue is much yours; Cay com- 


; memorates you; and Haſtly (to climb by. 
| guſt ſteps and degrees) my Lord Burlington 


deſires you may be put in mind of him. 


Eis Gardens flouriſh, his Structures riſe, 


his Pictures arrive, and (what is far nobley 
and mare valuable than all) his own good 
Qualities daily extend themſelves to all 


|; bout him: ; Whereof, 1 the m eaneſt (next | 
| to ſome Italian Chymiſts, Fidlers, Brick- 
| layers, and Opera-makers) am. a living: 


ſtance... 


— 
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To the ſame. 


: 4 Nov. 14, 1716. 
F I had not done my utmoſt to lead my 


Life fo pleaſantly as to forget all Mis- 
fortunes, I ſhould tell you I reckoned your 


Abſence no ſmall one; but I hope you have 


alſo had many good and pleaſant Reaſons 


to forget your Friends on this ſide the 


World. If a Wiſh could tranſport me to 


you, and your preſent Companions, Icould 


do the ſame. Dr. Swift, I believe, is a 
very good Land lord, and a chearful Hoſt 


at his own Table: I ſuppoſe he has per- 


fectly learnt himſelf, what He has taught 
ſo many others, Rupta non inſanire lagena. 
Elſe he would not make a proper Hoſt for 
your humble Servant, who (you know) 
tho' he drinks a Glaſs as ſeldom as any 
Man, contrives to break one as often. But 
tis a Conſolation to me, that I can do 
this, and many other Enormities, under 
my own Roof. - 7 & 
But that you and Tare upon equal terms 
of all friendly Lazineſs, and have taken 


an inviolable Oath to each other, always 


to do what we will; I ſhould reproach you 
for ſo long a ſilence. The beſt amends ; 
you can make for ſaying nothing to me, 
215 by ſaying all the good you can of mes, 

| + LH Which 


Pr 
| 
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which is that ] heartily love and eſteem”. 
the Dean, and Dr. Parnelle. 9 
Cay is yours and theirs. His Spirit is 
awakened very much in the Cauſe of the 
Dean, which has broke forth in a coura- 
om Couplet or two upon Sir Richard 

He has printed it with his Name 
to it, and bravely aſſigus no other Reaſon, 
than that the faid Sir Richard has abuſed 
Dr.. Swift, I have alſo ſuffered in the like 
Cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more; unleſs Par- 
nelle ends me his Zoilus and Bookworm 
(which the Biſhop of Clogher, I hear geat- 
y extols) it will be ſhortly, Concurrere 
Bellum atque Virum, -— I love you all, as 
much as I deſpiſe moſt Wits in this dull 
Country. Ireland has turned the tables 
upon England; and if I have. no Poetical 
Friend in my own Nation, I'll be as proud 
as Hipio, and ſay (ſince I am reduced to 
Skin and Bone) Ingrata putria, ne oſſa qui 
dem habeas. Jas 


* 


w 4 * 7 nig 


Io the ſame. 
Nov. 29, 1716. 
HAT you have not. heard from me 


1 T of late, aſcribe not to the uſual lazi- 
 neſsof your Correſpondent, but to a ram- 
dle to Oxford, where your name is men- 
tion'd with honour, everi ina land flowing 


with Tories, I had the good fortune there 
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to be often in the converſation of Doctor 
Clarke He entertain'd me with ſeveral 
Drawings, and particularly with the origi- 
nal deſigns of [nigo Fones's Whitehall. I 


there ſaw and reverenced fome of your firſt 


Pieces; which future Painters are to look 
upon as we Poets do on the Culex of Virgil, 
and Batrachom of Homer. : 
Having named this latter piece, give me 
leave to ask what is become of Dr. Parnelle 
and his Frogs? Oblitusque meorum, obliviſ= 
cendus & illis, might be Horace s wiſh, but 
will never be mine, while I have ſuch 
meorums as Dr. Parnelle and Dr. Huift. I 
hope the ſpring will reftore you to us, and 
with your all the beauties and colours of 
nature. Not but I congratulate you on 
the pleafure you. muſt take in being ad- 
mir'd in your own Country, which ſo ſel- 
dom happens to Prophets and Poets. But 
in this you have the Advantage of Poets; 
you are Maſter of an Art that muft proſper 
and grow rich, as long as People love, or. 
are proud of themfelves, or their own Per- 
ſons. However, you have ſtay'd long e- 
nough, methinks, to have painted all the 


numberleſs Hiſtories of old Cgygiæ. If you 


have begun to be Hiſtorical, I recommend 


to your hand the ſtory which every pious 
Hiſtman ought to begin with, that of St. 
Patrick": To the end you may be ws ord 

2 


(as Dr. P. was, when he tranſlated the 
 #achomuomarhia) to come into England to 


' 
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copy the Frogs, and ſuch other Vermine 
as were never ſeen in that land ſince the 
time of that Confeſſur. | 

| I long to ſee you a Hiſtory Painter. You 
have already done enough for the Private, 
doc ſomething for the Publick; and be dot 

| . confined, like the reſt, to draw only ſuch 
filly ſtories as our own faces tell of us. 
The Ancients too expect you ſhould do 
them right; thoſe Statues Fan which you 
learn d your beautiful and noble Ideas, de- 
mand it as a piece of Gratitude from you, 
to make them truly known to all nations, 
in the account you intend to write of 

their Characters. I hope you think more 
| . warmly than ever of that noble deſign. 
A s to your enquiry about po Houſe, 
when I come within the Walls, they put 
me in mind of thoſe of Carthage, where. 
your Friend, like the wandring Trojan, . 


Animum Pigura paſcit inant. 


For the ſpacious Manſion, like a Turk'/þ 
_ Caravanſerah; entertains theVagabond with 
only bare Lodging. I rule the Family very 
ill, keep bad Hours, and lend out your 
Pictures about the Town. See what it is 
to have a Poet in your Houſe!” Frank in- 
deed does all he can in ſucha Circumſtance, 
for conſidering he has a wild Beaft in it, 
he conſtantly keeps the, Door chain d. 
Every: time it is open d, the Links dx | 
| Cats : 2 | | | t - 
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the ruſty Hinges roar, the Houſe ſeems 
ſo ſenſible that you are its ſupport, that it 
is ready to drop in your Abſence; but 1 
ſtill truſt myſelf under its Roof, as depend- 
ing that Providence will preſerve ſo man 
 Raphaels, Tian and Guido's, as are lodg d 
in your Cabinet. Surely the Sins of one 
Poet can hardly be ſo heavy, as to bring 
an old Houſe over the Heads of ſo 1 
Painters. In a word, your Houſe is fal- 
ling, but what of that? I am only a 
ger. | . ö 


11. 


Mr. Secretary Craggs, to Mr. Pope. 


| Paris, Sept. 2, 1716. 
brought me the favour of 


TA ST 

© your letter of the roth Aug. O. & It 
would be taking too much upon me to de- 
cide, that 'twas a witty one; I never pre- 
tend to more judgment than to know what 
pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a 
very Agreeable one. The Proof I can give 
you of my ſincerity in this Opinion, is, 
that I hope-and defire you would not ſtop 
at this, but continue more of them. 

I am in a where Pleaſure is con- 
tinually flowing. The Princes ſet the E- 
ample; and the Subjects follow at a di- 
ſtance. The Ladies are of all parties, by jj 
which means the converſation of Men is 


very 
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very much ſoftened and faſhioned from 
thoſe blunt diſputes on Politicks, and 
rough ſeſts, we are fo guilty of; while 
the Freedom of the Women takes away all 
Formality and Conſtraint. IT muſt own, 
at the ſame time, theſe Beauties are a lit- 
tle too artificial for my Taſte; you have 
ſeen a French Picture, the Ori — is more 
painted, and ſuch a cruſt of Powder and 
eſſence in their Hair, that you can fee no 
difference between black and red. By 
diſuſing Stays, and, and mdulging them- 
ſelves at Table, they are run out of all 
Shape; but as to that, they may give a 

ood reaſon, they prefer Conveniency to 
Parade, and are by this means as-ready, as 
they are Fur willing to be Charitable. 
I am furpriz d to find I have wrote fo 
much Scandal; I fancy I am either ſetting 
UP for a Wit, or imagine I muſt Write in 
this Style to a Wit; I hope you'll prove 
a good natured one, and not only let me 


hear from you ſometimes, hut forgive the 


mall Enconragement you meet with. If 
you'll compleat your favours, pray give 
my humble Services to Lords W——ck, 
K, and H—y. I have had my hopes 
and fears they would have abuſed me be- 
fore this Time; I am ſure it is not my 
buſineſs to meddle with a neſt of Bees (I 
ſpeak only of the Honey.) I won't trouble 
my ſelf to finiſh finely, a true Compli- 
T 
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Frent is better than a good one, and I can 
aſſure you without any, that .I am very 
Sincerely, e 
Fr, Yours, &&. 


I” 


—_— * 


"The Revd. Dean * Berkley, to Mr. | 
PHY ee eee CY 


3 Naples, OR. 22, N. S. 1717. 
1 Have long had it in my thoughts to 
trouble you with a Letter, but was diſ- 
couraged for want of ſomething that T 
could think worth ſending fifteen hundred 
Miles. Italy is ſuch an exhauſted Subject, 
that, I dare ſay, you'd eaſily forgive my 
Laying nothing of it; and the imagination 
of a Poet, is a thing ſo nice and delicate, 
that 1t 1s no eaſy matter to find out Images 
capable of giving Pleaſure to one of the 
few, who (in any Age) have come up to 
that Character. I am nevertheleſs lately 
returned from an Iſland, where I paſſed 
three or four Months, which, were it ſet 
cout in its true Colours, might methinks a- 
muſe you agreeably enough for a minute 
or two, The Iſland Inarime, is an Epitome | 
of the whole Earth, containing within the 
ER Compaſs 
— — 8 — 
_*, Afterwards Biſhop of Cloyne in Ireland, a celeb 
ted jr e Dialogues of H - 
wa EL ez Minute Philoſopher, Se. 
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' Compaſs. of . g Miles, a wonderfuf 
variety of Hills, Vales, ragged Rock 
fruitful Plains, and barren Mountains, all 
thrown together in a moſt romantic Con- 
fuſion. The Air is in the hotteſt Seaſon, 
conſtantly refreſhed by cool breezes from 
the Sea. The Vales produce excellent 
Wheat and Indian Corn, but are moſt 
covered with Vineyards, intermixt with 
Fruit Trees. Beſides the common kinds, 
as Cheries, Apricots, Peaches, &c. they pro- 
duce Oranges, Limes, Almonds, Pomegra- 
nates, Figs, Water Melons, and many other 
Fruits unknown to our Climates, which le 
every where open to the Paſſenger. The 
Hills are the greater part covered to the 
* - Top with Vines, ſome with Cheſuut 
| Groves, and others with Thickets of Myrtle 
and Lentiſcus. The Fields in the Northern 
ſide are divided by hedge-rows of Myrtle. 
Several Fountains and Rivulets add to the 
Beauty of this Landſcape, which is likewiſe 
ſet off by the variety of ſome barren Spots 
and naked Rocks. But that which crowns 
the Scene, is a large Mountain, rifing out 
of the middle of the Iſland (once a ter- 
rible Volcano, by the Antients called Mon? 
Epomeus) its lower parts are adorned with 
Vines, and other Fruits, the middle affosds 
Paſture to Flocks of Goats and Sheep, and 
the top is a ſandy pointed Rock, from 
which you have the fineſt Proſpect in the 
World, ſurveying at one View, beſides ſe- 
| veral pleaſant. Iſlands lying at your Feet 
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a tract of Hiah about three hundred Miles 
in length, from the Promontory of Antium, 
to the Cape of Palinurus. The greater part 


of which hath been ſung by Homer and 
Virgil, as making a conſiderable part of the 


Travels and Adventures of their two He- 
roes. The Iſlands Caprea, - Prochyta, and | 


D together with Cajeta, Cumæ, 
Monte Miſeno, the Habitationy of Circe, the 
Syrens, and the Leſtrygonet, the Bay of 
Naples the Promontory of Minerva, and- 
the whole Campagnia Felice, make but a 
part of this noble Landſcape; which would 


demand an Imagination as warm, and | 


numbers as flowing as your own, to de- 


ſcribe it. The Inhabitants of this delici- 


ous Iſle, as they are without Riches and 
Honours, ſo are they without theVices and 


Follies that attend them; and were they 
but as much ſtrangers to Revenge, as they- 


are to Avarice or Ambition, they might in 


fact anſwer the poetical Notions of the Þ} 
Golden Age. But they have got, as an al- 


loy to their Happineſs, an ill Habit of 
murdering one another on ſlight Offences. 


We had an Inſtance of this the ſecond 
Night after our Arrival; a Youth of eigh- 
teen being ſhot dead by our Door: And yet 
by the ſole ſecret of minding our own Bu- 
. Jineſs, we found a means of living ſecure- 
1y-among theſe dangerous People. Would 
you know howwe paſs the Time at Naples? 


Our chief Entertainment is the DR 
| | 0 


js 
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of our Neighbours. Beſides the gayety of 
their Churches (whereFolks go to ſee what 
they call una bella Devotione (i. e.) a ſort 
of Religious Opera) they make Fireworks 
almoſt every Week, out of Devotion; the 
Streets are often hung with Arras, out of 
Devotion; and (what is ſtill more ſtrange) 
the Ladies invite Gentlemen to their 
Houſes, and treat them with Muſick and 
Sweetmeats, out of Devotion; in a word, 
were it not for this Devotion of its Inha- 
bitants, Naples would have little elſe to re- 
commend at, beſide the Air and Situation. 
Learning is in no very thriving ſtate here, 
as indeed no where elſe in [taly. However, 
among many pretenders, ſome Men of 
Taſte are to be met with. - A Friend of 
mine told me not long ſince, that being to 
«vihtSalvint at Florence, he faund him read- 
ing your Homer. He liked the Notes ex- 
ftreamly, and could find no other Fault with 
| the Verſion, but that he thought it. ap- 
proached too near a Paraphraze; which 
7 him not to be ſufficently acquainted 
with our Language. I wiſh you Health to 
£0 on with that noble Work, and when you 
have that, I need not wiſh your Succeſs. 
You will do me the Juſtice to believe, that 
whatever relates to your Welfare is ſincere- 


; mm Yours &: 


Mr. 
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Mr. Pope to- ——— ö 


"I 5 Dec. 12, 1718. 
T HE old project of a Window in the 
boſom, to render the Soul of Man 
viſible, is what every honeſt friend has 
manifold reaſon to wiſh for; yet even that 
would not do in our caſe, while you are ſo 
far ſeperated from me, and ſo long. I be- 
gin to fear you'll die in Ireland, and that 
the Denunciat ion will be fulfilled upon you, 
Hibernus es, & in Hiberniam reverteri. - 
I ſhould be apt to think you in Sancho's 
caſe; ſome Duke has made you Governor 
of an Iſland, or wet place, and you are ad- 
miniſtring Laws to the wild Aiſb. But I 
muſt own, when you talk of Building and 
Planting, you touch my String ; and I am 
as apt to pardon you, as the Fellow that 
thought himſelf . would have par- 
don'd the other Madman who call'd him- 


ſelf his Brother Næptunc. Alaſs Sir, do you 


know whom you talk to? One that had 
been a Poet, was degraded to a Tranſlator, 
and at laſt thro' meer dulneſs is turn d an 
Architect. You know Maurtial's Cenſure -- 


Preconeum facio, vel Architetum. However 
T1 have one way left, to plan, to elevate and 
10 fjurprize (as Bays ſays.) The next you 


may expect to hear, is that I am l * 
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The Hiſtory of my Tranſplantation and 
Settlement which you defire, would re- 
quire a Volume, were I to enumerate the 
many Projects, Difficulties, Viciſſitudes, 
and various Fates attending that important 
Part of my Life: Much more, ſhould Ide- 
ſcribe the many Draughts, Elevations, Pro- 
files, PerſpeQuves, &. of every Palace and 
Garden propos d, intended and happily rai- 
ſed, by the Strength of that Faculty where · 
in all great Genius's excell, Imagination. 
At laſt, the Gods and Fate hath fix'd me 
on the Borders of the Thames, in the Di- 
ſtricts of Richmond and Twickenham. It is 
here I have paſt an entire Year of my Life, 
without any fix'd Abode in London, or more 
than caſting a tranſitory glance (for a Day 
or two at moſt in a Month) on the Pomps 
of the Town. It 1s here I hope to receive 
you, Sir, return'd in triumph from Enter- 
nizing the Ireland of this Age. For you my 
Structures riſe; for you my Colonades ex- 
tend their Wings; for you my Groves aſ- 
pire, and Roſes bloom. And to fay truth, 
1 hope Poſterity (which no doubt will be 
made acquainted with all theſe things) will 
-look upon it as one of the principal Mo- 
tives of my Architecture, that it was a 
Manſion prepar'd to receive you, againſt 
your own ſhould fall to duſt, which is de- 
ſtin'd to be the Tomb of pr and 
— and the immortal Monument of 


the Fidelity of two ſuch Servants, who 
web. 5 have 
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have excell'd in Conſtancy the very Rats of 


your Family. 

What more can I tell you of myſelf? 
ſo much, and yet all put together fo little, 
that I ſcare care, or know, how to do it. 
But the very Reaſons that are againſt put- 
ting it upon Paper, are as ſtrong for telling 
it you in Perſon; and I am uneaſy to be 
ſo ow deny'd the ſatisfaction of it. 

At preſent I conſider you bound in by 
the Iriſh Sea, like the Ghoſts in Virgil, 


i palus inamabilis unda 
Alligat, & novies Styx circumfuſa coercet ! 


and I can't expreſs how I long to renew 


our old intercourſe aud converſation, our 
morning Conferences in bed in the ſame 
Room, our evening Walks in the Park, 
our amuſing Voyages on the Water, our 
philoſophical Suppers, our Lectures, our 
Diſſertations, our Gravities, our Reveries, 
our Fooleries, our what not? —— This 
awakens the Memory of ſome of thoſe 
who have made a part in all theſe. Poor 
Farnelle, Garth, Rowe ! You juſtly reprove 
me for not ſpeaking of the Death of the 
laſt: Parnelle was too much in my mind, 
to whoſe Memory I am erecting the beſt 
Monument I can. What he gave me to 
ubliſh, was but a ſmall part of what he 
eft behind him, but it was the beſt, and T 
will not make it wank by enlarging it. 
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Fd fam. know if he be buried at Cher, 
or Dablin; and what care has been, or 1s 
to be taken for his Monument, &c, Yet 
I have not neglectel my Deyoirs to 
Mr. Roue; Jam Writing this very day his 
Epitaph for Weſtminſter Abbey-—-After theſe 
the beſt natur'd of Men, Sir Samuel Garth, 
has left me in the trueſt concern for his 
loſs. His Death was very Heroical, and 
yet unaffected enough to have made a 
Saint, or a Phiſoſopher famous: But ill 
Tongnes, and worſe Hearts have branded 
even his laſt Moments, as wrongfully as 
they did his Life, with Irreligion. Lou 
muſt have heard many Tales on this Sub- 
ject; but if ever there was a good Chriſtian 
without knowing himſelf to be fo, it was 
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LETTERS 


N 0 the Honourabl- 


ROBERT DIGBY, 


„ From Mr. POPE. 


» 


— 


To the Hononrable | Rob rt Dighy. 
; | Chiſwick, Jan. 2, 1717. | 
Dear Fr, 

1 Had pleas'd myſelf ſooner in writing 
to you, but that IJ have been your Suc- 
calle”: in a Fit of Sickneſs, and am not 
yet ſo much recovered, * but that I have 
thoughts of uſin your *Phyſicians. They 
are as grave Perſons as any of the Faculty, 
and (like the Antients) carry their n 
Medicaments about with them. But indeed 

the Moderns are ſuch lovers of Raillery, 
that nothing is grave enough to eſcape 
them. Let em laugh, but People will ill 
hays their ! : As they think our 


L 2 Doctors 


* Aſſes, 
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Doctors Aﬀes to them, we'll think them 
Aſſes to our Doctors. N ; 

I am glad you are ſo much in a better 
ſtate of Health, as to allow me to jeſt 
about it. My concern, when I heard of 
your Danger, was ſo very ſerious,” that I 
almoſt take it ill Dr. Evans ſhould tell you 
cf it, or ycu mention it. I tell ydu fairly, 
if you and a few more ſuch people were to 


leave the World, I would not give ſix- 
pence to ſtay in it. | 


I am not ſo much concern'd as to the 
point, whether you are to live fat or lean ; 
|! Moſt Men of Wit or Honeſty are uſually 

 - decreed to live very lean; ſo I am in- 
clined to the opinion that tis decreed you 
ſhall: However be comforted, and reflect 
that you'll make the better Buſto for it. 
«Tis ſomething particular in yon, not to 
be ſatisfied with ſending me your own 
Books, but to make your Acquaintance 
continue the frolick, Mr. Wharton forc'd 
me to take Gorboduc, which has ſince done 
me great credit with ſeveral people, as it 
has done Dryden and Oldham ſome diſkind- 
neſs, in ſhewing there is as much diffe- 
rente between their Corboduc, and this, as 
between Queen Ann, and King George, It 
1s truly a ſandal that Men ſhould write 
' with contempt of a Piece which they ne- 
ver once ſaw, as thoſe two Poets, did, who 
were ignorant even of the Sex, as well as 

Senſe of Gorboduc © 3 

8 | Adi ex 
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Adieu! I am going to forget you: This 
minute og took up all my mind, the next 
I fhall think of nothing but the Terms of 
: Agamemnon, and the Recovery of Briſeis. - 
I ſhall be Achilles's humble Servant theſe |! 
two Months with the good leave of all my 
Friends.) I have no Ambition ſo ſtrong 
at preſent, as that noble one of Sir Sala- 
thiel Lovel, Recorder of London, to furnifh 
out a decent and plentiful Execution, of 
Greeks and Trojuns.=-It is not to be expreſt 
how heartily I wiſh the Death of all H- 
mer's Heroes, one after another. The Lord 
preſerve me in the Day of Battle, which 

_ 4s juſt 8 Dear Sir, join in your 
pra yers for me, and know me to be always 
(whether I live, or die, or am damn'd as a 


Toet) | | 
| Yours moſt. faithfully. 


| London, March 21, 1718. 


Drar Sir, 3 
T O convince you how little pain I give | 
- * myſelf, in correſponding with Men of | 
good Nature and good Underitanding, you |} 
fee L omit to anſwer your Letters till a | 
time, when another man would be athamee } 
to on he had received them. If there- | 
Fore you are ever moved on my account 


L 3 by 
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by that Spirit, which I take to be as fa- 
miliar to you as a Quotidian Ague, 1 
mean the Spirit of Goodneſs, pray never 
ſtint it, in any fear of dbliging me to a 
Civility beyond my natural Inclination: 
I dare truſt you, Sir, not only with my 
Folly when I write, but with my Negli- 
gence when I do not; and expect equally 
your pardon for either. 
If I knew how to entertain you thro” 
the reſt cf this Paper, it fhonld be ſpot- 
ted and diverſified with Conceits all over; 
you ſhould be put out of breath with 
Laughter at each Sentence, and pauſe at 
each Period, to look back over how much 
Wit you had paſs'd. But I have found by 
experience, that people now-adays regard 
= Writing as little as they do Preaching: 
The moſt we can hope is to be heard, juſt 
with Decency and Patience, once a week, 
by Folks in the Country: Here in Town 
we. hum over a piece of fine Writing, and 
we whiſtle at a angry The Stage is the 
only place we ſeem alive at; there indeed 
we ſtare, and roar, and clap hands for 
K. George and the Government. As for 
all other Virtues but this Loyalty, they 
are an obſolete Train, ſo ill dreſs'd, that 
Men, Women, and Children hiſs em out 
of all good Company. Humility knocks 
ſo ſneakingly at . r, that every Foot- 
man cut raps it, and makes it give way 


— 
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to the free Entrance of Pride, Prodigality- 


and Vain-glory. : 


My Lady Sudamore, from having ruſti- | 


cated in your Company too long, really 


behaves herſelf ſcandalouſſy among us: She 


pretends to open her eyes for the ſake of 
ſeeing the Sun, and to ſleep becauſe it is 
wh $1 drinks Tea at nine in the Morning, 
and 1s thought to have ſaid her Prayers be- 
fore; talks without any manner of ſhame 


of good Books, and has not ſeen Cibber's . 


Play of the Non-juror. I rejoyced the other 
day to fee a Libel on her Toilette, which 


give me tome 1 that you have at leaſt 
a Taſte of Scandal 


other Vices. | | 
Upon the whole matter, I heartily wiſh 
you well; but as I cannot entirely defire 
the ruin of all the Joys of this City, ſo all 
that remains is to wiſh-you would keen 
ur Happineſs to yourſelves, that the 
happieſt here may not die with Envy at a 
Bliſs which they cannot attain to. 


am, &c. 
2 Wy - 205 * 

— — * pray TY — -| 
D tbe ſame. 
11 n ! 44 2 
Dear cin, May 1, 1720. 


when after a long Silence 
E 


left you, in defect of all | 


| '{x70ULEthink mever full of my ſelf, 
/ V 8 (which 


[ 
1/4 
however ſ 


——— 


ways thin 


_cwn to 
executed. Tre alſo been obliged to leave 


even without ſuch good Memorials of 
us yonr Siſters, with whom I ſometimes 


: | Fri of all Subjects to them. My Lord 


: 
1 
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ll however to fay truth has rather been em- 


ploy'd to contemplate of 


u, than to for- 
get you) I begin to talk 


my own Works. 


I find it is in the finiſhing a Book, as in 


concluding a Seſſion of Parliament, one al- 
Is it will be very ſoon, and finds 

it very late. There are many unlook'd-for 
Incidents to tetard the Clearing any publick 
Account, and fo I ſee it is in mine. I have 
'plagued my ſelf, like great Miniſters, with 
undertaking too much for one Man, and 
with a Deſire of doing more than was ex- 


[ | - pected from me, have done leſs than I 


-ought, _ TY” hs 
For having deſigned Four very laborious 
and nncommon ſorts of Indexes to Homer, 
I'm forced, for want of time, to publiſh 
two only; the deſign of which you will 
pretty, tho' far from being fully 


unfiniſn'd in my desk the Heads of two 


Eſſays, one on the Theology and Morulity of 


, and another on the Oratory of Ho- 


mer and Virgil. So they muſt wait for fu- 


ture Editions, or periſh; and (one way or 
other, no great matter which) dabit Deus 
bit quoque finem. ar — — 
I think of you every Day, I aſſure you, 
you 


talk cf you, and find it one of the moſt a- 


izby muſt be perpetually remember'd. 


1 


9 


= 
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all who ever knew him, or knew his Chil- 
dren. There needs no mote than an ac- 
quaintance with your Family, to make all 

Elder Sons wiſh they had Fathers to their 
; lives end, | 


I can't. touch upon the ſubject of filial | 


Love, without putting you in mind cf an 
old Woman, who has a ſincere, hearty, old- 
faſhion'd reſpect for you, and con 


oftner, to tell you ſo, . ; 
I very much wiſh (but what ſignifics my 
wiſhing? my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your 


Siſters wiſh) that you were with us, to come 


2 the beautiful Contraſte this Seaſon af- 
rds us, of the Town and the Country. 
No Ideas you could form in the Winter can, 
make you imagine what Tivickenham is. 


(and what 


River glitters beneath an unclouded Sun, 


at the ſame time that its Banks retain the 
Verdure of Showers: Our Gardens are of- 
fering their firſt Noſegays; our Trees, like 
new Acquaintance brought happily toge- 
ther, are ſtretching their Arms to meet each - + 
other, and growing nearer andnearer every 


hour The Birds are paying their thankſ- 
wmg Songs for the new Habitations I 
have made them: My Building riſes 
high enough to attract the Eye and cu- 


Tiplity of the her ac. from the - 
ling a mixture of. 


River, where, upon behol 


L5 _ Beauty 


+ 1 
: 
: 
: 


| | 
. | 
1 


your Friend Mr. Jobnſon of 
Tiickendam is) in this warmer Seaſon. Our 


ntly _ | 
blames her Son for not having writ to you 


| 
| 
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Beauty and Ruin, he enquires what Honfſe 
1s falling, or what Chnrch is riſing? So 
little taſte have our common Tritons of Vi- 
truvius; Whatever delight the true, unſeen 
. Poetical Gods of the River may take, in re- 
flecting on their Streams my Tuſcan Porti- 
cos, or lonic Pilaſters. 3 
But (to deſcend from all this Pomp of 
Style) the beſt account I can give of what 
I am building, is, that it will afford me a 
few pleaſant Rooms for · ſuch a Friend as 
yourſelf, or a cool ſituation for an Hour 
or two for Lady Cudamore, when ſhe will 
lo me the honour (at this Publick Houfe, 
on the Road) to drink her own Cyder. 
The moment I am writing this, Iam 
ſurprized. with the account of the Death 
cf a Friend of mine; which makes all I 
have here been talking of, a meer Jeſt! 
Buildings, Gardens, Writings, Pleaſures,” 
Works, of whatever ſtuff Man can raiſe! 
none of them (God knows) capable of 
advantaging a Creature that is Mortal, or 
cf ſatisfying a Soul that is Immortal 
Pear Sir, I am oY | ; 


Your moſt faithful Servant. $ 


Ld 
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To the ame. 


| Tuly 20, 1720. 
OUR kind defire to know the ſtate of 
my Health had not been unfatisfied 
ſo long, had not that ill ſtate been the im- 
pediment. Nor ſhould I have ſeem'd an 
unconcern'd party in the Joys of your fa- 
mily, which I heard of from Lady Scuda- 
more, whoſe ſhort Eſchantillou of a Letter 


of a quarter of a Page) J value as thew || 


ort Glimpſe of a Viſion afforded to ſome 
devout Hermit; for it includes (as thoſe 
Revelations do) a promiſe of a better Life 
in the Elyſian Groves of Cirenceſter, whi- 
ther, I could almoſt fay in the ſtyle of a 
Ser mon, the Lord bring us all, &. Thither. 
may we tend, by various ways to one bliſs- 
ful Bower Thither may Health, Peace, 
and Good Humour, wait upon us as Aſſoci- 
ates: Thither may whole Cargoes of Nec-, 

tar (Liquor of Life and Longzvity !) b 
mortals call'd Hau-water, be 0 
TS 


* 


and there (as Milton has it) may we, 


the Deities, 


On flow'rs repos d, and with freſh Garlands 
Qual, Immortaluy and Foy——| crawn'd, 


| When 
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When I ſpeak cf Garlands, I ſhould not 
forget the green Veſtments and Scarfs 
which your Siſters promis d to make for 

this purpoſe: I expect you too in Green 
with a Hunting-horn by your Side and a 
green Hat, the Mcdel-cf which you may 
take from Osborne's Deſcription of King 
James the Firſt. ; 
What Words, what Numbers, what Ora- 
_ tory or what Poetry, can faffice, to expreſs 
how infinitely I eſteem, value, love and de- 
fire you all, above all the great ones, the 
rich ones, and the vain ones of this part of 
the World! above all the Jews, Jcbbers, 
Bublers, Subſcribers, Projectors, Directors, 
Governors, Treaſurers, c. . &. &. 
in ſæcula ſeculorum. nas ray 
Turn your Eyes and Attention from this 
miferable - mercenary Period; and turn 
yourſelf in a juſt contempt of theſe Sons 
of Mammon, to the Contemplation of 
Books, Gardens, and Marriage. In which 
I now leave you, and return (Wretch that ! 


am! ) toWater-gruel and Pailadio. 
$i, e ce. 


— 
N 
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To the ſa ne. 


1 Twickenham, Sept. 1. | 
Dear Kr, | 


Y OUR Doctor is going to the Bab, 
and ſtays a Fortnight or more: Per- 
haps you would be comforted: to have a 
Sight of him, whether you need him or 
not. I think him as good a Doctor as any - 
for one that is ill, and a better Doctor than 
any for one that is well. He would do ad- 
mirably for Mrs. Mary Digby : She needed 
only to follow his Hints, to be 4n eternal 
buſineſs and amuſement of mind, and even 
as active as ſhe could deſire. But indeed; ||} 
I fear the would out walk-him: For (as 
Dean Fwift obſerv'd to me the vey | 
time I ſaw the Doctor) He is a Man that can 
do every thing, but walk. His Brother, who; ||| 
is lately come into England, goes alſo to 
the Bath ; and is a more extraordinary Man 
than he, worth your goin thither on pur». 
| Poſe to know him. 1 Man- 
thropy,” fo long dead to our World, is reviv d 
in him: He is a Philc ſopher all of fire; ſo 
warmly, nay ſo wildly in the right, that 
he forces all others about him to be ſo too, 
and draws them into his own Vortex. He 
is a Star that looks as if it were all Fire, 
but is all Benignity, all gentle and bone: 
cia 


* 
i 
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| cial Influence. If there he other Men in 
the World that would ſerve a Friend, yet 
He is the only one I believe that could 
make even an Enemy ſerve a Friend. | 
As all human Life is chequer'd and mix- 

| ed with Acquifitions and Lofles_(tho* the 
latter are more certain and irremediable, 

| chan the former laſting or ſatisfactory; ſo 
at the time I have gain'd the acquaintance 
of one worthy Man I have loft another, a 

| very eafy, humane, and gentlemanly 

| Neighbour, Mr. Sonor. It's certain the 
Loſs of one of this Character puts us natu- 

| rally upon ſetting a greater value on the 
few that are left, tho the degree of our E- 
ſteem may be different. Nothing ſays S- 
nera, is fo melancholly a circumſtance in 
human life, or ſo ſoon reconciles us to the 
thought of our own death, as the Reflection 
and proſpect of one Friend after another 
dropping round us! Who would ſtand a- 
lone, the ſole remaining Ruin, the laſt tot- _ 
tering Column of all theFabrick of Friend- 

— 4 once ſo large, ſeemingly fo ſtrong, 

and yet ſo ſuddenly funk and buried? 


J am, &c. 


M.. POP E, &. 


* uk "9 _ 


9 Saturday Night: 
Dear Kr, ns 


2 * 


J Have belief enough in the goodneſs of 


your whole family, to think you will alk 
be pleaſed that T am arrived in ſafety at 
Twickenham ; tho tis a ſort of Earneſt, that 


you will be tronbled again with me at 


Sherborne, or Coleſhill, for however I may 
like One of your places, it may be in that 
as in hiking one of your family; when one 
_ the reſt, one likes them all. Pray 
make 


and the continuance of all the "happineſs 
they have; and I take the latter to com- 
prize a great deal more than the for- 


mer. I muſt ſeparate Scudamore from 
ou, as I fear ſhe will do herſelf, before this 
etter reaches you : So I with her a good 


journey, and-I hope one day to try if ſhe _ | 


lives as well as you do; tho'I much queſtion 
if ſhe can live as quietly: I ſuſpect the 


Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and on 


her own and Miſs Scudamore's Birthdays, 


and that all the Cl in the County come 
to pay reſpects; both the Clergy and their 
| from the 


Bells expecting from her, 
1 70UNP 


my Services acceptable to them; 1 
aviſh them all the happineſathey may want 
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young Lady, further buſineſs, and further 
employment. Beſides all this, there dwells 

on the one ſide of her the Lord Coningiby, 
and on the other Mr. }----Yet I ſhall, when 
the Days and the Years come about, adven- 
ture upon all this for her ſake. | 
I beg my Lord Digby to think me a bet- 


| ter Man than to content myſelf with 


nn as 


——— in the common way. Iam 
incere a ſenſe of the word, His 
Servant, as you are his Son, or he your 
Father. — _ 

Imuſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing 
how my laſt fellow-travellers got home 


from Clarendon, and deſire Mr. Philips to 
remember me in his Cyder, and to tell Mr. 


t that I am dead and buried. N 
I wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt 
robbed of their good Name, a better Name. 
in return (even that very Name to each of 
them, which they like beſt for the ſake of 
the Man that bears it.) y 


| Your ever faithful _ bat 
and affettionate Servant. 


— —— — 


g * » 4 9 8 8 * 
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Jo the ſame. 
d | . _ "1722 | 
OUR making a fort of Apology for 
your not writing, is a very genteel re- 
proof to me. I know I was to blame, but 
I know I did not intend to be ſo, and (what - 
is the happieſt Knowledge in the World) 
I know you will forgive me: For ſure no- 
thing is more ſatisfactory than to be cer- 
tain ef ſuch a Friend as will overlook one's 
failings, ſince every ſuch inſtance is a Con- 
viction of his Kindneſſe. 
Ik I am all my life to dwell in Inten- 
tions, and never to riſe to Actions, I have 
but too much need of that gentle diſpoſi- 
tion which I experience in you. But T 
hope better things of myſelf, and fully 
| mo to make you a viſit this ſummer 
at Sherbourn. I am told you are all _ 
removal very ſpeedily, and that Mrs. Mary 
- Digby talks in a Letter to Lady Scudamore, 
of ſeeing my Lord Bathurſt's Wood in her 
way. How much I wiſh to be her Guide 
thro' that enchanted Foreft, is not to be 
expreſt: I look upon myſelf as the Ma- |||] 
 Kician appropriated to the Place, without 
whom no mortal can penetrate into the ||| 
Receſles of thoſe ſacred Shades. I could 
paſs whole Days, in only ain 1 
6} $ RP | 83 er 
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her the future, and as yet viſionary Beau- 
Ties; That are to riſe in thoſe Scenes : The 
Palace that is to be built, the Pavillions 
that are to glitter, the Colonnades that are 
to adorn them: Nay more, the meeting 
f the Thames and the Savern, which (when 
the noble Owner has finer Dreams than cr- 
di nary) are to be led into each other's Em- 
—— thro' fecret Caverns of not above 
twelve or fifteen Miles, till they riſe and 
openly celebrate their Marriage in the 
midſt of an immenſe Amphitheatre, which 
is to be the Admiration of Poſterity a hun- 
dred Years hence. But till the deſtind 
time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt. thefe 
Wonders, Mrs. D:zby muſt content herſelf 
with ſeeing what is at preſent no more 
than the fineſt Wood in England. 

The Objects that attract this part of the 
World, are of a quite different Nature. 
Women of Quality are all turn'd Followers 
of the Camp in Hyde-Park this Year, whi- 
ther all the Town reſort to magnificent 
Entertainments given by the Officers, &c. 
The Scythian Ladies that dwelt in the Wag- 
gons of War, were not more cloſely attach- 
ed to the Luggage. The Matrons, like 
thoſe of Harta, attend their Sons to the 
Field, to be the Witneſſes of their glorious 
Deeds; and the Maidens with all their 
Charms diſplay d, provoke: the Spirit of 
the Soldiers: Tea and Coffee ſu — the 
Pine: of Locedrmoman ee Brothe. Th 


Camp ſeems crowned with perpetual Vi- 
ctory, for every Sun that riſes in the Thun- 
der of Cannon, ſets in the Muſick of 
Violins. Nothing is yet wanting but the 


conſtant preſence of the Proceſs, to repre- 


ſent the Mater Exercitus. 

At Twickenham the World goes other. 
wiſe. There are certain old People who 
take up all . time, and will hardly allow 
me to K other Company. They 
were in here by a Man of their 
deen ſort, mike has made me perfectly rude 
to all my Contemporaries, and won't fo 
much as ſuffer me to look upon em. | The 
Perſon E complain of is the Biſhop of 
Kochefter. Let he allows me (from ſome- 
2 g he —_— heard of yo - eee _ 

that of your Fami 1 were of t 

old Sect of — 9 three or 
four ſides of Paper to you, and to tell you 

(what theſe ſort of People never tell but 

with Truth, and religious dener) that 1 
N _ ever will be, 


Dear SIR, 


— p 


4 Yours, &c} 


Mr. POE Ba. 9 
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To the fame. . 
T H E ſame reaſon that hindered your 


writing, hindered mine, the pleaſin 
Expectation to ſee you in Town. Ind 


ſince the willing Confinement I have lain 


under here with my Mother, (whom it is 
natural and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with 


as well as grieve) I could the better bear 

your Abſence from London, for I could 

2 ay have ſeen you there; and it would 
not 


ve been quite reaſonable to have 


drawn you to a ſick Room hither from the 


Firſt Embraces of your Friends, My Mo- 


ther is now (I thank God) wonderfully re- 
covered, tho not fo much as yet to venture 


out of her Chamber, yet enough to en joy a 


few particular Friends, when they have the 


good Nature to look upon her. I may re- 


commend to you the Room we ſit in, upon 


one (and that a favourite) Account, that it 


is the very warmeſt in the Houſe: We and 


our Fires will equally ſmile upon your Face. 


There is a Ferſian Proverb that ſays, I think 


very prettily, The Converſation of a Friend 
brightens the Eyes. This I take to be a 
Splendor ſtill more agreeable than the 


Fires you ſo delightfully deſcribe. 


That you may long enjoy your own Fire- 
0 | E, 


. . COMO Wo 


9 
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together, (a far more rational Delight, and 


better felt by an honeft Heart, than all the 


glaring Entertainments, numerous Lights, 


and falſe Splendors, of an Aſſembly of emp- 
4 Heads, aking Hearts, and falſe Faces.) 


is is my ſincere Wiſh to you and yours. 
You ſay you propoſe much Pleaſure in 
ſeeing ſome few Faces about Town of my 
Acquaintance, I gueſs you mean Mrs. 
Howard's and Mrs, Blount'ss And I ab 


ſure you, you ought to take as much 


Pleaſure in their Hearts, if they are what 
they ſometimes expreſs with regard to 
you, ö Ip, 1585 

Believe me dear Sir, to you all, a very 
faithful Servant. i ene, 


. 


— — — — — — — 
To the ſame. 
| Oftober 10. 
Dear Sir,! | 


1 Was upon the point of taking a much 
greater 1.” ney than to Bermudas, even 


to That u f :3-»ered Country, from whoſe 
Bourn no Travellers returns tt 


eyer 


261 
Re, in the metaphorical Senſe, that is, all 
thoſe of your Family who make it plea- 
| ſing to ſit and ſpend whole wintry Months 
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M Fever carry d me on the high Gallop 
towards it for ſix or ſeven days --- But here 
you have me noi and that's all Iſhall ſay 
af it: Sinoe which time an impertinent 
Lameneſs kept me at home twice as long; 
as if Fate ſhould {ay {after the other danger- 
ous-Tilneſs}..<.Youthail neither go into the 
+ other World, nor any where you like in 
„this.“ Elſe who knows but I had been 
I conſpire in your Sentiments, emulate 
your Pleaſures, wiſh for your Company. 
You are all of one Heart and one Soul, as 
was ſaid of the Primitive Chriſtians: Tis 
like the Kingdom of the Juſt upon Earth; 
not a wicked Wretch to interrupt you; but 
a Set of try d, experienc'd Friends, and fel» 
low Comforters, who have ſeen Evil Men 
and Evil Days, and have by a ſuperior Rec- 
titude of Heart ſet yourſelves Gove them, 
and reap your Reward. Why will you ever, 
of your own accord, end ſuch a-Millenary 
Year in London? tranſmigrate (if I may 
ſo call it) into other Creatures, in that Scene 
of Folly Militant, when you may reign for 
everat Hom-lacy in Senſe and Reaſon Tri- 
mphant? I appeal toa Third Lady in your 
amily, whom I take to be the moſt Inno- 
cent, and the leaſt 1 0 by idle Faſhion 
and Cuſtom, of you all; I appeal to Her, 
if you are not every Soul of 14: better Peo- 
ple, better Companions, ande ſcribier, where 
you are? I deſite her Opinion nt; — 
8 1 an 
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Hand in your next Letter, I mean Miſs 
Scurlamort's * . Tam confident if the 
would er durſt ſpeak her Senſe, and em- 
ploy that Reaſoning which God has given 
er, to infuſe more Thoughtfulneſs into 
you all; thoſe Arguments could not fail to 
put you to the bluſh, and keep yoit out of 
Town, like People ſenſible of your own* 
Felicities. J am not without hopes, if She 
can detain a Parliament Man and a Lady 
of Qnality from the World one Winter, 
that I may come upon you with ſuch irre- 
ſiſtable Arguments another Year, as may 
carry you all with me to Bermudas t, the 
Seat of all Earthly Happineſs, and the ner, 
Feruſal:m of the Righteous. s. 
Don't talk of the decay of the Year, the 
Seaſon is good where the People are fo : Tis 
the beſt Time of the Year for a Painter; 
there is more Variety of Colours in the 
Leaves, the Proſpects begin to open, thro 
the thinner Woods, over the Vallies; and 
thro' the high Candpies of Trees to the 
higher Arch of Heaven: The Dews of the 
Morning impearl every Thorn, and ſcat- 
ter Diamonds on the verdant Mantle of the 


8 
6—— 


Afterwardi Ducheſs of Beaufort, at this time about 
twelve Years old. | PR 

F. About this tim: the Rec, Dean Berhley conceiv'd 
u Froject of erefting a Settlement in Bermuda for the 
Propagation of the Chriſtian Fa.th, aud of Sciences in 
America. W e 
95 
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Earth: The Froſts are freſh and wholſome :- 
What would ye have? The Moon ſhines 
too, tho' not for Lovers theſe cold Nights, 
but for —— ett 
by ae ye not Reflecting Teleſcopes* where- 
innocently magnify her Spots 
4 Blem es? Content yourſelves with 
em, and do not come to a Place where 
u dun Eyes become Reflecting Teleſco- 
| 5 and where thoſe of all — are equal- 
1 upon their Neighbours. Stay Lou 
at leaſt (for what I've ſaid before relates 
only to the Ladies, don't imagine T'11 
Vvſte about any Eyes but theirs) Stay, I ſay, 
from that idle. buf y-looking Sanbedrin, 
where M iſdom or No Wi dom is the Eternal 
Debate, not (as it late y was in Ireland 9) 
an Aecidental one. 
If after all, you, will deſpiſe good. Ad- 
N vice, and reſolve to come to London; here 
| you will find me, doing juſt the things I 
1 Nau not, Eving where 4. not, and 
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| as wordly, as idle, in's Word a much an 
Am mdanift as any -Dear Sir, 
| nike the Ladzes know Tu cirBervant, 
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8 To the ſame. 


1 Have been above a Month trolling about 
in Buckinghamſhire and Oxfordſhire, from 
Garden to Garden, but ſtill returning to 
Lord Cobham's with freſh Satisfaction. I 


ſhould be ſorry to ſee my Lady Scudamore's, 


till it has had the full Advantage of Lord 
Bathurſi's Improvements z and then I will 


expect ſomething like the Waters of Ricks, 
and the Woods of Oakley together, which 
(without Flattery) would be at leaſt as 
good as any thing in our World: For as to 


the hanging Gardens of Babylon, the Para- 


diſe of Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, 


I have little or no Ideas of 'em, but I dare 
ſay Lord B—t has, becauſe they were cer- 


tainly both very Great, and very Wild. 1 
hope Mrs. Mary Digby is — of his 


Lordſhip's Extravagant Bergerie; and that 
ſhe is juſt now fitting, or rather eclining, 
on a Bank, fatigu'd with over much Dan- 
and Singing at his unwearied Requeſt 


ſo well, that you might be in danger of 


being too Quiet to enjoy Quiet, and too 
Philoſophical to be a Philoſopher; were it 


not for the Ferment Lord B. will put you 
into. One of his ein Maxims is, 
N that 


Ag. 12. . 


oo 
and Inſtigation. I know your love of Eaſe 
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that a total Abſtinence from Intemperance 
or Buſineſs, is no more Philoſophy, than a 
total Conſopition of the Senſes is Repoſe z 
one muſt Feel enough of its Contrary- to | 
have a Reliſi aſ either. 8 after all, let 
your Temper work, and be as ſedate and 
contemplative as you will, I'll engage you 
ſhall be M för his Lordſhip when you come 
to Town in the Winter, Folly awill laugh 
| ee the Cuſtoms of the Company, 
here; nothiug will be able to prevent 
your Converſion to her, but Indiſpoſit ion, 
which 1 hope will be far from you. I am 
telling the worſt that can come af you; for 
as to Vice, yon are {afe, but: Folly is many 
An honeſt Man's, nay every goodhuimour d 
Man's Lot: Nayit is the Seaſdning of Liſe; 
and Fools (in one Senſg) are the Salt of the 
Earth.; a little is tho indeed a 
whole Mouthful is juſtly call'd the Dau. 
So much for your MDiverſions nent Win- 
ter, and for mine. Lenvy you much more 
at preſent, tham I ſhall then ; for if there 
be on Earth an Image of Paradl iſe, it is in 
ſuch perfect Union and Society as yenall 
poſſeſs. I would have my innocent Euvies 
and Wiſhes of your State known to yauall z 
which is for better than making yau Com- 
pliments, 1 Approbation and 
Eſteem. My Lord Digby has in me a fan» 
cere Servant, or would have, wWere there 


any occaſion for me to manifeſt it. 
| mY 


Mr. POPE, Ge. 267 
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| 5 in 10, 4724 
Dear Fr, wr 1# nr 
1. AM glad your Travels delighted you, - 
improve you I am ſure they could not; 
you are not ſo much a Youth as that, tho 
you run about witl a King of Sixteen, and 
(what makes him ſtill more a Child) a King 
of Frenchmen. My on time has been 
more melancholy, ſpent in an Attendance 
upon Death, w 2 one of aur 
| 4 my poor old Nurſe. My Mather 
ng better, tho at her advanced 
Ag every Day is a Climacterick. There 
joined to this an Indiſpoſition of my 
own, which 1 ought ta look upon 28 4 
ſlight one, compared with my Mother's, 
(berauſe my Life is not of half che Conſe- 
quence to any — — is to me.) 
All thefe Incidents hindered my more 
—— — your obliging Letter. 
vou enquire is of as little 
Concern to me a9 * deſire it ſnould; na- 
mely the Railing Papers about the Odiſſc. 
Book — Merit, (and ſince 2 
like, it 28 25 it will TT” all « 


. 
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dy Scand; Sun puts an end to 


ink s, meerly by coming t. 
—. rn DE 


an honeſt Mind is not in the power of any 


muſt be fo che ork Cheſs which 


| ſneſs, which 
is inconſiſtent with its own Principles, 


Not but Malice- and Injuſtice have their 
Nay; like ſome poor ſhort-lw'd Vermine, 
that die of ſhooting their own Stings. 
dar ret is Folly (fays Homer,) and Lie 
Galummators at laft” hürt none 
themſalyes; eren anthiss World: In the 
next, tis Charity to ſay Gad have Mercy 
on hem! They were the Devil's Vice- 
gerents upon Earth, who is the Father of 
Lies, and I fear hasaRight to diele of his 
3 
I've had an Scion to — 5 theſe Re- 
| . — of late, more jnſtly than from any 
thing that concerns my Writings, for 
is one that concerns my Morals and (which 
42 up; t to be as tender of as my own) the 
Character of another — innocent 
erſon, who I'm ſure ſhares your Friends 
ſhip no leſs than I do; * #** No Creature 
has / better natural Di 
act more rightly, or reaſonably,” 'inevery 
Duty, did ſne a by, herſelf, or from her 
ſelf: But you know tis the Misfortune ot 
| that Family to be governed like a Ship, I 
mean the Head guided by the Tail, an! 
that by every Wind that bloyys in it. 
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Fi is now:the 2 14 a good 
End of one Tear, and a happ wes. god 
of auother: put both theſe e how” 
to make yourſelf, -by:onl y:eoiitinuing fuch 
a Life as vou have been ccuſtomed to 
lead. As for Good Works, they are things 
dare not name, either to thoſe that 
them, or thoſe that do them not; the ft 
are too modeſt, and the latter too ſelfiſh, 
to bear the ment ion of: what are become 
either too old - faſſſionedꝗ ut to private, to 
conſtitute any Part of the Vanity or Repu- 
tuation of the preſent Age. However, it 
wers:t9 be:with't People would now and 
then:Jdook;-apon Good Works as they do 
upon old Wardrobes meerly in caſe any of 
*em-Ahoild hy chance come into Faſhion 
again e ang tent Fardingales revive in 
modern Hoop d Hetticoats, (which may be 
propetly eampar d to Charities, 3 
cover a . of Sins.) S435 
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They tell the that at certain anti- 
. # » _—_ 1 _ * . 


88 : that a thing called Chri- 
an Chtatfilgeſs, (not incompatible with 
and Plambreth) whereof 
e mention in old Sermons and 
Almanacks, is really kept alive and in 
PraGafſes - That feeding the Hungry, and 
giving Alms to the Poor, do yet make a 
art of god Houſe-keeping, in a Lati- 
tude not more remote from London than 
fourfcore Miles: And laſtly, that Prayers 


and Rpaſt-becf actually make ſome People. 


as happy, as a Whore, and a Battle. But. 
here m Town I aſſure you, Men, Women, 


and Children have done with theſe things. 


Charity. not only begins, but ends, at 
home. Inſtead of the four Cardinal Vir- 
tues, now reign four Princely ones: We. 
have Cunning for Prudence, Rapine for. 
Juſtice, Time-ſerving for Fortitude, and, 
Luxury for: Temperance. Whatever you 
may fancy where you live in a State of 
Ignorance, and ſee nothing but Quiet, 
Religion and good Humour, the Cale is, 


| Juſt as I tell you where People underſtand, 


the World, and know how to hve with 
Credit and Glory. e 
l wiſh that 3 would open the Eyes 
of Men, and make em ſenſible which of 


theſe is right : Whether upon a due n- 


viction, we are 


to quit Faction, and Gam- 
3 1 2g 
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EDV BLOUNT, Eſq. 


| From 1715 to 1725. 


» 


TO EDWARDBLO UNT, Eſq; 


. : Fan. 21 1715-6. 
Dear in, 3 

PK now of nothing that will be ſo Inte- 

reſſing to you as preſent, as ſome cir- 
cumſtances of the laſt Act of that eminent 
Comick Poet, and our Friend, Wycherley. 

He had often told me, as I doubt not he 
'didallhisAcquaintance, that he would Mar- 
ry as ſoon as his life was deſpair d of. Ac- 
cordingly a few days before his Death he 
underwent the Ceremony; and join'd toge- 
ther thoſe t oSacraments which wiſe Men 
ſay ſhould be the laſt we receive; for if you 
obſerve, Matrimony is plac'd after Extreme 
Unction in ourCatechiſm,as a kind of Hint 
cf the Order of Time in which they are to 
be taken. The old Man then lay down, 
's ... Gtisfy'd 


M.. PO P E, Ee. | MY 22 


ſatis 'd in the Conſcience.af_baviug,.by. 
this — . AT 2 his juſt Debts, obliged rf 


Woman wy it, 
ſhewr * t of t 
of his = 


which he 2 WI pany diſcharged: 
thoſe Debts; a Jointure of Four as 2 


ear made her a Recampe 
bee? he Eb Sn cotfort hi ene 
e could, with the — Remains of a 
mortgaged Eſtate: I ſaw dur Friend twice 
after this was done, leſs peeviſh in his Sick- 
neſs than he uſed to be in his Health; nei- 
ther much afraid of Dying, nor (Which in 
_ had been more likely)much aſhamed of 
= ing. The Evening before he expired, 
: he called his young Wife to the bed fide, and 
earneſtly entreated her not to deny him one 
requeſt, the laſt he ſhould make. Upon 
her Aſſurances of conſenting to it, he told 
her, My Dear, it ic only this; that you, will” © 
never marry an old Man again. I cannot 
kelp remarking, that Sickneſs which often- 
deſtroys both Wit and Wiſdom, yet den 
has power to remove that Talent which we 
call Humour : Mr. Mycherlæy ſhew'd his, r 
ven in this laſt 9 z tho' I Aua 
his requeſt a little hard; for why ſhould hee 
bar her from donbling her Jointure on die. 
ye eaſy . oF T 
trivialas theſe ccumſlances, aten 
ſhould not be diſpleas d my ſelf to know... 


n minus . e cee or charac- 


teriſe 
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teriſe any eminent Perſon. The wiſeſt and 


wittieſt of Men are ſeldom wiſer or wittier 

[| than others in theſe ſober Moments. At 

| leaſt, our Friend ended much in the Cha - 

racter he had lived in: And Horace's Rule 

|| for a Play, may as well be apply d to him 
I! asa Playwright, : | . ij 
Dan adm . 
SDalis ab avcepru proceſſerit, & fbi conſtet. 


Ian, &. 
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| | To the ſame. 

: IE c: 5-5 5:2. 
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1 Am inſt return d from the Country, 
„ ©* whither Mr. Rowe accompanied me, and 
poaſs d a Week in the Foreſt; I need not tell 
vou how mucha Man of his Turn enterain' d 
meßz but I muſt acquaint you there is a Vi- 
vacity and Gaiety of Diſpoſition almoſt pe- 
|| culiar to him, which make it impoſſible to 
part from him without that uneaſineſs 
|| which generally ſueceeds all our pleafures. 
I have ms juſt taking a folitary walk by 
| ſhane, full of reflect ions on the tranſi- 
tory nature of all human delights; and giv- ! 
| ||| ing my Thoughts a looſe in the contempla- 
I. 1 - 


1 


d 


of Souls ſhall be, to "ys nds 


* be Se. an 


tion of thoſe air e probebly | 
we may mm taſt 2 t r 1— 
| ſeperate Spirits, when we ih 5 the 


W. Alke above, and perhaps gaze e orld 
at as vaſt a diſtance as we 1 00 o on thoſe 


Worlds. The pleaſures we are to enjoy in 


that Converſation muſt undoubtedly be of 

a nobler kind, and (not unlikely) may pro-—- 
ceed from the Diſcoveries each ſhall com- 
municate to another, of God; and of Nature; 
for the Happineſs of Minds can ſurely be 
nothing but Knowledge. 

The igheftGratifica tion we receive here 
from Com 2. is Mirth, which at the beſt 
is but a fluttering unquiet Motion, that 
beats about the breaſt for a few moments, 
and after leaves it void and empty. I 

Keep ping ood Commun even. the beſt, 
is but a leſs ſhameful Art f loſing Time. 

What we here call Sous and uqh, are 
little better: The greater number of Arts ta 
which we apply ourſelves are mere Gr 
ing in the Dark ; and even the ſearchof our 
moſt important Concerns in a future being, 
is but & needleſs, anxious, and undertain | 
haſte to be knowing, ſooner than we ca 
what without all. this ſollicitude we ſhall 
know a little later. We are but Curious * 
pertinents in the caſe of Futurity. Tis not 
our buſineſs to be ing what the' _ 


may make our own State happy; 2 
e but we can-b wine, 


11 
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If this be my Notion cf a great part of 
that high Science, Divinity; you will be 
ſo civil as to imagine I lay no mighty Streſs 
upon the reſt. Even of my darling Poetry 
I really make no other uſe, than Horſes of 
the Bells that gingle about their ears (tho 
now and then they toſs their Heads as if 
they were proud of em) only to Jogg on a 
a little more merrily. | ö 
Four Obſervations on the narrow con- 
cept ionsof Mankind in the point of Friend- 
ſhip, confirm me in what I was fo fortu- 
nate as at my firſt knowledge of yoũ to 
hope, and ſince ſo amply to experience. 
Let me take ſo much decent Pride and Dig- 
nity upon me, as to tell yon, that but for 
Opinions like theſe, which 1 diſcover d in 
your Mind, I had never made the Trial 1 
ave done; which has ſucceeded ſo much 
to mine, and I believe not leſs to your Sa- 
tisfaction: For if I know you right, your 
Pleaſure is greater in obliging me, than I 
can feel on my part, till it falls in my 
power to oblige you. | 144 
- Your Remark, that the Variety of opini- 
on in Politicks or Religion is often rather 
2 3 than Objection, to people 
who have Senſe enough to conſider the 
beautiful order of Nature in her Variations; 
makes me think you have not conſtrued 
Joannes Secnndus wrong, inthe verſe which 
recedes that which you quote: Bene nota: 
idcy, as I take it, does no way ſignify the 
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Mr. POPE, G. 7 © 
Roman Catholic Religion, che Secundus 
was of it. I think it was a generous thought 
and one that flowed from an exalted mins 
that it was not improbable but God maght 
be delighted with the various methods of 
worſhipping him, which divided the whole 
World. Iam pretty ſure Yon and I ſhould 
no more make good Inquiſitort to the mo- 
dern Tyrants in Faith, than we could 
have been qualified for Lictors to Procri.ſtes, 
when he converted refractory Members 
with the Rack. In a word, I can only re- 
pou to you what I think I have formerly. 
id ; that I as little fear God will damn a 
Man who has charity, as I hope that an 
Prieſt can fave him without it. 


Ian . 


* 


” g 1 


To the ſame. 


March 20, 1915-16. * 


Dear Fr, | 
J Find that a real concern is not only a 
Hindrance to Speaking, but to Writing 
too: The more time we give ourſelves to 
think over one's own, or a Friend's unhap- 
pineſs, the more unable we grow to ex- , 
preſs the Grief that proceeds from it. It 


19 us natural to delay a Letter, at - 5 
ru | * * 
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1} Seaſon as this, as to retard a melancholy - 


is aſnamed in that Cirſtumſtance, to pre- 
tend to entertain people with trifling, in- 
ſignificant affectations of Sorrow on the 
one Hand, or unſeafonable and forced 
Gayeties on the other. Tis a kind of pro- 
fanation of things ſacred; to treat ſo ſo- 
lemn a matter as a generous voluntary 
Suffering, with Compliments or Heroic 
Gallantries Such a Mand as yours has no 
need of being ſpirited up into Honour, or 
like a weak Women, praifed into an Opi- 
nion of its own Virtue. Tis enough to do 
and ſuffer what we ought; and Men ſhould. - 
know, that. the noble power of Suffering 
bravely is as far above that of Enterpriz- 
ing greatly, as an unblemiſh'd Conſcience 
and inflexible Reſolution are above an ac- 
cidental Elo of Spirits, or a ſudden Tide 
of Blood. If the whole Religious Buſineſs 
of Mankind be included in Reſignat ion to 
our Maker,, and Charity to eur Fellow | 


Creatures; there are now ſome People who 


give us Opporr unity of affording as bright 
' an Example in practiſing the one as them- 


ſelves have given an infamous Inſtance of 


the Violation of the other. Whoever is 
really brave, has always this Comfort when; 


be is oppreſt, that he knows himſelf to be: 


fſuperior to thoſe who injure him: For the 
[| greateſt Power on Earth can no ſooner do 


— 
a — 


him that Injury, but the brave Man can 
make himſelf greater by forgiving . 
If it were generous to t for alleviat- 
ing Conſolations in a Calamity of fo much 
Glory, one might ſay that to be ruined 
thus in the Groſs, with a whole People, is 
but like periſning in the General Confla- 
ration, where nothing we can value is: 
eft behind us. | | LB 
| Methinks in our preſent Condition, the 
moſt heroic thing we are left capable of 
doing, is to endeavour to lighten each 
others Load, and (oppreſt as we are) to fuc-' 
cour ſuch as are yet more oppreſt. If there 
are too many who cannot be aflifted but 
by-what we cannot'give, our Money, there: 
are yet others who may be relieved! by our 
Counſel, by our Countenance, and even 
by our Chearfulneſs. The Miſsforrunes of 
private Families, the Miſunderſtandings 
of People whom diftreſſes make ſuſpieious, 
the Coldneſſes of Relations whom Change 
of Religion may diſ-unite, or the Neceiſi- 
ties of half-ruined Eſtates render unkind? 
to each other; theſe at leaſt may be ſofte- 
ned in ſome degrees, by a general well 
managed Humanity among ourſelves; if 
all thoſe who have your Principles of Be- 
lief, had alſo your -Senſe- and Conduct. 
Bit indeed moſt of em have given la- 
mentable * proofs of the contrary; and tis 
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rench Refugee at this inſtant; what muſt 
my Concern then be, when I perceive ſo 
many Anxieties now tearing thoſe Hearts 


© which I have deſired a place in, and Clouds 


of Melancholy riſing on thoſe Faces-which 
I have long look'd upon with Affection? I 
begin already- to feel both what ſome ap- 
prehend, and what others are yet too ſtu- 
id to apprehend, I grieve with the Old, 
or ſo many additional Inconveniencies, 
and Chagrine more than their ſinall Re- 
main of Life ſeemed deſtined to undergo; 
and with the Young, for ſo many of thoſe 
Gayeties and Pleaſures (the Portion of 
Youth) which they will by this means be 
deprived of. This brings into my mind 
one or other of thoſe I love beſt, and among 
them the Widow and Fatherleſs, late of 
As 1 am certain no People living had an 
earlier and truer Senſe of others Misfortu- 
nes, or a more generous reſignation as to 
o Tearneſtly 
with, that whatever part —— muſt bear 
may be rendered as ſupportable to them as 
it is in the Power n to 2 1 
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But I know you | have | ted me in 
this T t, as — will in an 
thing that's good, c or : Ifind by | 
- Letter of your Lad (which I have ſeen) 
that their Eaſe and Tranquility is part . | 
your Care. I believe there s ſome Fatality 
in it, that you ſhould always, from time 
to time, be doing thoſe particular things 
that make me enamoured of you. 

I write this from inder Foreft, of 
which I am come to take my laſt look. We 
here bid our Neighbours. adieu, much as 
| thoſe who go to be hanged do their Fellow- 
Priſoners, who are condemned to follow 
them a few weeks after. I parted from 
honeſt Mr. D—— with tenderneſs; and 
from old Sir William Trumball as from a 
venerable Prophet, foretelling with lifted 
hands the Miſeries to come, from which 
he is juſt going to be removed himſelf. * 
| Wa now I have learnt fo far as 


| Nos dulcia linquimus arva 
My next Leſſon may be 
Nor patriam fugimu —— 


Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven p 
ſes! I have provided juſt enough to 
me a Man of Honour. 1 believe you and 
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I fhail never be afhamed: of cach other. 1 
know:'F 1 TEE ra ap Hp) "wx . 
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Fane, 22, 1716. 

. 1 
| FE a Regard both to Publick and Private 
half of a neg. nn cen _ 

of a negligent Corr nt ve 
really a very good Title to 1 it: I cannot ſay 
whether” tis a Felicity or Unhappineſs, that 
Lam obliged at this time to give up my 
Vo r. plication to Homer; when with- 
that Employment, my Thoughts muſt 
55 upon what is leſs agreeable, the Vio- 
lence, "Madneſs and Reſentment of mo- 
dern War-makers, which are likely to 
prove (to ſome People at leaft) more 
than the ſame Qualities in Achilles did to 
his unfortunate Country- men. 

Tho the chinge of my Scene of Life, 
from Windſor Fee to the Side of - the. 
Thames, be one of the grand Hab's of my 
days, and may be called a notable Peri 
m fo inconfidemble a Hiſtory yet you can 
1magine any Hero pafling * one 
% tage 


| ra 
2 Citizen of the World (accordingteuMas: 
tos Expreſſion) that I look with equal In- 
difference on n. { 
I have gained. The Times and Amuſements 
| paſt are not more like a Dream to me, than 
thoſe which ate preſent: I lie a refreſh- 
ing kind of Inaction, and have one Comfort 
at leaſt from Obſcurity, that the Darkneſs 
helps me to ſleep the better. I now and 
then reflect upon the Enjoyment of in 
Friends, whom I fancy I remember much 
as ſeparate Spirits do us, at tender Intervals, 
neither interrupting their own Employ- 
ments, nor altogether careleſs of ours: but 
in general conftantly wiſhing us well, and 
hoping to have us one day in their Com- 
il o grow indifferent to the World is to. 
gw iloſophical, or Religious; (which- 
ver of thoſe Tnrns we chance to 
and indeed the World is ſuch a Thing as 
one that thinks pretty much, muſt either 
laugh at, or be angry with: But if we 
laugh at it, they ſay 7 na: z and if 
we are angry with it, they ſay we are ill- 
natured. So the moſt politie Way is to ſeem 
always better pleaſes than one can be, 
eater Admirers, greater Lovers, and m 
zort ee Fools, than we really are: 
So ſhall we live comfortably with pur _ 
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lies, quietly.with our Neighbours, favours 
el by. Our Maſters, and happy with our 
"Dog A have filled my paper, and fo 
ieu. ene. A Dir 4% AIR HE 

N l. to 22 4 5 3) N 


11 * 


9 n 


n in the — 


At e ; *% ſ FH ( 4.þ of. ef 0 3 "St. 8, r. 
Dear Sr, 


I Think your — England was like a 
good Man's leaving the World, with the 
plelled Conſgience of having acted well 
in it: And. I hae has have'received your 
Reward, in being happy where you are. 
IL believe, in the Religious Country you 
now inhabit, you. rag better pleaſed" to 
find 1 than if T 
compa red ygu to thoſe Grerif and Romans, 
hoſe Conſtancy in ſuffering Pain, and 
whoſe Reſolution in purfuit bf a generdus 
Tad, you N ee _ than boat 
1191 212401 211 e 
" Sato in Waadt hint the other 
day, as if you were yet à Martyr to the 
Fatigue your Virtue made you undergo on 
this ſide the Water. I beg if your health 
be reſtored to you, not to deny me the Joy 
of knowing it: Your endeavours of Ser- 


vice and good Advices to the poor Papiſts f 


J 

| 
7 
* 
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ꝓut me in mind of Noah 
. 


years to thoſe folks — be 
ed at laſt. 1 I Hea 
your Ark may find an Ararat, , 5 
Wife and Famil „(the hopes of belege | 
Patriarch) lan ſafely after the 
upon the Shore of Totneſs. 
If I durſt mix prophane with ſacred hiſ- 
tory, I would:chear deere the old Tale 


of Brutus the wand e who found 
on that very Coaſt the happy End of his 


Peregrinations and Adventures. 


I have ve lately read Jeffery of Mon- 
mouth (to vr your Cornwall is not a 
little beholden) in the Tranſlation of a 
r in my neighbourhood. The 

r Man 1 is highly concerned to vindicate 

Herys veracity as an Hiſtorian; and told 
> he was perfeRtly aſtoniſhed, we of the 
Roman communion could doubt of the Le- 
gends of his Giants, While we believell 
thoſe of our Saints? I am forced to make 


a fair Compoſition With him; and by cre- 


diting ſome of the wonders of Corinens and 
Gogmagog, have brought him ſo far alrea- 


dy, that he ſpeaks reſpectfully of St. Chriſ- 


ropher's carrying Chriſt, and "the Reſuſci- 


| tation of St. Nicholas Tolentine s Chickens. 


2 proceed apace in converting each 
from all manner of Infidelity, | 


Y ax and Hector are no mote compared 
to Corinæus and Arthur, than the elbe 


| and Ghibellines were to the Mohocks of 
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286 rer 
ever dreadful memory. This ama 
Mriter has made me lay aſide mer or 
a Week, and when I take him up again, I 
ſhall be very well prepared to tranſlate 
With belief and reverence the Speech of 
Aohilless Horſe. 

You'll excuſe all this trifling, or any 
thing elſe which prevents a Sheet full of 
Compliment: And believe there is no- 
thing more true (even more true than any 

- thing in Teffery 1 is falſe) than that J have 
conſtant Aﬀtection for you, and am, ot 


P. 7 I know you will take part in re- 
on for the Victory of Prince Eugene 
| the Turks, in the zeal you bear to the 
Chriftian Intereſt, tho” your Couſin 2 Ox- 
ferd (with whom 1 Goes yelterday) 7 
there is no other difference in the Chri ti- 
ans beating the Turks, or the Turks beat · 
jog thy Grits tu whether hep: 
F380 "ar agai 1, 
„ or Spam declare at againſt the Emperor, 
I muſt add another e the ſame 
moble Earl ; it was the ſaying of a politick 
Frince, Time and he would get Ns bet- 
ter of any two others.” To which? 
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THE 2 5 gare to me is 
what at preſent, I am t the moſt unit 


Man in the World to anſcyer, by my Loſp 
of one of the beſt of Fathers. 
He had lived in ſuch a 5 of Tem- 


28 115 as Was enough to mak =, the, 2 


e agreeable to him a Jach 
Ot Piety mn miert to to 125 e the 
moſt ſodden Death ſo alſo. Sudden indeed 


it was ; Hon Ver, I. Peartily beg of God 


to give me ſuc] an ne, any vg: I can 


load ſucha. Life. 855 the Mer- 
tires „ and te 


Piery of a Religion 


t extends __ the NERD Si-qua eft 
"He ee _ to the ho eieblith. Manage- 


—_—_ . —.—— Fortune, where eyeryx 
falſe Step is dangerous. Mother 18 in 
that diſpirited State of Ei which 

is the effect of long Lite, and the Loſs af 
What is dear. to us. We are really each 
us in want of a Friend, of ſuch an human 
Tarn as yourſelf, to make almoſt any 

thing deine e to us. I feel your Abſence 
Fr more 
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more than ever, at the ſame time I can. 
leſs expreſs my Regards to you than ever; 
and ſhall make this, which 1s the moſt ſin- 
cere Letter I eyer.writ-to you, the ſhorteſt 
and fainteſt perhaps of any you have re- 
ceived. Tis enough if you reflect, that 
barely to remember any Perſon, when 
one's Mind is taken up with a ſenſible 
Sorrow, is a great degree of Friendſhip. 
I can ſay no more but that I love you, and 
all that are yours; and that 1 with it may 
be very long before any of yours ſhall feel 
os you what I now feel for my Father. 


- — — 


To the ſame. 

Kenton in Clocefterſbire, ON, 3, 1921, 
here, for I have been in and about 
this Country ever ſince N departure. I 
am pleaſed to date this from à place 
ſo well known to Mrs. Blount, where 1 
write as if I were dictated by her Anceſtors, 
whofe faces are all upon me. I fear none 
ſo much as Sir Chriftopher Cuiſe, who be- 
ing in his Shirt, ſeems as ready to com- 
bate me, as her own Sir John was we 
28 1 moliſnh 
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in the Days of ber Youth. itzt. 
You deſcribe ſo well your Heremitical 

ſlate of Life, that none of the ancient An- 

chorites could go beyond you, for a Cave 


in a Rock, witka fine Spring, or any of i 


the Accomodations that befit a Solitary. 
Only I don't remember te have read, that 
any of thoſe venerable and holy perſona- 
es took with them a Lady, and begat 
ns and Daughters. Lou muſt modeſt! 
be content to be accounted a Patriarch, 
But Were. Jen a little Joynger, I ſhonld 
rather Tank you with Sfr Amadis, and his 
feltows., If Piety be ſo romantick, Thall 
turn 8 reer aig for b me 4 
one may 0 as far as to: poetica And 
hope to fl one's Soul at the fame: time. 
I 11 oy ſomething more, that: 
is, 4 Prophet; for I wiſh I were as' Habak- 


Ku, to be taken by 8 Hair of the Head, 


and 
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afd;viſtt t Daniel in his Den. vou a are ve! 
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i | obliging in faying, I have now a whole 

"| Fanny upon my Hands, to whom to FA 
i e the part of a Friend: I aſſure you 
nl Tlike* em all ſo well, that I will never 


+» + — — 
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quit my Hereditary Right to them; you 
aye made me yours, and conſequently - 
them mine. I ſtill ſee them walking on 
my Green at Twickenham, and gratefully 
remember (not only their green Gowns) 
but the Inſtructions they gave me how to 
fle down, and trip up the ſteepeſt Slopes | 
of my Mount. | 
' 8 Pray think of me Seadtimies; as 1 ſhall 
If 
. | often of you; and ron, me e for what 1 am, 
1 that 3 is, 
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2 FE OE log ira 

VOR ver kind and obli manner 

Y e me, — — — the firſt 

, at ſuſcitation, 

ſhould have been Ra ap — and ac- 

| knowledged, I ſincerely rejoice at your 

 reopyery from an ane which gave me 


"Icfs 


— , , ͤ 8 


what old Fletcher of 
to me. © Alas, I have nothing to do but 
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leſs pain than it did you, only from! my 
13 ry 2 Honld have elſe 2 1 

eriouſly a eeply in the 
thought of your Thierr by a ber, 1 
think it a fine anda natural ought, which 
I lately read in a private Letter of Mon- 
taigne, giving an account of N RT. 
of an intimate Friend of his : 8 
Friend! the pain I feel will 

* ver; but I grieve for that 8 are to be 

* which i is to laſt you for li 


«0 1 7 with your Family in 
ks for 5 25 us a eee, 


| Ke longer. Te Comforts you receive 


from their pe” put me = L of 
oune ſaid one day 


to die; Lam a poor Individual; no Crea- 
© ture to wiſh; or to fear, for my Life or 
. Death: 95 is the only reaſbn I hate to 


+, a ſingl e Man; now I grow - 


my Lag e a Tree without à Prop, 
0 iN young Trees of my .] |} 


1 n Ter round me, for Com- a 


y and D 
1 . the Gout Will won go alter the | 
Fi ever, and all evil things ee 
Lins But pray tell me, N will : 
ove towards us? If you Had an In bo. | 
get hither, care not What fixes youafter- | 
wards, except the Gout. Pray come, and || 


Never ſtir. from. us again. Do away your 


dirty Acres, e to dirty Prople, ſuch 


Shake off your Earth 


292. L. . 14 T7 ERS . of 


as in the Scripture: e þo 7 426 Landl. 
be noble Au 


m8 in en, 11 3 5 | 

e tawny Lon, pawing wh ef 1 

His Wag, 42715, be ſprings. 95, broke din rom, 
onde, 3 Wag 5 


And rampant. fakes his y inks Main f ue 


unge, 
Th 5 ard, and the T; er, 2 the Mole 
Kiſing, the crumbled Earth above {hem thre 7 
Mn Hatt? ot 90, 1 Gs I 
But I believe Milou e ht, 'the 
fine Verſes of his f. n 
Man ſelling a pa x 
1y;thd main I chin 1 . . 15 Emde 70. 
ſemblance; for God kids: this little. 
 fpareiof- Ground nouriſhes, buries, and 
confiries-us; as that of Eden did thoſe r 
tures, till wei can ſhake, it, loofe, at Teaſt, 
in our Aﬀections and Deſires... 1 
Believe, dear Sir, I truly love a va 

lue you; let Mrs. Blount 20 that ſhe 1s. 
in the liſt of my Memento Domine's Funm- 
lorum Famularumgue's, &c. My poor Mo-. 
ther is far from well, declining; and 1 at» 


watching over her, as we watch an expir- 


ing Taper, that even when i it looks bright», 
= — 5 faſteſt. I am (as you will ſee, 
from the whole Air of this Letter) not in 
the gayeſt nor eaſieſt ae but als | 
ways With Are 4 5 
VEE, 155 Dear Fr, REAL "it 
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3 the ſame...” 


„n ee Sn sd WI vt 


e June 27 1722, 
" Date Fir; [> CE * 910 * 


- ru do me . 8 
you. may 5 Ju 


ink no Man is more: your: jincere 


well-wiſner than my ſelf, or more the fin- 


cere well-wiſher of your whole Family; 


with all which, I cannot deny but L have 


Aamixture'of Envy to you all, for loving 
ame mother ſo well l; and for enjoying the 
Pysets of that Liſe, which. can only be 
e people of good Walls e 


They: ky tp all ſhades the. Bui can 9 
Vis Tlude, SIKAC 1 


hid Hum a Deſart z Solitade. . 


Torbay is a Paradiſe, and a Storm i is but 
an nuement to ſuch People. If you 
drink Tea upon a Promontory that over- 
the Sea, it is' preferable to an Aſ- 
embly; and the whiſtling of the Wind 


* 


better Muſick to contented and W 0 


Minds, than the Opera to the Spleenful, 


Ambitious, Diſcaſed, Diſtaſted, = Dif. 
2 Souls- which this World: affords ; 


8 nay; this World affords u other. Happy 
wut ney | 
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204 135 TERS of 
th hey. 6. We are baniſh {from us: but hap® - 
pier they, who can. baniſh, themſelves, 
Amte Praper y. ban the World from 
| __ Ow un iL 2 


os £70 © 


hy” Alas en Taickebam ! ö 


10 take that Period to be very ſublime, 
and to nds more than a bares Sen- 


9 90 might be writ to expreſs Diſ- 
4 f Aae ee of 2 


Huſineſʒ of deres no 10 Bang to 4 
You'll wonder. F. 5 on F e the - 
hey a a le 2 But 3 I 
abu land have met with 
1 OBI ſetiouſly, hoy 
in never to think otherwiſe) 1 | 
; think theſe things very 3 agg ; 
Mc: as If a Beaſt of Burden ſhould wy 


Jingling his Bells, without any 
thing N enn or ever 


his 


Lift 2 Amuſements, anidf which We. 


7 
15 Ke, the ge Ged of 


| Hil Hacker Piet hit 


Exhortations, a his Ex» 
"_—_ ne me to AN 26 ble 
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| eatbnable Creature But he is gone! 
He carry d away more Learning than is 
left in this Nation behind him: but he 
left us more in the noble Example of Beat. 
ing Calamity well. Tis true, we Want 
Literature very much; but pray God we 
don't want Patienre more if theſe Pre- 
cedents are to prevail. 

I remember 1 promiſed dd Wfit tt. jou, 
as ſoon as 1 thoilthear: yon were ooh 


You muſt look on this as 5 heh M1 Day-F've 
been m) yſelf, and p aße d Tom 
ie punctial R 


val anne 10 1 me. 
Correſpondent” I ſhall 'henceiforward'$e 
able, or not able to de, God 10 : bat 
knows 1 ſhall ever be 4 pünctual. and 
grateful Friend, and all ihe" 
A fuck an ene weil ever e 1 
2＋ 1 . 1 9 45 

| ; ; 73 Jud 1. 3: 
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2 2, 17 75 


Dear Sir, 


YOU ſhew yourſelf a juſt Alan and 4 
© Friend in hoſe Gueſſes and * 
tions yon make at the poſſible. reaſons of 
my Silence; every one of Which is à true 
one. As to RR of you PE bars 
: I Alure you, «ict 

* tions 
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tions of, the Town ſerve only to put me 
Faulk better, and more quiet, to be 
had in 2 Corner of the World (undifturb'd, 
-mnocent;;ferene, and ſenſible) with ſuch 
as qu. Let: no Acceſs of any Diſtruſt 
1 > Tom think of me differently in a 
-clondy day from what you do in the moſt 
M Weather. Let the young Ladies 
be alſüred I make nothing ne in my Gar- 
dens without wiſhing to fee the Print of 
their Fairy Steps in every Part of em. I 
have put the laſt Hand to my Works of 
this kind, in happily finiſhing the ſubter- 
raneous Way and Grotto; I there found a 
Spring of the cleareſt Water, which falls in 
à perpetual Rill, that ecchoes thro' the 
- Cavern,Day and Night. From the River 
Themes, you Tee thro' my Arch up a Walk 
oF the, Wilderneſs to a kind of open Jem. 
ples whally,compoſed. of Shells in the Ruſ- 
1 dhe and from that diſtance un- 
e Temple vou look don thro' a 
ſloping Arcade of Trees, and ſee the Sails 
on the River pathng ſuddenly and vaniſh- 
ing, ag fluch Perlpective Glaſs. When 


Vpvou ſhut th -Doors, of this Grotto, it be- 


by comes,on; the Inſtant, from a luminous 
Room, aGamecrg ollen; on the Walls of 
1 des all = Objects o the River, Halls, 
; odds, Boats, are forming a moving 
Piel int eir viſible Radiations: And 
when you have a Mind to light it up, it 
affords. you a very different Scene; it is 


2421. . 4 2 ih- 


Are p.O P bet. 1 
finiſhed: with Shelfs 7 TOY Pie. 
ces of Lookin 5 rd gan 


in the Cieling $A | me 
cular Time of thi Han = My 


ra, at which Wh TA daf at 
the middle, a thouſand pbiflted 


ter and are daes pee ti Wi 
are connected toit r 4 nf 
er Paſſage, two Tock wa Riches "Art 
Seats; 771 ane the River, 6f 
Stones, full of lighit and op ei \the*oth 
toward the Arch of Tacke roüg hiw ES 
Shells, Flints and Tron Ore.” The Bete 
1 paved with ſimple Peeble, as the ad-, 
3 Walk up the Wil ernels tothe” 
8 be Cockle-thelks, in de na-, F 
"Taſte, agreeing not ill witht e little, 
ing Movin: And the Aquatic b 
ft e whole Place. It waiits'nothine 
cornpleat it but a good Stathe with Ai 
ſeription, like that beautiful 2 one 
which vou know Lam o fand . * 
Hh 3G to 914 7 | 
Hua Nympba 21 - ſaeri cuftadia fot ny , 
Dormia, dum blande fentio murmitr. ai. e634 
Parce Ld quiſquis Fangis cud mar mrd, N 
Goma 


Baue, fn libs, bean ES 
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E 
Whoe'er thou art, ah gently tread the cave. 


*%s Truth. I wiſh you 


1 To (for being duilt upon 


ed.) Your Leiter has been in my 


LETTERS" 


Ah bathe in ſilence, or. in {lence lave. 5 


Loui think 1 have! been very poetical 


in this Deſcription, but " is pretty near 


ere here to bear 
Teſtimony how little ir it dan. to Art, either 


nn or the Image L give FE 


dente. 


Th the . a 
ie Ian 13, 1725, 
7 men to own the receipt 


of kind Letter from 
whole oaths Som the Date ofthis if 


were not more aſhamed. to tel} a Lye, or 


to make an Excufe, which i worſe than a 


5 


it makes uſe of a 
. to falſify with : It is a 

Packet 

till that, and the 


in conſtant weari 


Pocket, and the Suit, are worn ent; by 


which means, I have * it times, 
and J find by 10 doing not · 
enough conſi dered and ede upon ma- 


N 


violent: Lam now well. 8⁰ iff 
up no more of this Paper, 


p oed, 4 A0 you riſen from ydur 


Charity 
conclude it is her opinion; that g br 
and ſhe will allow herſelf tobe far enoty h 


| ber thoughts, 1 2 even e Hot 


= $8 MO das * 8 
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ny others you have obliged me * Fo! 


true Friendſhip, as they ſay of g 
ing, will bear reviewing's the "p 


and ſtill diſcover new Beauties. . 


I have had a Fever, à ſhott” 


I begin now to expect you. in 5 


to make the Winter to come more toler⸗ 15 


able to us both. The Summer is a kind 
of Heaven; when we wander in a Paradi- 


ſaical Scene of Nature among Groves and 


— ; but at this Seaſon; we are like 
poor firſt Parents turn'd out of that a- 
— rok tho ſolitar ey Lis and forc'd' to 
ook about for more People to help to bear 
our labours, to get into warmer Houſes, 
* inten together in Cities. 


—.—5 long ſince leg W. 


in the ights of a Se b 
ſmiling at langhirls ak WAH, 
and.merry over a Christmas 
all the Functions of an 6h Hah 
and Hoſpitality? oo 
what 1 think Mie 


Mrs. 


ought to know it for Off it 
advanced above a fine Lady, not to defire 


to ſhine before Men. 2400 55 


Your Daughters perhaps ma 


A at 
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- muſt excuſe them for, becanſe ſhe is a Mo- 
ther. I will not however ſuppoſe thõfe 


Thoughts get the better of their Devotzons, 
but rather excite em, and ailiſt nat warmth 


, of RE ile their Pr y be, that 
ey * upÞnd * or fry As en 
Ablea CEP amily as their Parents have 


done. In a Word, 1 fancy you all well, 
eaſy, and happy, Juſt as J wiſh you; a 
nent to that I with you all with me. 
Nett) to God, is a good Man: Next in 
* Dignity and next in value. - Minuiſti eum 
. paullo minus ab Angelis. H therefore I with 
well to the good — the deſerving, and 
deſire They only ſhould be my Compani- 
.ons and 8 I muſt very ſoon, 
and very much think of you. I want your 
Company, and your Example. Pray make 
_hafle to Town, ſo as not again to leave us: 
5 3 the Load of Earth that lies on 
e one of the Mountains under 
5 70 the Poets ſa wy 'the Giants (that is, 
the Men of ihe Earth) are whelmed ; Leave 
auth to-the Sons of Earth; your Conver- 
tion is in Heaven. Which that it may 
— pliſhed in us all, is the Prayer of 


him who maketh this ſhort Sermon, Tame 


VION TITIoe Adieu. 
21 4 
. | 8 " 
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SN 
OU "writ me A ind. Leiter ſome 
Y months gc ork told me yourwere 
then upon the point of . Journey 
into Deævduſbire. That Rind {ji — 
ſwering you, and I have, le {ſev paring 
inquired of 56, ithout ag N 
for ſo I. call the 8 at; wean 
fare, ar of any thing ut £98 
paſt, two Months in 
Return have been Tat. 
to Lintot in hopes 55a hearing fo you, but 
had no Anſwer to that Point. Our Friend 


Mr. Cromwell too has been ſilent all this 


year ; T believe he has been diſpleaſed at 
ome or other of my Freeddns,; whach I 


| * innocently take, and moſt with thoſe. 


- I think 


vo» LETT ZAS 7 

I think moſtir — 7 15 this I know 
® nothi . DES 1 2 he may have opened to 
you : And, if I know ou right, you are 
of a Temper 52 . F and 
221 to divides really much love 

„and Affection 
for eue. Which, ir 1 had any Inte- 
reſt in the World, or Power with thoſe 
who have, 1 ſhould not be long without 
manifeſting. to you. I defire you will 
not, either ont of Modefty, or a vicious 
Diſtruſt of another's value for you, (thoſe 
two Eternal Foes to Merit) 1magine that 
your Letters and Converſation are not al- 
ways welcome to me. There is no Man 
more intirely fond of good-nature or inge- 


nuity than myſelf, on J have ſeen too 
— of thai qualities 3 in Mr. OP to be 


nay: ng ag Re 
TY N W 40 Friend | 
No. 13 „ 


JJIAS {3177 159 „eee e 
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all my time beſide. But nothing upon my 
Word has been fo Home- felt a Satisfaction 
as the News you tell me of yourſelf: and 


you 22 not 1 — ne 
congratulate me upon your « good 
Cecceſs! for I have more People to be haps 
py out of, than any ill- natured man can 
boaſt. I may with honeſty affirm to you; 
that notwithſtanding the many Inconve- 
niencies and Diſadvantages they common 
ly talk of in the Res anguſti domi, I have 
never fonnd any other, than the inability 
of giving People of Merit the only certain | 
of our value for them, in doing em 
ome real Service. For after all, if we | 
could but think a little, Self- love might 
make us Philoſophers, and convince us, 
Quantuli indiget Natura } Ourſelves are 
eaſily provided for; tis nothing but = 
Cirempſtantials, and the Apparatus or 
page of human Life that coſts ſo much 
the furniſhing. Only what a luxurious 
Man wants for Horſes and Foot-men a 
ne Man wants for his friends, or | 
e ind ent. | 5 | > 511. | E327 bf "7 7 
1 fall fre yon this Winter with much 
greater pleaſure than I eculd the laſt; and 
ery rok much of yore Time as Atx 
endance on the Dutcheſs will 70 
to ſpare to any friend, will not be'thoyght | 
loſt upon one who! ig as much Da any || 
man,” Tmuſt alſo put you in mind, tho 
You ate now Secretary to this Lady, that | 
"FFT : you 4 


— 


— — 
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you are likewiſe Secretary to nine other 
Ladięs, and are toavrite fometimes for them 

too. : Hewho is forced to live hol ly upon 

 thoſe-Ladies-fayours, is indeed in as preca- 
rious a Condition as any He who does what 
Chaucer ſays —— for ance; but they 
are very. 1 Comp nions, like other 
Ladies, when a Man a1 V. paſſes a Night or 
ſo with daun, at his Leifure, ſe PA: 
Lam, ** nt, agg peel 


vi” op WY 23/1 1713 (hs 
. 1 | 

ST 251 DEN Imasſt WE | 
to write to you with ſome ſhame that I 
| had ſo long deferred Me But I'can hardly, 
| repent my neglect, when it ves: me the. 
' knowledgehow little you inſi ＋ Us Carer 


mony, and Gere an ter ſhare 

Four . ve man eng 'T 
have 1 Oy AVerk in Loves, wh ere 
| I am, liketo remain, till 1 become by Mr. 


ly,: Ekzan, Formarum, Spettater, 
begin to cover Beamies thay were til 


HOW: ere eto rg 2 Enery Co Aae, 


| n or 

th the male degree of Light 0 or Shade on a 

CE, ee ave, ae 
iſtra 


wy M.. POPE, Sc. 

d iſtract me. I no longer look. upon Lord 
Plauſible as ridiculous, for admiring -a La- 
dy's fine Tip of an Eear and pretty Elbow 
(as the Nain-dealer has it) but am in ſome 
danger even from the Ugly and Piſagree- 
able, ſince they may have their. retired 


Beauties, in one Trait or other about em. 


Lou may in how uneaſy a State I am, 
when every day the the performances of 
others appear more beautiful and excellent, 
and my own more deſpicable. I have 
thrown away three Dr. Kuiftss, each of 
which was once my Vanity, two Lady 
Bridge waters, a Dutcheſs of Montague, be- 
ſides half a dozen Earls, and ong Knight 


of the Garter. I have crucified CHriſt over- 


again in effigie, and made a Modena as old 


as her Mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet 


more miraculous, I have rivalled St. Luke 


himſelf in Painting, and as it is ſaid an 


Angel came and finiſhed his Piece, ſo you 
wou 


d ſwear à Devif put the laſt hand to 
mine, it is ſ begrim d and ſmutted. How- 
ever I comfort myſelt with a chtiſtian Re- 


flection, chat 1 have not broken the Com- 


mandment, for my Pictures are not the 


likeneſs ef any think in heaven above, or 
in Earth below, or in the Waters under the 


Earth. Neither will any body adore 
worſhip: them; except the Indians th 
have à ſigkt of them, who they tell us, 


worſhip certain Pagods or Idols purely for | 
N ln 2 $1 8 


their Uglineſs. 1. — Tos Fw 4.344 
91888 | 3 | I am 
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I am very much recreated and refreſhed 
With the News of the Advantement of the 
Fun, Which 1 doubt not will delight the 


Eye and genſe of the Fair, as long as that 
agreeable Machine fhall play in the Hands 
Poſterity, Iam glad your Fan is mount- 
ed ſo ſoon, but I would have you varniſh 
and glaze it at your leiſure, and poliſh the 


Sticks as much as you can. Lou may then 


.cauſe it to be born in the Hands of both 
Sexes, no leſs in Briiain, than it is in China; 


where it is ordinary for the Mandarine to 


fan himſelf cool after a Debate, and a Sta- 
tes- man to hide his face with it when he 
tells a grave L ye. 't 


*. ö 
@ 1 LL - , 
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* . 
— 7 am, c. 
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. May 4, Binfield, 1714. 
E by your letter we find you can be 
-K in ſmoak, — in 
crouds, and divert 33 with Noiſe, nay 
a Pictures of this way of 
Life, we ſhould give you up as one aban- 
doned ton wrong choice of Pleaſures. We 
have however ſo much cempaſſion on yon 
as to think of inviting you to us, where 
your taſte for Books, Friendſhip, and Eaſe, 
may be indulg d. But if you do not come, 
l | | Ira 
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pray leave to tempt us with Ne 
ton of the, urt ; for po of humahi 5 
rail, and we, cannot One 

particular honours I e : haye enjoy d 
in converſation? bate us this dne Point and 
we ſtand nel ſtill untired With one an- 


9 4&4) 


am ſure . 45 1 05 allowed iy yo 
as news 


gue oy Give EE to the 
Dean, Dr. ay oe ad my the 


e A Gay, adi 
Tu e Find 
and bumble Servant 


10 | PARKELE 


ABOVE Tele Home: Dad us de 


' beſt, that of your SE 5 ae 4 un 


enjoy'it ; —— 
you have any deſig 55 


2 much eur If . 

| to amend you? Health OT 
&now': no better Expedient 8 = 
— * where you Id not want room, 
tho 
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tho I lay my ſelf in a Trucklebed under 
the Doctor. Tou might here converſe 
with the old Greeks, be initiated into all 
their Cuſtoms, and learn their Prayers by 
heart as we have done: The Doctor laſt 
Sunday, intending to ſay an Our Father, 
| was got half way in Chry/es Prayer to A.- 
|. 'pollo,, The ill effects of Contention and 
| *Squabbling ſo lively deſcribed in the firſt 
"Thad, make Dr. Farnell, and myſelf con- 
tinue in the moſt exemplary Union in 
every thing. We deſerve to be worſhip- 
ped by all the poor, divided, factious, in- 
tereſted Poets of this World. ; 
As we riſe in our Speculatigns daily,we 
are grown ſo grave, that we have not con- 
deſcended to laugh. at any- of the idle 
Things about us Nig Week: I have con- 
tracted a ſeverity of Aſpect from deep Me- 
8 ditation on high Subjects, equal to the for- 
midable Front of black-brow d Tugiter, and 
decome an awful Nod as well, when I aſ- 
ſent to ſome grave and weighty Propoſi- 
tion of the Doctor, or enforce a Criticiſm 

of my own. In a word, 1——g himſelf 
haas not acquired more Tragic:Majeſty\ in 
is Aſpect by reading his own Verſes than 
1 by Homer's.' Don troy 33. 28015150 ©; 
In §this ſtate, I cannot confent to your 
Publication of that ludierous trifling Bur- 
l eſque you write about, Dr. Farnellr alſo 
Joins in my opinion, „that it will»by no 
means be well to print it. Fu f 
* ray 
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Pray give with, the. utmoſt Fidelity 

and Eſteem « 7.9055 hearty; Service to the 

De, uthuot, Mr. Ford; and to Mr. 

Fo cue. Let them alſo know at Buttons 

that I am . ok. them. 1 am, di- 
vine Bucol Laff, 4 
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Dear , D E 292 0) phe ren 1 
I HAVE been FP bed l 

Sickneſs of late, which | has made me 

ſo ſo melancholy, that the immortality of 
the Soul has "4M my conftant Speculation, 
as the Mortality of my Body my con- 
ſtant Plague. In good carne Cera 1s 
nothing to a fit of illneſs. ,_ 

Dr. Parnell: will honour Tonſoii 8 Miſcel- 5 
lany- with ſome very beautiful Copies, at 
my requeſt,” He enters henley into our 
Defign, I only fear his __ own oye: | 
chance to be but ſhort.: Dr. Sofi muc 
approves what 1 propoſed; even to the. 
very Title, Which 1 den ſhall be, The 
Works of the Unlrarned, publiſhed monthly; 
in which whatever Book appears that de- 
ferves Praiſe, ſhall be WN Race — 
ly, and in the ſame Mariner 3 
Crities take to under value Werl of 12 1-0 
lae; ande to commend 22253 1 Bure 3 
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mel! 


am to ſhare in 


And a retreat at Binficld in the wh worſt 
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T ſhall go into the counti y about a 


manth henee and ſhall then defire to take 


e lande of the Fan, to 
e It- at Full leifure. I am deeply 
ey in Poetry, the Particulars where. 
of {hall be deferred A till, we meet, 

deſirous of ſeeing Mr. For- 
9 comes ta Town before his. 
urne ou can any way acquaint 
im o Pie, I believe his good na- 


I am ver 


ture will contrive a way for our meeting. 
1 ee e dear Sir, "3 


1. 
ton lo * 


Your, Ac. | 


TI | — = = ans — — — 
4 ih, £9 ag 23, LOG 
Dear. Mr. Gay, | 


Wlan to your native Soil! welceme 

our F riends! thrice welcome to. 
her returned in Glory, bleſt 
with Court · Intereſt, the Love and Famili- 
arity of the Great, and; filled with agree» 
able Hopes; or melapcholy with Dejec- 
tion, con ve. of the Changes of 
Fortune, and doubtful for the future: Whe- 
ther returned: a triumphant Whig, or a 
e ee caddy All Hail equal» 
I 1 to me! If happy, I 
your Elevation 3 if unhappy 
you have ſtill a warm corner in my of of | 
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times at your ſervice. I you are a Tory, / 


or thonght ſo by any man, I know it can 
proceed from nothing but your Gratitude 


to a few People who endeavour d to ſerve | 
you, and whoſe Politicks were never your. | 
Concern. If you are a Whig, as | rather 


hope, and as I think your Principles and 


mine (as Brother Poets) had ever a Byaſs' 


to the Side of Liberty, I know you will be 


an honeſt Man and an inoffenſive one. 
Upon the whole, I know you are inca- 
pable of being ſo much of either Party as 
to be good for nothing. Therefore once 
more, whatever you are, or in whatever 


ſtate you are, all hail ! | 
One or two of your old. Friends com- 
plained they had heard nothing from 


| vou 
ſince the Oacen s Death; IL told em, no 


Man living loved Mr. Cay better than I, 
yet I had not once written to him in all 


is Voyage. This I thought a convincing 


Proof, how truly one may be a Friend to 
another, without tellinghim ſo every month. 
But they had reaſons too themſelves to al- 
ledge in your Excuſe, as Men who really 
value one another will never want 

as make their Friends and themſelves eaſy. 
The late univerſal Concern in publick Af- 


fairs, threw us all unto a hurey of Spirits: 


even I who am more a. Philoſapher than 


to expect. any thing from any Reign, was 


born away with the Current, and fill-of 


the Expeciation of che Succellox'; - 


Durin 
— 1 
* 
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your Journeys, I knew not whither to aim 
a letter after you, that was a ſort of ſhoot- 
ing flying: add to this the Demand Ho- 
mer had upon me, to write airy Verſes 
a day, befides learned Notes; all which 
are at a Concluſion for this Year. Rejoice 
with me, O; my Friend, that my La- 
is over; come and make merry with 
me in much feaſting, for I to thee and thou 
to me. We will feed among the Lillies. By 
the Lillies I mean the Ladies, with whom 
I hope: you have fed to ſatiety: Haſt thou 
paſſed through many Countries, and Wot: 
taſted the Delights thereof? Haſt thou not 
left of thy Iſſue in divers Lands, that C 
man Gays and Dutch Gays may ariſe, to 


write Paſtorals and fing their Songs in 


ſtrange Countries? Are not the Blarzelin- 


ada's of. the gut as chæming as the &. 
ſalimãs ofeBream.? ur have the to great 
Paſtoral Poets? of our: Natien tenohneed 
Love at the ſame time? for Philips. 


mortal Philips, Hanover Philips; hathꝭ de- 

ſerted, yea, and in a ruſtick mannen kick di 

his Reſahint: br. Parnecl& add aver 

been infaperable ever fncegourwent., Mies 

are no tat the Huh, 8 
Ly hops; 


not as J he 


” 


pony Homer ſhall ns . 
beg a line from you di to che· Noſt- ol 
ouſe in Bath. Poor Parnelle is in an ill 

ſate of Health Pardon 
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Pardon me if I add a Word of Advice in 


the Poetical Way. Write ſomething on the I 


King, or Prince, or Princeſs, On whatſo- 


ever foot you may be with the Court, this 
can do no Harm — I ſhall never know _ - 


where to end, and am confounded in the 
many things I have to ſay to you, tho 
they all amount but to this, that I am en- 

tirely, as ever,, 4 EM 


v o 

Tour, Kc. 
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London, Nou. 8, 1718. 
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1 * — glad to ſind by A 8 
eceived one from me; and I beg: you ts 
as the greateſt, of Curiofitnes, that 
Letter of mine whach you received and I 
never Writ. : 5 | wat JE 2; 
But the Truth is, that we were made 
ere to expect vou in a ſhort Time, that 
was upon the Ramble moſt part of the 


Summer, and have conculuded the Seaſon 


in Grief, for the Death of * 
I hall not enter into a Detail of my 
Concerns and Troubles, for two Reaſons, © 
becauſe Lam really afflicted, and need no 
Airs of Grief, and rde are not 
the Granny and troubles of any but mx 
. elk. TROL ON (without too great a 
„ e Com- | 


1444 


poor Father. 


LET IT ERS of 


Leon net uh my Friend; to be 
Pla ide died Lane without a 


bo 6510 the a of two minutes; in 
BY | and ptactfully as he 
ki 155 We LK Ny: T1 57 fry N 

WS M f= 2g 5911 R Hwy! ct 37 

e ban kene vrvefe fegte puri 

1 E DITBR-,97;" 5 e % Vo + tr 

: Wt Am not «i _ humont t fiy ga 
1 5 by Hein N. In the Aﬀectation of avoiding 
| 10h "FF 1055 't pretend to entertain either 


l r. F 3 55 on; as you hape done both, 
* Jo" Igi7n and me, by your Let- 
2165 PARA (hel ns rr you have 


ot roof 155 Sack quarrel to Mz end 
] ro 3 Ps ſome hundreds a year to the 


ls 7 A. That Gentlefpam is lately b 
Wa MER: ye! Perſbry to Hie 160; {6 
30 Vite bas 8 
| 1 0 Nele Aricts) Tepbicc in 


1 5 tone to the Weh nd Go- 


0111 


1 4 2 Ae to Which we contribnte nothing : 

| - ONT felve N. hg $7 Le 1 f 

en T coig lot fore or lege vo 
” > Ferrer feüt from A 2 we "Uien 

ee ee 25 

j a 1 find fince a f 

jd Hat is us dad tries the c 
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— fancy, it is not writing bit thinkih 
T Bait Bac Wh thé, Water 
en bu/fnight[write-Withou Hy. 
bee 4 Jeu, writ like bur k 
oets of theſe Days: - 
Larve no ſtory to t 


þ that 3 18 RI ed 
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bearing; you know T am no Man of In- 


trigue ; but the Ducheſs of Hamilton has 
one which ſhe ſays is worth 2 my rar 


that relates to Mr. Palzency 6 
and which ſhe bn if you won te 
me, ſhe will. er Grace Won in a 
Rafflle u very fine Tweezercaſe; at the 
fight of which, my Tweezercaſe, and all 
dther Tweezercaſes on the globe, Hide their 
diminiſhed Heads. | 
4 That Dutcheſs, Lord Waruith, Lord 
Y Stanhope, Mrs. Bellenden, Mes. Liepall, und 
1 cant tell WD elſe, had your letters“: 
Dr. Arbubnot and I expect te be treatetl 
- like Friends. I Would fend my fervides 
20 Mr. Pulteyey, but that he is ot of favour | 
At Cburt; and make ſome t u My | 
 Mrs:Pultenicy, + M ſhe were not a — | 
Sis | 


Pord Burlungt on tells me ſhe 


\-- + entſhhirkd; all vhe Pet Ladkes ws the did 
* e 


I before Lam ſorry for it, go mr: 
it will bedetrimental to our holy Reli | 
| if heretical Women mould eclypſe th 


Nane and orthodox in Wh6ſk ees 
ache die all the hopes we-can have, ef 
18 be ng duch aasee as you to our 


tit Ba 70 


4 Nr af 4, 27 5 Bor, N : 

FOE: 4 4 * l 
0 1. AF 7 N nel 

72 e lie is the 9 5 wel : 


% 
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19bituo2 I me 228761 Oel N-25.4 


1 an Flo 708 to leftre an le- 
e N wear ieh lie 

err in my life, 
an any doin t ey as a eme 
dy ſo ineffettual, that I give ata entire- - 
ly over. I wiſh your health may be ſet 
perfectly right by the Waters, and be aſ- 
ſured I not only. wiſh that, and every thing 
elſe for yon, as common friends wiſh,- but 
withaZealnotuſualamong thoſewecall fo, 
Iam always glad to hear of, and from you; 
ahyays glad to ſee you, whatever acoidents 
ongmu ts have apterven'd to make me 
— — leſs — 7 — \fres 
| Quentsy think you con my 
| baikto * r mentioning 
you to all your 8 I deſire you 


— — — — —¾ 
£ 
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. Sa 


3 2 — 
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to do the ſame for me to Aale are now] 
with dome what you think Juſtice in re- 
q gard:to:thoſe who are my friends; and if 
there are any, wWwhom F, have umvillingly 
deſeruęd in little of, as to be nu Enemies, 
0 I dent deſire yo — to forfeit their vg yt | 
or Four-0wn 5 9 in any caſe. Let 
Time convince: thoſe who know me not, 

[ that am an. inoffenſive perſon; tho" (to? 
[fs ER) IL don't gene Jam in- 


e World is. hardly 

l living ay Fe lens tbione:that 18. ne- 
health a week together. 1. 

r, 3 to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in 


Mr. POFP RG. 
town this fortnight, or elſe I had * — J 


to him. If he, by 
ſeems to forget me, I conſider 


ſame ſeemingly to him, andi 3 
Heve he has à more atk 
orld, than I am, "theref * 
bim pine A 1s, Mr. Are uf brand 
911 n ee ai 0142 
b wa ü 1211 4 . r [1970 7h 
21 1 4; JETT. WH = 77er Ti, 2 | 
[NT TID tre lau, Septo 17; 1727 | 
Dear Cay, 3; ONLINE" 28 Lo 10 51 | 
I Thank you for remembringme. Trg, 
do my beſt to forget myſelf; bur that I 
find your: Idea is 10 cloſtbyi connetted to 
me that I; muſt! ger bach age ase 
neither. Fm ſorry, L could net . — | 
ghmpſceither of you,. or of the Sum 
Father) before you-went br Buck: But owes | 
it pleaſes:me to ſee him, and heal of pow"! 
Pray put Mr; Congrev? im mind that he has 
one om this ſide of the world who loves 
him; and that there are more Men and 
Woinen in che Univerſe; than Mr Gay-arid"7 4 
my Lady ducheſs of M. There are Ladies: 
in and about Richmond that pretend to va- 
ue him and yourſelf; and one of em at 
leaſt may be thonght tol do it Without Af. 
fectation, namely Mrs. Howard, us for 
Mrs.. Blavito (whom you! mercifull y: maſts: -' | 


RY: uy t hear ee 5 
Hub. « Lows Arr ik «4s By Better 
for the Fr 0 850 8 


unt _ 4 


* 
, 


& 
28 LETTERS. ff 
feu / good wiſhes for the Ladies, the Det 
ſtroyers of their beſt. 9255 100 Hen. Pray 
| tell her ſhe has forgot the firſt Commiſſion 
J ever troubled her with, and therefore 
it ſhall be the laft (the very thing I fear 
He deſtres.) Dr. ' Arbuthnot is a ſtrange 
creature; he goes out of town, and leaves 
his, baſtards at other folks doors. I have 


long been ſo far miſtaken inhim as to think 
dim a Man of Morals as well as of Politicks. 
Pray let hum know I made a very unfa- 
ſhonable enquiry t other day of the welfare 
of his Wife and family: Things that (I pre- 
ſume) are below the conſideration of a Wit 

[i gnd an Ombr,-player. They are in perfect 

| Health; The' Mrs. 1s Navel has been 
burut, I hope the Doctor's own Belly is in 


ahſolute eaſe and contentment, Now J 


To 
— ä Won ey 
_ pts pr 


peak of thoſe Regions about the Abdomen, 
| [pray dear Gay conſult with him and Dr. 
(bine, to what exact pitch yours may be 
|” AJuffered to ſwell, not aer ay theirs, 
ho are yet your Betters. Pray tell Dr, 
'-  Arbouthuot that evenPigeon-pyes and Hogs- 
puddings are thought dangerous by our Go- 
vernors ; for thoſe that have been ſent to 
I”. the Biſhop of Rocheſter, are opened and pro- 
A phanely pry d into at the Tower - Tis the 
. irſt time dead Pigeons have been ſuſpected 
Jef carrying Intelligence. To be ſerious, 
ou, and Mr. Congreve (nay and the Doctor 
i he has not dined). will be ſenſible of my 
concern and ſurpriſe at the commitment of 
that Gentleman, whoſe welfare is as much 


JE rien 
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LP love, and 55 Uþ9 N IF; 
0 A bot Eik 
1 1s 1 0 richten like - 
the hin a Well-db l 
waſh 7 ani nk eas Innocent 
Fa I EY min e 93 —— Enemies 
know him as well as I do, thatit 
love him and think of him as a ol 
If you apprehend this 0 Mocke 
any danger in being addrefsd 0 yourg: 101 
We 72 or the Doctor, it 18 yrit to j 
Vp. 1 Dfg 3h Hanks 
Thur, Peas 11177. 
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ichpleard! not to 1005 
aw 0 os 1 


Warme my heart to have aufer d dt ſwoner, 
g 1 Ag I 5 9 8 (a'way one oten i 18 1 
] FED 15 ny * omens''who} 
-x told ili ton a Jour- 
51 15 0 17 2 5 75 2 — from 4. 
It wy ge, an 5 Oord 187 to 
hls bryns you' 55 0 OY 8 us} 
With tog, man El es you 
Com plein jor 90 9 
ng d je x rice — 
das What eee 5 5 thidkSouyS 
meg upon 1 iy are oY, ate e Men 
oY 107 bis 


ed 


the moſt T a Creatures in he world; 


Ln 
| 9 8 make ny 


1 o +4 a 44> 
. 4 nk 1218 2 1 4 W 
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ne Th. HR OP he call Great Neri 


but th are reall; 


and the moſt iutexeſted, in all but one 
Point; which is, that they want Judg- 
ment to know their greateſt Intereſt, 15 


Feen 1 chuſe Honeſt men for their 


hs e e eee 


cent 15 0 10 — + thought io 


ER 


ILhaye not forgot - ours 10 144 Baling- 
pe i ave ſpeedily a fuller, 


Be returns. for Flanders W 
11155 575 71 0 enth.“ he are . 


Hs 75 You ſommething o of, 


We: in Ale whe ſhe ſays ſhe; Fat, 


She 5 as 20 (Good PRE 5 if he 


3 never k een any II ant and ha med 


| | among 8 wil Turtle- | doy 0 


TI a1 93 — 5 
7 he 1 end of this. 8 Je cl 15 


4 mean time we 90 115 WO 
-t 


e Women, at the Wells, 10 er WR 
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Dear Hir, not © 

J Fait bfull ure you, 55 the mid ich 

I on d Hy with which I 
been 15 15 encompaſſed, in houtly Ex: 
pectation a of my Mother's death; 
there was no circumſtance that render 1 it 
more inſupportable to me, than that Icould 
not leave her to ſee: yon,, Your own pre- 
ſent Eſcape from fo imminent dang 75 


pray God may prove leſs precar ib rf 
my poor Mother's can be 1 Life * 


15 L kvow nol, that can 4 5 
alleviate it as the View now given 9 
0 


(Heaven grant it may oof my . 
recovery. In e — o. of m. ar 


Fr mr 


Ns. 3 * 
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forting me in her laſt ꝑreatllineſs. May your 
health augment as faft as I fear it ods 
- God hers muſt decline: [believe that would 
de very faſt may the Life that is added 
o you be paſt in good fortune and tranqui!- 
M, rather of your own giving to yourſelf, 
than fim any Expectat ions or Truſt in o- 
Iders - may you and [live together, with- 
-ont. waſhing more felicity or acquiſitions 
than Friendſhip can give and receive with- 
out: Obligations to Greatneſs — God keep 
gu, andthree or four more of thoſe Thave 
nown ag long, that I may have fomething . 
Worth the ſurviring my Mother. Adieu, 


dear Cay, and believe me (while you live 
and while I live) | 


| Dur, c. 
you in my laſt letter, I repeat 


a * 
„ 
8 — 
4 * 
1 «> 
* 


Stan this: Bo nöt think of writing to me. 
The Doctor, Mrs. Howard, and Mrs. Blau. 
give me daily accounts of you. ; 


99 9 — —— 7. „ - —— . Py v4 * 
AFL þ 
” * — = 9 — ” —- þ 
> 9 * - * - 
4 * , * 9 : 
1 6 4 


Re 75 6 £ 4 n * 

2 ruly rejoye d to ſſee your hand-writing, 
4 I 150 1 01 the trouble it might give 
| | you. I wiſh Thad not known that you are 
ſtill ſo exceſſively weak, Every day for a 
f week paſt I had hopes of being able in a 
day or two more to ſeg you. But my poor 


Mother adances not at all, gains no ſtrength, 
and ſeems e ee ee 0 
f | | F 8 


Mr. P GPH A. 323 
the next cold Hai how bar aeg pt 
hœa that muſt, if it tetum He yHR HH of | 
This being daily to be fear'd,.makesme nat 
dare to go a day flom cer. Jeftrthatfhould 
Prove to be her Laſt. God ſefid: you a ſpeedy 
recovery; and fich a total bne>a3at Four 
time of iLife: may her peel. Abu 775 
not call the few rds T writito! „eu either 
- Find, or good; That tas and ig, not hin ng + 
But whatever I have in my Nature 

neſs, Þ really: haue for vn and whatever 
Goo I abuld do, I . Amn 0 
fuſt be glad to do to . 2 

ſtance the old 'E 1 - propes: 

| Lia dr 11 b. 96 


(Sci 1 51 $75%;; bas 


ru * ö Tour, Kc. bn 


c es 
e 1 Mich on 5 a 
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— — 4 — — 4 


1 — 
— . punto "0 * ad 


22 tell you the great con 
I Tra oy Laſſure Hor nk wor, 5 


. 
Weigh: F | 
35 Sea 1595 you af' 
hich Tou daily, were ſhé 

not 


Hang 


rr Ne 
ndt ſtili in danger of death. I have con- 
ſtantly had particular accounts of you from 
the Doctor, which have not ceas'd to alarm 
me yet. Gad preferve your life, and re- 
ſtore your health.” I really beg it for my 
own fake, for I feel I love you more than 
I thought, in health, tho' I always lov d- 
you a great deal. If I am fo unfortunate 
as to bury my poor Mother, ard yet have 
the good fortune to have my prayers heard 
for you, Lhope we may live moſt of our 
remainipg days together, If, as I believe, 
the air of a better clime as the Southern 
Part of France. may be thought uſeful for 
your-recovety, thrther I would go with 
. you infallibly ; and it is very probable we 
might get the Dean with iis, who is in that. 
| abandon'd fate already in which Iſhall 
” . ſhortly be, as to other Cares: and PDnt iet. 
Dear Ch, be as chearful as your Sufferings 
will permit: God is a better friend thana 
Court? Even any honeſt man is à better. 1 
promiſe you my entire friendſhip in all 
events, heartily pray ing for your recoy 
1 eee eee VE For Kc. 
in ee ene 94% Uh ALUKA vo geb, 
Do not Write, if you are ever ſd able ; 
The Doctor tells me all. 
Fe) ennie 


Dear Kr, ' 

IAM glad to hear of the progreſs of your 
recovery, and the oftner I hear it the 
| better, when it becomes eaſy to you to 
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ts it me. I ſo well remember che Con: 


dlation you were to me in my Mothers 


aſt five weeks without once going from 
5 and without any company but for 


ſtretch their e 40 far as 9 15 
e e. Bolingbroke. an i 0 — 


reſt (except 
© Mrs. Blounſ once wers Parra ted to ſend 
afsd ſo melancholy a 


thing dear with it, till we outliye all ten 
derneſſes, and 2 a divide: 


is is my 


But, like a Heve, let by b thro ʒ 
Some Foy ſtill loft, as each vain Tear runs oer, 
And all we gain, ſome fad Refleftion mare t © 
Ir this a Burth-day? — Jnlaſs too clear, 


Tis but the Funeral of the former Year. 


| cy k Lam Tours, &. 
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PO 67 & ii r BOY ' 7 
JO ha the fame ſhare in my memo- 
es things F peg 3] 
alga ebe know (whenever N at you 
my minds only I reflect too 
leiden owever, Dh ou ought to allow me 
the Indu uh e I allow all my Friends, 
(and if Idid nat, They would take it) in 
com! . — e have other avoca- 
tions which, event the 4 8 of 
their derem me, tho a1. prelerve, 
for meall their friendſhip p- nn lr 
which I deſerve fram them. In likemang 
f N may be ſeg my pate of 
8 be' ſet ct againſt the om 


255 we Kon of (perhugs) -one*month : Ang af. yoy 
to any other, is you are 

e and nel in the wrong. It; 
you think: this letter ſplenatick, conſider I 
Juſt receiv'd the Nervs of the death of 8 


Friend whom A eſtee nd al moſt as many 


SPAS 2» 


nr ae fro 
a 


oy 
$ 
x 
N 
1 3 
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years a8:y0u; poor nu, He died at Euft- 
hamftcal; of Indolency Sud TnaQivity let it 
niit de yont fate; but ule! Exerciſe hope 


the Ducheſs will take: . du in'this're- 
ſpect andeither make Juba 1 hex, 
or teiae you enough 1515 Aſtead 
of Exerciſe abroad. 5 ere —— 
8 cernf{ aboui vun, Rar Wie or for 
et ie my you Nane at 

| »  \moF 


Mr. POPE, a 29 
not doing the ſame, that Lam piqu'd with 2 
Ei and Envy at you, and hate you ne 
much as if you had a great Place at Courts 
which you Ny confeſs 2 Proper Cauſe of 
Envy and Hatred, in a 1 OP tant, _ 
or unpenſion'd. But to {et mattem even, 
I own I love you; and erg 
was, and juſt as T ever all en 


| For be. 


| raten, 05. 16 ber 
Dear Kr, 1 5 4in my 
HAVE 9920 years 8 1 
1 own. mind, and repeated td. v0 


Beatitude, ed to the eight e r 
tures: Bleſſed is be. who cat Wa 
never be diſap 

fy Heart: to congratulate} you gn hopes 
ion from all-Court-Dependance ;-I 
3 Lihallfng you the Better ang the 
er Man ſor it, years hence; 
cb e the, Feat ar . . the 


e Ton are ha Af 
ae of aug ute ceremonies, as Mell 
WA f.nany ill, gras 3 p42 2 oy | 
no Men gſcape Infection, | 
are lackpey'd and tramelled in the ways | 
of a Court. Princes indeed, and Pears | 
(the Lackies of Pr; and Ladies (the 
ools of Peers) will mi Jie * 
but man of Worth, — ow. Lende Ws 


2 LETTERS of 
Took on you the better. There is a thing, 
the only thing which way, and Quote | 

cannot give you (for they have it not tc 


| give) Liberty; which is worth all they habe; 


| & 
and which, as yet, T hope Engliſbnon need 


not ask from their hands. You will enjoy 


That, and your own Integrity, and. the 
ſatisfactory Conſciouſneſs of having not 
merited ſuch Graces from them, as they 
beſtow only on the mean, ſervile, flatter- 
ing, intereſted, and undeſerving. The on- 
Ty ſteps to their favour areſnch complacen- 
os ſuch compliances, ſuch diftant deco- 
rums, as delude them in their Vanities, or- 
engage them in their Paſſions. He is their 
Greateſt favourite, who is their Falſeſt: and 
when a man, by ſuch vile Gradations, ar- 
rives at the height of Grandeur and Power, 
he is then at beſt but in a circumſtance to 
be hated, and in a condition to be hanged, 
for ſerving their Ends: So many a Miniſter 
r 

1 believe you did not want Advice, im 
the letter you ſent by my Lord Grantham. F 
preſume you writ it not, without: And 
you cou'd not have better, if I gnefs right 
at the perfon who agreed to your doing it, 
in refpe& to any Dycency you ought to ob- 
ſerve: for I take that perfon to be a perfect 
Judge cf Decencies and Forms. I am not 


wit out fears even on that perſon's account: 
| 1 think it a bad Omen: but what have T 
to do with Court-Omens? —— Dear Cay; 


adieu. I can only add a plain, uneourt ly 


DPePCN. = 


9 5 Po 5 5 [20 for 329 


Speech; hile;you arg h body's Servant,” 
you Ma, any one Friends, andas ſuch 
I em Ae in all * of life. 
While I have a ſhilling, ye M have: 
ſix-pence, ,; en can n- 
trive e live As groatar:T ams faith 
fully Marte» , — 
EF. Teas, 4 &c. 
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Del Big, * e it 
JF my ag were as effectual as it 

ſincere, you ud be one of thoſe wt 
ple who Yar e vaſtly eh d. 

a enrichd by it, Lever 0 1 80 N 
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verge 1 jo 
Hen Jou, Which: 
oY t remedy for 
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220 LETTERS e 
object of -Compyſſion" than any: fat man 
alive) chat Iam forc'd to drink Wine, while 
177 Hot in water, prepar d with oranges 


by the hand of the Dutcheſsof Queenſberry? 
that I am condemn'd to live on a ah 
ſide; "like an old Patriarch, receiving a 

Gueſts, where my Portico (as Virgil has it) 


| ©, + Mane ſalutantum totis vomit edibus undam- 


while you are wrapt into the [dalian 
Groves, ſprinkled with Roſe- water, and 
live in Burrage Balm and Burnet up to 
the chin, with the Ducheſs of Quccusberry? 
that I am doom d to the drudgery of din- 
7 at Court with the Ladies in waiting t 
. Windſor, while you are happily banith'd 
with the Dutcheſs of Qurensberry ? So par- 
tial is Fortune in her diſpenſations! far. 
I deſerye ten times more to be baniſh'd 
than you, and I know ſome Ladies who 
merit it better than even her Grace. After 
this I muſt not name any, who dare do 
ſo much for you as to ſend your their Ser- 
vices: But one there is Who exhorts me of- 
ten to write to you, I ſuppoſe to prevent 
or excuſe her b it herſelf; ſhe ſeems 
(for that is all; FIL Ay for a"Caiirtier) to 
Lan el,” Anpiher 


wiſh you, mighty wel ther who 1s 
no Courtier. frequently menttons you, and 
eee ih you yell ==1 fancy, 
after, 5 th ä Pot 1 93 ey | 
IVxit i e Toi belt and told him the 
pains you took to lee Him. Dr, A. for all 
| a *.:- that 


make you a viſit at Amesbury, I am m 
Duk : 


you, whoſe Abſence is in a manner perpe- 


Mr. POP E, G 331 
that I know may yet remember you and 
Me, but I neyer hear of it. The Dean is 


well; 1 have had many accounts of him 


from tr; Evidence, but only two Letters 
theſe four months, in both which you are 
mentioned kindly: He is in the North of 
Ireland, doing I know not what, with I 
know not whom. Cleland always ſpeaks 
of you: he is at Tunbridge, wandring af 
the ſuperior Carni-yoracity of the Nr. 
He plays now with the old Dutchefs of 
nay dines with her, after ſhe 
has won all his Money. Other News know 
I not, but that Counſellor Bickford has hurt 
himſeif, and has the lange walking- 
ſtaff I ever ſaw. He intends ſpeedily 6) 


Lord Duke's, my Lady Dutcheſs's, Mr. 
Dormer's, Genera . and N 2 


| Your, Kc. | 
—— —DZL—wQ2ᷣ———— 


Sept. 11 1730. 
Dear Sir, FS TO 
] MAY with great Truth return your - 


Speech, that I think of you dailys ; 


oftner indeed than is conſiſtent with 
the character of a reaſonable man; Who is 
rather to make himſelf eaß) with the 
things and men that are about him, than 
uneaſy with thoſe which are not. And 
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tual to me, rather to be remembr 
oy Alt a0 blcdthed afte ">> 


N 10 an fra 1 15 
al 5 e 
= of lh Ken e 101 Tg 

5 their Ba- 


be 
= font on 5 5 15 other 1 Wir 


5 — Pal 4 conclude hom but true 
friends will conſe or aſſociate with them 
afterwirds, 'T'can't but look upon myſelf 


( Woweorthy * *2 man bf 7. 5 505 1 ems, 


to be raked 7970 ſuch rectify d aid ſubli-. 
e 10 a8 a f. en St pirit. 

toro d Cort! 09 550 
| Burk bh. not to oge ether 7. ted rule 
terrene Matter, db] 7 A aali 

| zed: 48 ve Frey admiſſir 
Depths'of Re ft and 
lam tügg d back to the world andi 7 
gards too often; and no wb Tap . 
retreat is but ten Miles from the Capita 5 
Lam within Ear-ſhot of Reports, within 
the Vortex of Lies and Cenſures. I hear 
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„and thence to the Bb, to ue on 
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dend Gr a better 
lerviceable companion, 
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aan 4 en fag wis wach any als 
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8 Wk - Clarendon's) For I: ſhall ſee or be ſeen 
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ſatirized Gameſters of a hundred thouſand 
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Lam ſure not h I muſt be ſo ſin- 
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Private Letters were pepe 


and publiſbed by EDMUND Rs 


\ Bookſeller. Fu, 4 2 IS 2,5 
I. has been judg'd, that to Has: an 


Affair which ſeem'd at firſt fight a lit- 
tle | m ſterious, and which, tho” it con- 
8 caly one i aw i of lu a 
Cee juſtly to alarm every Per- 
ſon n the Nation, Geol not only be ac- - 
ceptable às a Curioſity, but uſeful as a 
Wavying, * N flagrant enough 46 
— Example, to induce the LROIStATURE 
— the the future, an Enormity ſo 
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Wk. ro wail” I" was 0 g ith bie 
mas, tO w oi had the Indiſ- 


*cretion to lend theſe Letters, and who fall- 
ing into Mis fortunes, | ſeven Years after, 
Bi them to ; Mr. 

ent either of Mr. Pope or Mr. Gebel 
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X F TER ſo long a Silence, ay 2 
| AA many,an and great, Oppre ons (Ichave 
1 f gbd under has eden . | 
| T3 how to begin a Lerter þ | 
\\F Friend, as your ſelf. But as it was always 
[| | my Reſolution, i I muſt: link to do it as 
* decently (that is as ſilently), as L could: So 
When [ ( my. Telf | ung'd into unfore- 
ſeen, and una voidable Num. retreated 
from the World, and in a manher buried 
my ſelf in a diſmal Place, where I knew 
none, nor none kaew me. In chis- dull 
„ uuathinking Way, 1 have protracted a lin- 
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ik. 1 hf them too good to be loſt in 
Oblivion, and no Cauſe to apprehend the 
difobliging of any. The Publick,” biz. 
All. =? Big of Taſte and Judgment, 
would be pleaſed with fo agreeable an 


. Amuſement, ; Mr. Cromwell could not be 
angry, ſince it was but Juſtice to his Merit, 
to publi iſh the falemn and private Profeſ- 


ſions of Love, Gratitude, and Veneratig n, 
made. to .him by ſo, celebrated an | 
thovp d ſurely Mr. Pope ought vo 5 
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Diſpute, you had been pleaſed to make me 
Gift of 14 @ to, do what I pleaſed” 
with them: And every one knows that a 
Perſon ta whom a Letter is addreſs'd, has 
the Tame Right to diſpoſe of it, as he has 
of Goods purchaſed with his == 
doubt not but your Generoſſty 
naur will do me the Right of Wa 
Lime that Icame honeſtly by Wem 1 
ter my ſelf in a few Months I ſhall ain 
be. vikble to the World, and whenever thro?” 
good, Providence that Turn ſhall happen, 
Rall Joyfully acquaint you with it, there 
being none more 1 725 tent obliged 98570 
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X7-HEN., theſe Lettersd were cfirſt 
YY -printed,. I worider!d how Curl could 
come by them, and. could not but laugh 
at the pompous Title; ſince whatever v 
wrote to me was Humour and familiar 
Raillery. As ſoon as I came from E. 
L. heard you had been to ſee me, ahd. 
writ you a ſhort Letter from Mills, than 
T Iong'd to ſee you. Mr. DP Abet 
that time charg'd me with giving them to 
a Miſtreſs, which I poſitively denied; not 
in the leaſt, at that time, thinking of it : 
But ſome time after finding in the News- 
Papers, Letters from Lady Packington, 
Lady. Chudleigh, and Mr. Norris, to the 
ſame Sapho, or E. T. I began to fear that 
I was guilty. I have never ſeen theſe Let- 
ters of Curl's, nor would go to his Shop 
about them 3 I have not ſeen this Sapho, 
alias E. T. theſe! ſeven Tears; — her 
writing, Tat I gave her them to do what ſhe 
would with them, was ſtraining the Point 
too far: I thought not of it; nor do 1 
think ſhe did then: But ſevere Neceſſity, 
which catches hold of a Twig, has pro- 
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mould have given Jo” ſo much Diſturb- 
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duced all this; which has lain hid, and for- 
got by me, ſe many Lears. Curl ſent me 
a Letter laſt Week, deſiring a poſitive An- 
ſwer about This Matter, but 0 I would 
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Mas. to me; ae Name it Ken is Par. 
tin ; I told him 1 ſhould not write any 
thing, bar; belisvedd it might be ſo as ſhe 
Writ: in her tter. Jam ee con- 
gern d that my former Indiſcretion, in put- 
ting them into the l of this Pretieuſe, 


ance z, for the lat thing 1 ſhould do would 
be to diſoblige you; fo whom I have eve 
preſerved the 1 . Ken, and ſhalt 
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HO 1 writ my long Narrative from 
_ Epſom till I was tired, yet was not 
ſatisfied ; leſt any Doubt ſhould” reſt upon 
your Mind. I could not make Proteſtations 
of my Innocence of a grievous Crime; but 
J was impatient till I came to Town, that 
I might ſend you thoſe Letters, as a cleat 
Evidence, that I was. a perfect Stranger to 
all their Proceedings. Should I have pre: 
reſt ainft it, after the Printing, 
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418 19 have been taken for an Attempt'to 
decry his Purchaſe; and"as the little) Ex- 
ception you have taken, has ſerv*d' him tb 
play his Game upon us for theſe Ww] o. eas; 
a new Incident from me might enable him 
to play it on for t O˙ mort : The great 
Value ſhe expreſſes for all you write, and 
her Paſſion for having them, I believe was 
what prevailed upon me to let her keep 
tem. By the Intetval of twelve Years at 
leaſt, from her Poſſeſſion to the Time of 
printing them, *tis maniteſt that I had not 
the leaſt Ground to apprehend ſuch a De. 
ſign: But as People in great Straits, bring 
Forth their Hoards of. old Gold, and moſt - 
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* Tb Treamcit being 9 8 
Able to Pope, he was wool to. hag 
232 Loren which might ha 
"any. of his. Frien bel 
e to Perſons „. | 
Jad be moſt ſubje& to ſuch an Acciden 
Vize of theſe were return d him. 
Soſde of his Friends adviſed hin to pri 
9 1 himſelf, to prevent a 82 
thr the this H ie would. by no means 
as ſome 17 the Letters 2p 2 40 
revive ſeveral paſt Scenes of Han 2 
o to clear the I. of Fats in w 
N e 2 4 


Fo —— CI” CY <2 
— — . 7 — 
. =. © _ of 
TY 4 . 


n L. 
Friends, These. as. I. have, by 
Etch n FM o 188 Fass 
ers Copies wit a fe 
tracts e Mie added Ip, th 
wee; he cauſed to be copiect ſome 
Pieces in Verſe and Proſe, either of if his own, 
or his Correſpondents”; which, tho' not fi- 
niſh'd enough for the Publick, were ſuch 
as the Partiality of -any Friend would be | 
— to be depriv'd of. 
o this Purpoſe, an Amanuenſis or two 
* empioy by Mr. Pope, when the 
Books were in the Country, and by the 
Earl of Oxford, ma they were = on. 
* 12555 og on 2 that 7 
don r 'of* "Mr. bor, Tl ly, were pub- 3 
Hit, in; Vow 4 Matiner, as 2 
iicreaſe the Arion of that ro 
"who had been r.-Poj pes firſt. N 
dent and Friend; nad ſeveral of. the 
Letters ſo fully ſhew'd the State of that 
Caſe, that it was thought but 2 ultice to 
"Mir. Neben Memory, f TE , P 
fete that Imp e Eid 4c ver 
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| ed but Ed. 
06'as His Pro- 

15 Extinct which he 
«1 —— Impreſfion, 
margin! Notes to, 
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e 2 R Mr. 
Cromwell, with Additions, and promis d In- 
couragement to all Perſons who ſhould ſend 
him more. | 

This is a Practice frequent with Bookſel- 
lers, to N an 0-069 3 in Tra 

ve ſome Pro „ Wit ra 

1215 got feel eo Hand; ” 


| 8 Works, bee f 
1 D, the ſame manner ſince adver- 


7 4 ee 
bo 1 Ne . 5 Nation, und to 
Fery Domeſhirt of a Family, to get a Pen- 
by producing any Scrap ofa Man's Wi- 

;; pgs (of what Nature ſoever) or by picking 

ters Pocket of Letters and _—_ 

j A moſt flagrant Inſtance of this 

Wi was the Advertiſement of an intended Book, 
| call'd _Gplliveriana —_— r was 
Wo romis'd * that an g, whic 

1 5 85 ſhould ſend as Mr. Pope's or Br. Arr 

— — be printed and inſerted as —_— 
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8 AS Ur WEN. 
a; Gentleman, the initial Letters 105 
Name are P. T. I have Joe other. pers 


in the ſame relating, to. yours 
RET will how if Jou del re, 
-of: them. Your. 4 | 
arte out of, Print, 


them very besucht an 

| 5 elle to ſay th Ft ro 1877 
if you gu me a lecting, 

d you with e os goſe afl Piffe- 

ens betwixt y 0 a e 205 > oy 
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24 thief abe Mili an Anſwer. 
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ad IM yd drowns 3: nid & ot bo 
'4) were-two, Kempe Pagers: 
suppe d, 40 be P. Ts. Uaifeigned Hans) the 
firkigopmiping. This eve n 
A mon! sloqend fopt vans zaw , 31 403 
_— 2 2 No. H. | | 
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| tiers of Alexander: Pope Ea: od: 
4 ſeveral , eminent wane ol F ys — 

gar 1705. to 172 ntaining a Criti 

Phijological, _ Hiſtoria Correſp 

| * him and Hen Cromwell Eſq: 3, 
| William Wycherly El William Walſh Eiq ; 
VMWilliam Congreve Eſq; Sir F. lliam Trum- 
bull ; Sir Richard Steele ; O--, Mr. 


Addifonis M. Craggs Mr. 

&. with ſeveral | Letters Oy: Da 1 0 
Numbers: of two Hundred. V. B. 
Originals will be ſhewn at Ed. Curls — 
the Book is -Pabliſhed. : 9110. > 181 8 31G 
The other N Was a Sandas of ſome 
Letter in the fame Hand, which expreſt 
<p 'DillatisfaRion at Curl, for not having 
printed his Adventiſement?? — What. 
mare cannot be ſeen, * . 
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e 
Mr. Pone's £ 2 

3 2 ili him 55 
to look on the Edition of — Ebeddego 


a ſo to print it as revis'd by Mr, Pope, 
in the ſame manner ag he ſend an Mich: 


Book to a Reverent® Biſhbp, and chen MAU 
vertis'd it as currecreii f and rehif Byohisbzn 
Or if there was any ſuch Propoſal from a 2. 
Curl would not fail to eibrace 32 


pay for the Copy with the ve 

might draw fand Mr. — 
and ſay P. T. had kept another Copy 
therefore anſwer'd the only way deo * 


it ſafe to correſpond wich him, 7 1 
N r in | thx wages: e * — 
201 ok (AN 7 Wu; 

5 No in. > ec 
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Hees * p. e a Low. 

ter from E. C. Bookſeller, pretend s 
ing Are Perſon, the Initials of whoſe Name“ 
are P. T. hath offered the ſaid E. C. ti) 
print a large Collection of Mr. P Let. 
ters, to which E. C. requires an Anſcher, 
AP. having never had, nor intendin to! 
have; any private Correſpondence: with che 
ſaid E. G. gives it him in this Manner. 
Phat he no.]. no ſuch Perſon as Po 
that he believes he hath no ſueꝶ Collections 
and that he thinks the whole a Forgery, 
and ſhall not trouble himſelf at all about i = 


4 00 retur um impertinent Anſwer 
ipithe am Paper the ofiext Day; «denying; 
tha hethlleanour'd mw correſphnd with Mri 
N and affirming that he wrote By Direction, 
but declaring Thins he would 'in/tantly print 
the ſaid Collection. In a few Days more 
he! publifh'd" the Hdberriſement' of the" Bod 
as above,” with" this Addition, E. C. 
Able in the ke Caſe, will be faithful. ' 
Te now talk'd of it every where, faid 
aA That P. T. was a Lox p, or a PRRSOWoOf 
Cors EVE Mer, who printed the Book 
at a great Expence, and ſought no Profit, 
ot Revenge on Mr. Pope, who bad o — 
& ed bim: particularly, That 
ce f the Letters would be ſuch as both 
« 'Churth and State would take Notice 75 
«butt that P. 7. would by no means be 
«4nownin it, that he never would once be 
2 by him, but treated in a ve 

eerer Manner. He told ſome Perſons 
that ſiſted him in this Affair, „that he 
c had convers'd only with his Agent, a 
& Clergyman of the Nane of Smith, who 
came, as he ſaid, from Southwark. With 
this" Perſon it was that Curl tranſacted the 
Affair; Who before all the Letters of che 
Book were delivered to Curi, in 
Letters of P. 7. being r return'd” him, .. to 
fecure him from all poſBbiliry. of Dilcoverys 


rs from No. 12. 
oe PPea Mr. 
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Mr. Pope, on hearing of this S-] ́• ö und 
finding! when the OH came Dun That iert 
veral of the Letters could onανν RVE comer 
from the Manuſaript Boo befatet menti 
wan publiſh'd 'this Advertiiement22b 10G 
0 } BS HI eine hin\ v0 
HEREAS: -o: Perſon. mhp' Bens im- 
himſelf P. Wand another whogwxites 
himlelf K. Smith and pailes for a re 
man, have Tranſacted for ſome time, paſt 
with Edm. Curl, and have in combination 
printed the Private Letters of Mt. Pope 
and his Correſpondents Iſome of uhich cu 
only be procured from his -.-. Libgery. 
or —— of a Noble eg which; ha ve 
given a Pretence to the publiſhing others 
as his which are not ſo, a8 48 well aas Inter 
polating thoſe which ate 50 This is to ad- 
vertiſe, that if either of the ſaid Perſpns 
will diſoover the Whole of f ths Affair, he 
ſhall receive a Reward of Twenty: Griness + 
or if he can prove be hath acted by;*: Dire; 
Sion of any other, and of what Laer he 
_—_ roctavie Koons aki Sm. tel * 


>; For 775 Had 1 in 72 — er 
wrote ro Mr rection, and another 55 
ii i) of ama 7 By Dircction 
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ySthoanſaing Papers, 

ponente fL. and: Ean. C 
"ſee: doo the Publiſer 7. Cooper, 
IIS before the Reader. 
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a _/propoſe e writs 


gs Le . Mr. Pope, this is only to 
Ican ſend you diverſe Me- 


hich- may be ſerviceable, if your 
dee b really — him neither Injuſtice, | 
nor him Favour. I was well ac- 
quainted with his Father, and wich the firſt 
part of his own Life, tho' ſince he has 
treated me as a Stranger. It is certain 
fome late Pamphlets at not fair in rer 
to his Father, who: was of the youn- 
ger Branch of a Family in good Repute in 
Ireland, and related to the Lords Downe, 
formerly of the ſame Name. Ile was (as 
he hath told me himſelf, andi ie was (very 
different from his Son] a modeſt and plain 
| honeſt Man) a Poſthumous Son, and left 
lirtle provided for, his elder Brother having 
what ſmall Eſtate there was, who aſterwa tds 
Study d and dy'd at Oxford. He was put 
; $iC! to 


69 
to a — . 20m muta 
moderate Fortune 
he quitted at the 1 
Cireumſtances, and retir di roH#indjer 
reſt, where: he purchas ii een 
took great Delight · in Musba 
dens. His Mother was one of — 
Children of V. Turnat Eſq; formerly of 
Burfit Hall in the — Riding of Yorkſhire. 
Two of her Brothers were kill'd in the 
— Wars. This is a true Acne 


Mr. Pope's Family —— 
bis Manners I cannot give 
yet as I would not ton 8 
ought © _ be Prue — if ſuch f be Four! 
I may ſerve yon in it, not eme 
ing to any Thing in any wiſe Läbellous, 
You may pleaſe to direct an Anſwer ia 
Daily Advertiſer. this Day- ſennight in 
Terms E. C. hath received 4 Late 
NN N. To: 8 ' 387 of 
118 $9910 Nan. b c 
016479 bag rh York br. 1 Vo aden 
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1 Frodblad you; with a Line ſome. time 
\\Ince;:concerning]y aut Deſign. of the Life 
Mr. Popr, to which I defir'd your An- 
ſwer in the Daily Havertiſer of Thurſday 
the roth Inſtant October. I do not intend 
my ſelf; any other Profit in it, than that 
of doing Juſtice to, and on, that Perſon, 
upon hon, Sir, you have conferr'd ſome 
Care as well as Pains in the Courſe of your 
Eife; and I intend him, the like for his 
Conduct towards me. A propos to his Life; 
there: have dately»fall'n into my Hands a 


urge Collection of his Latiers, from the 


former Part of his Days to the Lear 172. 
which being more conſiderable than any 
ew to the World, will alone m2 
a Perfect and the moſt authentick Ze 
and Memoirs of him that could be. 
To ſhew you my Sincerity and determi- 
nate Reſolution of aſſiſſ ing you herein, I 
will give you an Advertiſement, whieh 
you may publiſh forthwith if you /pleaſe, 
and on your ſo doing the Letters ſhall, he 
ſent you. They will make a Four, or Five 
Sheet Book, yet I expect no more than 
what will barely pay a Tranſcriber, = 

1 0 


2 


6 
the Originals may be preſerved in mine or 
| ova ands to vodch aft Truth of them. 
'I am of Opinion theſe alone will contain 
his whole ' Hiſtory {4 you add to them 
what you” formerly ponds gl 


Henry Cromwe!!,' Eſq; ¶ Here part of i\t 
Letter 'is cut off, ald the —.— Wir 
indorsd by Curl == But muſt put out 
an Advertiſement for — 
ſhall not be juſtify*d"to oe People who 
ha ve essere and on whom I Have ſome 
Dependance; unleſs it ſeem to the Public 
oy as no entire Act of mine; but I may 
Jui ify*d and exeu&d, if, aſter they ſed 
Web Collection is made*by*you; I acknows 
e ſent ſome Leas to contribute 
thereto. They who khow what hath paſ'd 
bet wt Mr. Pops and me formerly; may 
otherwiſe hint Pe difhioneurable-1 Thould 
ſet ſuch a thing a- foot. * print the 
Advertiſement I "ſent'-y ou, and you ſhall 
inftantly hear from 1 ſee me. 9 
7. P. Here a A is cut of.” 


[ There appears 90 otber Tanto Sen 
P. T. an Gas of April the ath, which 
A Pex be in 17335, as it relates plainly to 

; "Pope's: Advertiſement” in. Anſwer-:to 
Curb, Letter to bim of March 22d. which 
Ke above No. J. 1111 


1117 TS; 4 
190. 1 H 


val? 5 "Mb. VI. 


Nor V. 


1 W l ar ger April 4: 
Sort in the Daily Ad. 
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vertiſements, which I take to relate to 
— I did not me. you of a Men would 
ve betray'd_ me. to Squire Pope; but vou 
= ben 8. 8 *n ſoon be convinc'd it wag 
| ae or ſince you would not com- 
ply ro Propoſal to advertiſe, I haye 
printed them at my own Expence, wares 
20 i d that I cou | Gafely, do ſo. I wou' 
{ſtill give you the reference, if you'll pay 
the Paper and Print, and allow me hand- 
ſomely for the Copy. But I ſhall not truſt 
you to meet and. converſe POP. it aft 
on; 55 cion T have of your Dealt ings wit 
Mater P unleſs I ſee my Advertiſt 
of the Boo Printed firſt, within, theſ F 
of Five days. If you are afraid. o 
and dare not "fee. your Name to. 54 43,1 
proposd at firſt, I do not inſi 
upon, ſo I be but conceal'd. By this 1 hee, 
determine, and if you will not, another 
walk” It makes a Five s Bock. 1 9c ' 
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1 the Dark wich N 5 "is is Bi 
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5 "On abet Piece uy bye A ee 
g an give you, Sir, the Prefer o way 

1 1 you will give we 3 J. A 8 Popte: 4or/ 
„ 5 e Bock Cont; taining 380 


| 820,10 
down 75.1. & the joe, 7 whole 
on 97 be your e arg, 

5 enou emginin ty 725 ys 


— , 2 7000 ects 8 vo. a Five Shil:,. 


Pe need only Anſwer, thus 


Dai Advertiſer... in four. 
1 — REA wilt Kreer 5. at the 
Foy T pal by .,the Play-Houſe at Seven 
in the Evening April 22d.] and one will 


come, and ſhow you the Sheets, 


TI'7 .on 


Mr. 


di e 1M gant WIe 6 Bangs? 
=Lvy I | 
350! 
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ter ever met with any thing more 
ohſiſtent than the. ſeveral Propoſals 
of ha Les. Tbe Firſt bearing Date 


OR. ib 1733. gives ſome Particulars of 


Mr. Pope's Life, which I ſhall ſhortly make 

a publick Uſe of, in his Life now going 

7 the Preſs. Tg itt 
The Second of your Letters of Nov. 


: 525058 1733, informs me That if I would 


-publiſh an Advertiſement of a Collection 
"of: Mr: Pope's Letters in your Cuſtody, 
the Originals ſhould be forthwith ſent_nie, 


"and for which you would-expett no more 


than what would pay for a Tranſcript of? em. 
In your Third Letter of the Fourth m- 


ſtant, you roundleſiy imagine I have at- 


tempted to betray you to r. Pope 3 ſay 
you have printed theſe Letters your ſelf, 
and now want to be handſomely allow'd 
for the Copy, viz. 3 J. a Score, which is 


21. more than they coſt Printing l ap- 


int a Meeting at the Roe on Ahe 224. 
Toftant, where 1 was to ſee the Sheets, deal- 
ing thus, as you truly call it, in the Dark. 

April 21, Tow: put off this Meeting, 

fearing 


LA —_—— YE 


£5» a 
fearing a _— from Mr. Pope. How 
ſhould 0 thy pointment, un- 
leſs 1700 than 15 Nowe? T I fear no ſuch 
Beſettings either of Me or his Agents. 
That the paying of | venty-five Pounds 
would bring you to Town in à Fortnight, 
would IL be to filly as N t. "By 
your laſt Letter, of laſt; Night; 145 
mah is to be at my 2 — _ 
Evening, who has: ful Common {ram gey. 
Lou want ſeventy: -five.Poun ds. for. Mr 
ſon: you would ſerve, That hs Lan. 
ſily pay, if I think the Purchase vgl 14 be 
ot aay Service to me. But in one Word, 
Sir, L am engaged all chis Evening. and 
ſnall nor give my ſelf any further IJrouble 
about ſuch jealous, groundleſs, and datk 
Negociations. An Hexoura BL apd 
ehr DEALINd is What I have beenjalways 
uſed to, and if you will come into ſuck a 
Method, I will meet you niere en 
be glad to fee you at my on Houle, other- 
wiſe apply en yourpleal ene 


ia) oy *er9219 tf viegs » ours, 18. 
s LO jan OC OJ T1487 „ib. fare: 

1% 90 6 
For, P. T. or. the Se dub comes 
front bim at neee * lolo q 
24d. v7 1 
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This appears to be the firſt Time Curt 
had any perſonal Conference with R. Smith 
zche Clergy man. No. 


PRC 


> — — 
— I — — 
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568 2 6! the Reverend My. os. 


* * K. 
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— to ag ge | the Expence of 
Copy-Money, and 


Copy my pokes we agree. But 
1 am wg be your Agent, then I inſiſt to 


n wi and will — N. ever 


| „ 
fe No. xl. 


aero P. T's of 3d of May. | 


OU ſhall, as all I have ever had any 
Dealings with have, find a JusT and 
 Hoxovx aBrLx Treatment from me. But 
conſider, Sir, as the Publick, by your 

Means entirely, have been led into an Ini- 

tial Correſpondence betwixt E. C. and P. 7. 

and betwixt A. P. and E. C. the Secret is 
ſtill as recondite as that of the Free-Maſons. 

* T. are not, I dare fay, the true Initials 

your Name; or if they were, Mr. Pope 


2 dab i Aland, - hot." bo: res 


fach "Perſbn as P. T. how then can any 


ching you have communicated to me, 
cover you, 8 — . — 


ment? 


reſpondent, who ſabſcribes).chindlelfi&;! Pw + 
which I ſhall print as Vouchers,” in Mrs: 


Pope's Life, as well as. tho: -PE.F. 
which, as I take it, were all ſent 
that Purpoſe,” or why were they ſenp at all? 
Tour Friend was with me on Vea | 
laft, but I had not your laſt till this Morning, 
Saturday 3d of May. Tam, * 


P. S. What you ſay appears by my Ad- 
Mr 


vertiſement in relation to Mr. Pope, I faith- 


fully told your Friend the Clergyman. 1 
wrote to Mr, Pope, to acquaint him that I. 


was going to print a new Edition of his 
Letters to Mr. Cromwell, and offer'd him the 
Reviſal of the Sheets, hoping likewiſe, that 
it was now time.to cloſe all former Reſent- 


ments, which, ox HONOURABLE TERMS, 


I. was ready to do. I told him likewiſe I 


had a large Collection of others of his Let- 


ters, which, F ras your two Years Silence on 

that Head, I thought was neither unjuſt nor 

diſhonourable. ee 5 
FV 


— JF Cannot fend the * Letters now, be- 
I cauſe I have them not all by me, 
but either this Evening or To-morrow, you 


p. T. Letters to Curl. Gy 
B ſhall 


fl then» for, mie uf them are 
e"stimitne ont of Town, and 1 
a PEN os, dor them; mo will 
| Walke bout Three or Four this Afternoon. 
Dot nbaſy, I.gever break uhr Worn, 

and ue eNnARUE and jus Treatment 
aan de ſhewn by me —_ * Ge 

e Return. Wa ll „0 

The Eſtimate and” Len you | ſhall- — 
Mine's but I deſire the " von may bring 
me fifty more Books. OP come 20; 85 


* 3 1 
A eres le fitfaly wu, 


7 N d. 


We sn KE. 5 
(Bal f an att Tem.) \3 pk n Vs 
c dn ne 18 lated with: his Suckels, 


the Books in his Hands, and, as he th t, 
the Men too, that hie raiſed the == | 
Advertiſement, which he publiſtyc on-the 

2th of May, 1 7 Tag mm this wm 

Foſt-Boy. 0 
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Earl ef | Hatlifax, Eanl of: Burlingten, 5 
cretary Craggi, Sir »Waliam1 rump 

Honourable Jul C. Generab t, Honugar 
ble Robert Digbyyo EM | 45 
Blount, Eg AM. Addiſon, Mr, 9 
Mr. Wycherly, Mr. Nalſh, Ster Go 
My. Gay, Mr. Jarvas, Dr. .Apburtha 
Dean Berkeley, Dean Parnelleg.. o 
Letters from Mr. Pope 40 Mr. Arabella 
Fermor, and many Other Ladies. With the 
reſpective Anſwers: of each Correſpondent. 
Printed for E. Curl in Roſe - ſtreet, N 
Garden, and fold by ali Book ſellers. B. 
The Original Manuſcripts (of which ion 
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725 bas the Bookſeller ers Bill (for o it was 
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2 couragement ot 'Learnio came 
25 Be b 7315 We Houſe of Lords. ne of 
4 2 47 ip, baving. ſeen an Advertiſement 
of. /o ſtrange. A Nan, e it very unfit- 
ting ſuch a Bill ue paſs, without a Clauſe 
to prevent ſucb an enormons Licenſe * oy 


Jigs And the Earl of I-=y having ; 
be Houſe, obſerved further, froth wi - 
rede to publiſh feverdl. Letters "to 2 
with the reſpective Anſwers of each Cotye⸗ 
ſpondent, it was a Breach of Privil lege, 92 
contrary to 4 ſtanding Order 22 
N bereu pon it was order d that 1 oder. 
Upper of the Black Rod do ee ſeize the 
the Impreſſion of the ſaid that. 
ſaid E. Curl, with J. Wilford,  toblin 
Dug Poſt-Boy is printed, do atten 
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that the nt for the better 5 eme 
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paſt, being read, Mr. Wilford the Publ To 
and Mr. E. Cutl, were fruerdl Pal 
and. examined, and | being withdre FR 
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Or dend, That the Matter vf 155 che 


morrow, and that E. Curl da attend the ſai 
Committee, And that tht Blatk * do ul: 
og with ſome of the ſaid Joo > 4 3 a" 
ay 14. P. 7. writes to Curl, on ws 

uNex 4m Incident of the Lords, to , in- 
him in his Anſwers to their Exil 
nation, and with the utmoſt Care to con: 
nde, to this effect. 1 | 
ieh of CN Ns. XV. * dT 
. 4 T be JOBS bim N. Bi 
Voor) over the Lords, the Pope, 4 and 

t Devil; „ that the Lords conld not tonth, 
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1575 ;.. that it u’ have a better Air of 

m to 75 the Printing as well as the Pub- 
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have: W. A. tells him g Kathe, That be 


ſhall ſoon take off the Maſk be tomplains 4 


bt be is not a Mx os QUALITY {as he 


g) but one converſant with f 
us concerw d particularly with'a noble 
end of Mr. Pope“, in preparing for I be 
refs the Lesteri 1% Mr. Wycherly fs | 
cauſed: : a Number. over 5 2055 to 
Printed. having rum thai time conce 2 
Thought, f publiſbing a Volume of 5 
terd, ulnch be went on with,” and be 
ns neariy at polſi ble, to reſemble That Im- 
out tbit was only in ordine mr 
4 Another more material Volime; of "bis 
fee with Biſbbp "Atterbury , ] 
Meobors Oxford a4 Bolingbroke.” 2; 
be. confe/ſ#s be made ſome: Alterations in the 
Letars,. Ab a View to thoſe, which” rr 0 
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to perlect the firſt fifry Boobs: and Ne 
the remaining three: bantlred” Books" 


10g, and Lwill pay you twenty pound to 2 
My Defence is-right;-1:only ioſd 2 
I. did not know. from wheacs. the Bes 
came, and that my Wife received them. 
105 as ſtrict Truth, and prevented all 

rther Enquiry. + The Lords doclard "they 
had been. made Popꝰs Tool, 1 put my 
at upon this ſiagle Point, and inſiſted, 5 
e was not any Peers Letter in the Book, 


Had not been gene of any Breack of Pl 
as e. — Drawn will be inthe 
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a Supplement to it, all tbe Letters P. T. 
ever ſent me, of which Iohäve exact copies; 
together wich all your Originals, and give 
them an uphn Oath to TErd:Chafcgl- 
lor! tre talk of Truſt, T. has got je- 

any in me, for he tas my Mony and 

otes for irnperſect Books. Let me ſee, 

Sitz either P. T. or your ſelf, or enn 

Ri thie'Scots Proverb 8 . oy Dr! 
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al «Fre vb II. . N AC Ot 
Sil doich TIC dd 0h: D E Cor. 
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P.. 8 beside 9 
„„ 'Loxp Dei Awanx I Sur Mr r 
29bLil: ANroe; Where Pope has one Lord, 
op? 12 I have twenty. g 8 P..5 .nuiv 
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ace of P. T. E. P. N. &. Ce. 
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＋ O manifeſt to the Wanldabe.Ipwleget 
4 of 2 Curl, we hereby! declare that 
neither P. T. much leſs N. S, his Agent, ever 
did give, or could pretend to ive any Pille 
whatever in Mr. Pope's Letters 10 me 
* E. Curl, and he is hereby challengid 
to produce any Pretencc to the Copy 
whatſoever. —— We hel d: the Aid E. Curl 
to the Letters, and j joia'd with him, on Con- 
dition he ſhould pay a certain Sum for the 
Books as he ſold them; accordingly the 
faid Z. Curl received 250 Books which he 
fold (Perfect and Imperfect) at 5 hill. each, 
and for all Which he- never paid more than 
10 Guineas, and gave Notes for the reſt 
which -proy?d: - #4} Negotionable. Beſides 


which, F. T. was perſwaded hy R. & at the 1 


Inſtigation of E. Curl, to pay the Expence 
of the: whole Impreſſion; viz. 75 l. no part 
whereof was repaid hy the ſaid Curl. Theres 
fore every Bookſeller will be indet 
every way from any pofſfble Proſecution 


or Moleftation of the ſaid E. Curl, and where - 


25 then bd Cert — to 

Seren eee SEE 
toBetPap bis. — we thall 

liſh: 6 Ltiers, r, u, which ag open a 


* of Bae and favk D 
Q 


W 


hen Xx 4 
© will ſufficiently ſhow to Mankind his Cha- 
racter and Conduct. 


May 23 d. 1735. P. T. R. 8. 


1 be The Effect of this Quarrel has been the 
| putting into our Hands all the Correſpon- 
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dence above; which having given the Rea- 
der, to make what Reflections he pleaſes 
on, we have nothing to add but our hearty 
Wiſhes, (in which we doubt not every honeſt 
Man will concur,) that the next Seſſions, 
1 when the BooksELLERS BILL ſhall be again 
t; » . . 

| brought in, the Legiſlature will be pleas'd 
not to extend the Privileges, without at the 
lame Time reſtraining the Licence, of Book- 
ellers. Since in a Caſe fo notorious as the 
printing a Gentleman's PRIVATE LETTERS, 
moſt Eminent, both Printers and Book/els 
lers, conſpired to aſſiſt the Pyracy both in 
printing and in vending the ſame. ' 
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ters of Mr. Pope with the Pojt- Marks up- 

on them, remain fiill in the Books from 
whence they were copy'd, and that ſo ma 
Omiſſions and Inter polations have been made 

1 in this Publication as to render it Impoſſible ſor 
Mr. P. io ohn them in the Condition they 
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